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THE PREDICTION. 



CHAPTER I. 

A castle, by that wizard architect, 
ImagiDalioD, built* 

ootall; one tower, 
By mortal handicraft erected, stands. 
Filled with a nobler rac6 than teemful 
Fancy gives. 

It was some time before Katheren revived; her 
affectionate friend was bending over her with looks 
of anxious solicitude — " Oh, Doctor Elwin/* she 
cried, " where have I been ? Where am I?' She 
burst into a jtauBsion of tears. 

^* You shall soon learn the hows and the wheres,'* 
answered he, soothingly; " at present obey orders; 
your nerves are unstrung, your pulse beats high; 
I know you ate wilful, and must be irightened 
into obedience/' 

" Only a word," she exclaimed ; " my aunt ! 
Beatrice !" 

VOL. II. B 
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" I have sent George to inform tbcm yoa arc 
uliglitiy indisposed/' He pressed his finger to his 
lip, drew the curtain of the bed on which she lay, 
and left her* 

Katheren was indeed contumacious ; instead of 
submitting quietly to the doctor's directions, she 
softly raised herself, and endeavoured by the in- 
distinct light which her closed curtains admitted, 
to discover where she was, but it was impossible 
to discern anything beyond the stately couch on 
which she reposed, whose lofty canopy of black 
velvet, terminating in pointed drapery, was fringed 
with gold* She dared not draw back the curtain, 
for fear of encountering the reproachful glance of 
her kind friend, and, sinking on her pillow, sought 
to recall the events of the last hour ; but she now 
suffered under mental syncope; her mind's eye 
was darkened. 

Exhausted by fruitless efforts at recollection, 
f»he fell at length into unquiet slumber, and start- 
ing from a fearful dream, with a piteous appeal 
for mercy, she awoke. A tail, majestic female^ 
dressed in a nun's habit, was bending over her. 
Harrowed by the phantoms of her dream, whiek 
recalled the real dangers she had so lately en- 
eountered, Katheren arose, and kne^ng to the 
recoiling jBgure, again wildly supplicated for 
iitorcy. 

The wan countenance of the nun becasie more 
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deadly pah as she gazed on the beauteous pleader, 
who with flushed cheek, and eye of fevered bril- 
liancy, continued to pour forth incoherent en« 
treaties. 

<< I was scarcely prepared for this,'' faltered 
Miss St. Elmour, as she took the burning hand of 
Katheren, and tried to sooth her ravings. 

The gentle voice was anodyne to the poor girl's 
excited and disordered imagination ; clasping the 
hand of her mild protectress, she passively sub- 
mitted to her authority, and resigned herself to 
sleep. 

Several days elapsed before Katheren was re- 
stored to complete consciousness. ^^ Surely that 
is the voice of Beatrice," she whispered, when 
awaking one morning from a deep and refreshing 
slumber, her mind and body seemed restored to 
health and elasticity. She softly drew back the 
curtain, and discovered at the farther end of a 
spacious apartment, two figures seated in a win- 
dow's deep recess ; one of them, her throbbing 
heaf^ announced, was Beatrice, in the other she 
recognised the sweet and gentle being who during 
the fitful period of her illness had hovered near 
her couch, like the spirit of peace, had smoothed 
her pillow, and emulated in vigilance, even the 
.watchful care of Doctor Elwin. ^ Beatrice !" 
said Katheren, softly; the welcome call was 
quickly answered ; the sisters were locked in each 

B 2 
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other's embrace, while Miss St. Elmour looked 
on them with contending and almost overpower- 
ing emotions* 

" Mv aunt ?** cried Katheren* 

^^ Is as well as anxiety for you will permit." 

*' Is she not here '?' enquired the astonished 
Katheren. 

" She has heard of you every day." 

^^ Content with enquiries ! never seen me !" 

<^ You would not look thus indignant," said 
Beatrice, ^^ if you had witnessed her distraction, 
on hearing of your indisposition; her dreadful 
suspense." 

" I must see her to-day," cried the impetuous 
Katheren, ^^ I am quite well, I shall dress at 
once." 

^^ You will first see Doctor Elwin," said Miss 
St. Elmour, advancing. 

^^ Oh Madam," exclaimed Katheren, ^^ I can at 

last express my gratitude, my .". She seized 

the hand which was extended towards lier, ^nd 
burst into tears — ^^ had it not been for Dfoctor 
Elwin, for you !" 

^^ You had another, a higher, a surer protector," 
said Miss St. Elmour, ^^ have you forgotten Him?" 

The sisters were struck with awe at the sublime 
expression of the large dark eyes, now cast up- 
wards. ^* I feel the consolation of reliaBce oa 
^im, and I would impress it." 
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He heard my agonized petition," cried Kathe- 
ren; "twice tWIs my life in peril, and — — " 

" In peril !" interrupted the trembling Beatrice, 
** the wretched woman then ?- ^" 

" Aimed at' my^ life,*' continued Katheren ; 
*' my poor ikithful Don! I saw him fall defend- 
ing me. Oh Beatrice ! my heart died, when I 
heard his mournful cry ! all power, all hope for- 
sook me; nature could bear no more, what fol- 
lowed I fcnoV not." 

" Your hat," said Beatrice, " which Tade 
picked np^ gave a clue to the direction you had 
taken; better acquainted with the intricacies of 
the path, be left the doctor and his friends to 
follow as they could, and rushed forward, ui^ng 
Don to his utmost speed, who bounded over every 
obstacle and quickly outstripped his master; 
Doctor Elwin when he gave me this account, 
added, that Tade seemed to feel (as he would, 
himself, have expressed it) ^ a misgivin' o' mis- 
chfef,' for notwithstanding the utmost exertions of 
the doctor and his companions, he had burst open 
the cottage door and seized the wretched woman- 
ere they arrived." 

" You were then conveyed hither," added Miss 
St. Etmour, hurriedly, " and became my care. — 
But could you discover from this unfortunate 
woman's ravings what her incentive was, to such 
violence ? She has for some time suffered under 
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occasional aberration of intellect, Imt has hitherto 
been harmless." 

<* My.facolties^" replied Katheren, *^ were so 
suspended by terror, that I could not pursue her 
wanderings ; her morbid fancy seemed powerful 
as the wand of Prospero, conjuring up at will, 
visionary shapes, saints or demons ; of these last, 
one, she said — ^as expiation for meditated crime — 
goaded her to the sacrifice of some being, real or 
imaginary, who bore my features and my sister's 
name ; it was vain to plead innocence : indeed I 
scarcely comprehended the accusations — ^to dis- 
claim or expostulate only served to encrease her 
frenzy ; you will smile perhaps at my ramplicity 
in thus reasoning with a maniac, but her madness 
had < the oddest frame of sense, such a dependency 
of thing on thing, as ne'er I heard in madness ;' 
her intellect seemed partially injured, not de- 
stroyed, and her insanity, at first, was only per- 
ceptible in the delusion which identified me with 
the object of her hatred and revenge." 

^^ And have you no knowledge, no suspicion, 
who it is you so wonderfully resemble?' said 
Miss St. Elmour, emphatically. 

Katheren started. The question recalled the 
almost obliterated remembrance of the emotion 
which her features had excited in Doctor Elwin 
and the priest, and furnished some clue to the 
mysterious infatuation of Ileen. ^ Alas," she 
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fittid, " it is my misfiyrtiine jo induce unfavourable 
prejudice by casual resemblance to some person^ 
to whom I can have no other affinity, for before I 
i^ifue to this country^ siu^h resemblance was never 
remarked ; if you also behold me with dislike ! — ** 
A sob of regret choked her utterance. 

^^ Heaven guard me from such injustice !" ex- 
claimed Miss St. Elmour, pressing the hand of 
Katheren. 

^ Can you describe this unhappy maniac ?" en*- 
paired Beatrice. 

^' Impossible sister ; ^ so withered, and so wild 
in her attire,' so horrible, and yet so afiecting— I 
had almost said) so interesting; twice did she win 
me from my dreadful apprehensions, once by the 
deep patlios of her lament for some regretted ob^ 
ject whom she almost deified — angelic—- martyred^ 

she described him — and again J^ Katheren 

stopped abruptly — the hand which hdd her^s 
became cold and clammy — the features of the 
recluse were distorted.; she raised a silver cross 
to her lips, and hurried from the room. 

'^ Alas," cried Katheren, ^^ I am fated to 
wound ; even that gentle being shrinks from my 
touch," 

'^ It was your story that affected her dear Ka« 
.theren ; you must be silent on the subject of that 
unhappy woman's ravings; I have heard of her; 
€iie is sister to our Susan, and I think I can solve 
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0vety diffieoltjr tluU pfrplexM ymif Mve one'-* bat 
ibb b DO tiiM for explmutikm ; lot mo aitiot jrou 
to rwo, that jrou may be roBdjr (if Doetor Elwfn 
approvo) to roturn lioroe ; I sball rijoieo to Uavo 
tho eootlo/' 

^^ And I i^ball alnumi griovo to part witb that 
iniermting nun/^ mid Katheron, *^ abo baa been 
my nursOf my eomfortor; wbh you Beatrleoy 
eottU not bavo watohod mo mora aaaidnonaly: 
but — waa it only tbia morning you eame bitbor?' 

^^ KAtboron your baart talk you^ I irould bavo 
coma beforoy unUMa prarantod.^' 

'< Pravantad !" 

^^ Yaa; yon wilt now liatan to my narmtiro. 
Young Mr* Blwin^a datail of wbat bad bappanad, 
tbougb impartad witb tba utmoat caution^ asmtad 
tarribla apprabanaiona; I would bara aat out for 
tbo aaatla iuatantly, but bo parsuadad ma to awaft 
tba arrival of bia fatbar; our anxiaty during tbia 
intarval waa agonbingj my aunt'a miodaaamad 
quita upaatf aba paoad tba room in a tumult ol 
amottona, I tramblad for bar raaaon* Doetor 
Elwin did not arriva till avaning^ and aba bad 
tban workad baraalf into fransy* Ha aaaurad ua 
ba bad laft you aalaap, and undor moat watcbful 
cara ; but my aunt baedad notbitig; abo knalt, en- 
treated bim to reatore ber ebild, bar Katberen; 
aaidf ber oalumniator bad inatigated bim to tear 
you from ber^ tbat aba knew bo liad been preju» 
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diced against her, and wou]d join with her perse- 
cutor, in endeavouring to deprive her of both her 
children. Doctor Elwin tried to tranquillize this 
alarming ferment, but her language became more 
unconnected, fever ensued, and for three days she 
was delirious," 

*^ My dear aunt !" exclaimed Katheren, 
*^ Could I leave her sister? — ^At length she was 
restored to us, and I would have flown to you, but 
our friend seemed unaccountably perverse, posi- 
tively interdicted such a proceeding, amusing us 
from day to day with accounts of your convales- 
cence; perceiving however that my aunt was re- 
lapsing into nervous excitement, I determined to 
write to Miss St Elmour, and request permission 
to see you; but our obstinate Incomprehensible, 
prohilMited even this, and at length promised to 
express my wishes himself,~*-Need I describe with 
what joy I, yesterciay evening, received a summons 
to aecoDapany him hither — it was nearly, dark 
wheti we arrived ; I cannbt account for the chilling 
depression with which I approached this ecBfice, 
looking doubly gloomy 'inid the palpable obscure 
of twilights We lefib the carriage at a short dis-^ 
tamoe, and as we walked through ^ v^inding path- 
way which led us to a platform, an indescribable 
i^QHsaliion of awe. stole upon me, cheeked the 
eagerness of my advance, s^ clouded the joy 
with which the h<^ of soqq seeing you had ^Ue^ 

JP 5 
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me. My companion wm silent and thougbtfuL*-— 
At length we reached the entrance; the melancholy 
interior corresponded with the external gloom; the 
nervanti glided to and iro like spectres, with noise- 
less step, mourning habits, and countenances which 
si!cmed never to have softened into smiles. Doctor 
El win cond noted me into an apartment on the 
ground floor, and introduced me to a lady in whom 
I instantly recognised the mt^cstic figure I once 
caught a transient glimpse of, in the island of 
Innisfollen. The singularity of lier dress and the 
grandeur of her mien were too marked to be for- 
gotten; she examined my features for a moment^ 
but it was with the sweet solicitude of a iViend, 
not with the rude scrutiny of a Karwin; then 
holding forward, she kissed my forehead. Cheered 
hy a reception which so delightfully contradicted 
the anticipation this stealthy visit had excited^ my 
reserve vanished, and I ventured to request, that 
I might see you, instantly. She took my hand and 
led me hither, unclosed that curtain, motioned me 
to silence and permitted me to view you for a 
moment in peaceful repose; then, conducted me ta 
an inner apartment, and, with an emphatic bene-^ 
diction, left me. The gloom of this solitude con« 
Irasted cheerlessly with our own sunny habitation,, 
as did the figure and deportment of Miss 8U 
Klmour, inspiring awe and reverence, with m^ 
ikunCs sweet and winning manner* Again dis 
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pressed^ I looked around; almost every apartment 
in, the castle had been often described to me by 
Mrs. Susap, who, as you know, lived here for many 
year% and I fancied I could recognise, from her 
de^criptipn, that the rooms occupied by yourself 
and ,i|ije, had once been the sleeping and dressing 
apartments of the Earl and Countess, which were 
abandoned at the death of the latter; those rich 
and sombre hamgings, that dark wainscot, those 
deeply sunk windows, though faintly discernible by 
the dim light of a taper, were nevertheless so im«< 
pressed upon my mind, by the good dame's minute 
a?)4 .?ft0ii repeated delineations, that my fancy, 
fly^g. to the days of other years, led me a fantastic 
tour, and I started, expecting to see some bygone 
s^apie- appear, as a door opposite to that which 
,l^a^ to this apartment was opened, and a female 
(^e^'f^dj who, after placing refreshments on the 
table,, silently withdrew. Had I been transported 
t9 t}xp marble palace in the kingdom of the Black 
I^es, there could not have reigned stillness more 
pi;pfound; a couch which had been previously oc« 
iciippd by your nurse, Miss St, Elmour, was now 
^^igned to me; I stole on tiptoe to your bedside^ 
comforted myself with the assurance that I was 
not alone, and in a world of spirits, thanked heaven 
^r your healthful sleep, then sought repose, 
Kparpely daring, again, to survey the sombre limits 
'irf my chamber, Notwithstanding the fluttering* 



12 THB VftlOICTIOV* ' 

of exoiiement, I iank into slumber to profound, 
that the eun had for many hours lighted up the 
lovely woodlandSf which lay before my windows, 
ere I woke. You still slept. A servant summoned 
me to breakfast; I would have enquired for Miss 
St. Elmour, but the spell of silence now seemed 
to operate on myself; I followed my taciturn con** 
ductress, and my solitary meal was soon despatched. 
As I sought my way along the corridor, to this 
apartment, a distant door was opened, and I de* 
scried our friend Doctor El win ; he did not perceive 
me, but stood in musing attitude, his hand resting 
on the lock: with noiseless troad I advanced to-» 
wards him, but, as if from sudden recollection of 
something forgotten, he turned abruptly and re^ 
treated along the gallery. I pursued, anxious to 
consult him respecting your removal. He stopped 
again, before a door at the extremity of the passage^ 
intent only on reaching him I sprang forward, too 
late to prevent his entering the apartment, too 
soon to esca|)e the sight of a ghastly, emaciated 
figurci wrapped in a loose mantle, and extended on 
a couch, which stood in a canopied alcove; there 
was an impatient expression in the bloodshot eye, 
a stem contraction of the indented brow, a scorn-* 
ful inclination of the upper lip: he seemed to scoff 
at the decay which had thus rendered him so de^ 
pendent upon others; the worn cheek, the hoary 
headji tho Hhrivelled hand-^'' 
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<' Who are yon describing sister ?" interrupted 
Katheren. 

^^ The miserable victim of destructive passionS) 
the unfortunate Earl of Dunane. Oh, Katheren! 
I ami acquainted with the story of his life; some 
strange fatality has hitherto prevented me from 
imparting to you this melancholy tale." 

^^ Bat you were standing at the door of the 
Earl's chamber/' impatiently interrupted Ka^ 
theren. 

" So sudden, so unexpected was the sight of 
this pitiable oliject/' continued Beatrice, ** that it 
fixed me to the spot. Doctor Elwin, without 
looking behind him, was slowly closing the door, 
when a wild ejaculation from the recumbent 
figure startled him ; he turned hastily — ^ Miss 
Momington !' he exclaimed. ^ Who !* shrieked, 
the invalid, starting from his couch. ^ For hea* 
ven's sake retire Miss Mornington,' said Doctor 
Elwin. Ashamed of an inadvertence which might 
be construed into intrusive and impertinent cu- 
riosity, I had advanced a few steps, and, 'itpite of* 
the doctor's entreaty, still lingered with the hope 
of being permitted to explain that my offence was 
involuntary, but this was prevented by our friend, 
who interposed his person, as if to shield me fi*om 
observation. ^ Stand off/ cried the sick man, in 
a hoarse and hollow tone, waving aside my good- 
natured guard. ^ Come then,' said Doctor Elwin, - 
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sol^nnly : he took my hand aad led me forward — 
* Kneel -Beatrice, kneel, while I present you to — ^ 
— * Stop V biurat from, the convulaed lips of the 
Eari, ' how dare * you Sir^ taint the air with that 
hated name^ how dara you !' He' fell hack oy^- 
powered. Oh Katheren ! it was frightful to be-> 
hold the passions still in foil stre^th^ holding the 
mind subject^ while the decaying fri^me could 
scarcely crush the mx>r.ni ! '. Pity, and inyoluntary 
respect for bis age and rank, concurring w&th an 
emotion indefinable, though perhaps natural, bad 
indncfed me^ in obedience to my kind adviser,, to 
bend the knee before this shadow of .mortality, 
but, shocked hy his language and. the rancorous 
ire whieh glared from liis. sunken eyei^, I sbouM 
have fallen had not Doctor Elwin supported .me. 
< My lord you will destroy youiself; remember 
this innocent girl has done nolJiii^.to justify such 
a reception.' The remonstrance of oar hind friend 
Mras only eflWctual to renew the storm; the. Earl, 
^(tended his palsied haads-^Katheren ! how my 
brain' whirledi when I heard — ^ May tHe<euirse4 of a 
•loathing heart rmay- " - ■ / He stopped and ga^d 
for breath, as if to concentrate in some still more 
dveadful malediction all the malice of his souU 
a figure I had not before perc^ved advanced 
from a distant corner of the apartment. What a 
eountcnanoe ! what a contrast ! the body, bent to 
the earth by age, was supported by a staff, but 
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the head < mitd, pale, penetrating,' was raised ta 
heaven. Oh ! how beaatiful was the meekness of 
Ghritftiaility, opposed to the arrogance of the un- 
belieTer ; he heM the sacred symbol of his faith 
before me. — *■ Man' ! woald'st thou invoke judg- 
ment on tby«elf !' '* 

" Away !" ctfed the Earl, *« away with that 
type of superstition; think you there is augkt in 
such mammery, to deter me from — — " 

** Heaven' in ito violated mt^esty smote the scof- 
fer, nssrtg his oivn iniemperanee as the mean of pu* 
nishment; the attenuated fmme coold: no longer 
sustain the fury which now swelled the shrunken 
veins, Mood gushed through the lips which moved 
to anathematize a fellow-creature, and he fell back 
senseleleii,''' : 

*^ Dead !" exclaimed Katheren, who had hi- 
tlierto been siletft from astonishment* ^ 

"^^ I left him insensible,'^ continued Beatrice; 
^^ Doet^t Elwib hurried me away, entreating I 
w6uld not mention what had oeourred to Miss 
St. Elm6tkr, tranquillizing my appnehensions, by 
sMI^ring me the Earl's paroxysm would produce 
no fiitai consequences, and ascribing his outrageous 
conduct to delirium; it may be so, but I feel 
more than suspicion that some secret tie connects 
us with this fiunily.*' 

Katheren endeavoured to conceal. 9q>prehen6ioii 
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with the smile of ineredality. <' You have wan- 
dered within the limits of my air-built dominions^ 
and are in the regions of romance Beatrice^ in- 
fected hy the fiction inspiring gloom of this castle^ 
you subtilize the natural, or at most the extras 
ordinary, into the mystic and marvellous ; I may 
as well imagine that other affinity, than mere re- 
semblance, connects me with my mysterious pro^ 
totype. Were we indeed allied to the Earl of 
Dunane, why should my aunt conceal it ? An- 
other day in this chateau, vapourous as the cave 
of Trophouius, and I shall find you deducing ex- 
travagant corollaries, from the most simple events, 
in time perhaps discovering our propinquity to 
O'Donoghue himself/' 

Beatrice saw that her sister's gaiety was forced, 
that her latent vanity had prompted her to ridi^ 
cule the supposition of their being allied to a. 
person who evidently disowned theio, and she 
fearfully anticipated the mortification Katheren's 
proud spirit must endure at a discovery which, she 
doubted not, would one day be made. 

The entrance of Doctor Elwin prevented farthi^r 
dit»cussion ; the gloom on his brow was not even 
dinpellcd by the sight of Katheren, who flyiog 
towards him, poured forth in a breath, her thanks^ 
and her supplications for permission to returu 
home — " I am so anxious to see my dear aanU" 
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"And SO grieved to leave Mi6s St. Elmour,** 
added Beatrice, ^^ her joy and her sorrow ai-e in 
proportion; but my dear Sir how is *' 

^ Better, much better," interrupted Doctor 
Elwin, hastily, " I must attend to my other 
patient;— still weak and tremulous," he continued, 
taking Katheren's hand. 

«* Ohly the flutter of delight," she replied, " the 
extaey of renovated hiealth." 

** I would consent to your quitting the c^istle 
to-day," said Doctor' El win, " if " 

« What a fearful if!" 

*• If you would coilsent to remain for a few 
days m^tt my immediate 'care," he continued, 
hesitatingly. 

'* Not return to my aunt ! impossible!" cried 
Katheren ; ^^ if I do not see her to-day, disap- 
pointment will have a worse efiect than removal." 

" Yoilr divinity of course deserves all this de- 
votion," said thfe Doctoh 

" Sir !" «aid Katheren, with a \66k which 
plainly expressed, ^ even you are not privileged to 
speak irreverently of her.' 

** I would not M^Ulihgly endeavour to diminish 
that respect, which is, perhaps, justly bestowed." 
' " Pf^rhaps !" interrupted Katheren, now almost 
indignant. 

" Come^ come," said the poor Doctor, in some 
confusion, yet endeavouring to appear jocose, '^ I 
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pereeire my Umg^^ ii> as my wife ny% * imlaeky' 
this morning ; year majesty shall dispose of yoor* 
selfy and jne — say, are we prepared to retiini to 
the cottage ?** he added, addressang Beatrice, who 
had remained a silent and astonished anditreas of 
diis dial<^^e. 

** Quite! qnite prepared!" exclaimed. Ka- 
tlieren, £»rgetting her dts])leasure, while her 
more retentive and tenacious sister quietly asked, 
whether Doctor Elwin woold approTC of their 
paying Miss Su Elmour the compliment of a 
farewell* 

Katheren was now in the effervescence of 
Buoyant spirits. ^^ Your ladyship's hontH* don't 
think Fm goiu' to go, widoui payin' my respect% 
may be/' 

^ Does Doctor Elwin ap^ove ?' said Beatrice 
gravely* 

^^ lie not more anforgiving than your sister/' 
exclaimed the doctor, offering bis band: the 
smile of Beatrice Wiis serious, her manner still 
tinctured with reserve. — ^^ I have seen that ban4 
extended to my aunt, with the frankness of perlw^ 
confidence and esteem," she said. 

*^ It will ttffiln be thus extended," cried Doctor 
Elwin impetuously, ** if, will, alone be wanting ; 
but I must return to the Earl for a few minutes; 
Miss St. Elmour too, must be informed of our 
artangements. What 1 is my patient prescribing 
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for herself?' He turned to Katheren, who was 
writing. 

^ This is for my kind nurse," said die folding 
the paper : *^ Miss St. Elmour quitted tis this 
morning so abruptly ! I know not why, but I do 
fear that it pains her to look upon me." 

** She would feel less pain in looking at, than 
in bidding you farewell," said Doctor Elwin. 

** Am I then never more to see her ?" enquired 
Katheren with tearful eyes. 

** Nerer includes so very much," said Doctor 
Elwin evasively ; '^ shall I be the bearer of that 
note ?" He was quitting the room. 

*^ And what excuses am I to make?' cried 
Beatrice detaining him, ^* for my involuntary in* 
trusion ; that terrible scene will haunt me." 

** Think of it as of a dream," interrupted Doc* 
tor Elwin ; *< be satisfied that no ill consequences 

will ensue ; at least to " He stopped abruptly. 

^ Miss M<yniington ^ill you promise not to mention 
l!liis incident to any one ? not even to Mrs. Jermyn ? 
Believe me," he continued, observing that Beatrice 
wits about to interrupt him, <^ it would only 
unnecessarily distress her." He looked around, 
and perceiving that Katheren had strolled into the 
dressing room, added in a low vdce, *< be silent 
likewise as to the escape of that unhappy woman, 
our search has been fruitless-'^-her grandson Tade 
has also disappeared — were I sure of your sister's 
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Mtf€ty I fthould not ra^et Ueen's flighf; ; you seem 
snrprised, but this unfortunate ci*eature has been 
for years the object of my anxiety asid oare ; her 
singular slory inrotves some menMnrable events in 
the life of one I dearly loved; she eavedtboiit' per- 
son from H Tiolent and dktfraceful death, and by 
doing so, saoriftced character, competence, friends, 
all ! Her mind, brooding incessantly on her 
wrongs, lost the force it cmce eminently possessed; 
reason fled. Deeply interested in bev fate^ whch 
I could ameKorate only by profesnonal asriduity — • 
for she obstinately refused peeuniaryassistanee'^I 
attended her through^ her unhappy malady, and 
she recovered; but occasional hallucinataan mock- 
ed my skill, and I learned from her sister that insa- 
nity is inherent in the family ; hers seemed so pecu- 
liarly harmless' (consisting in forming to herself a 
visionary world of spirits, with whom she would 
at intervals hold imaginary converse) that* I never 
thought of confining her. Depending on Tade's 
watchfulness, and promise of informing me should 
her mania become violent, I had for some time 
ceased visiting a spot which revives the most pain* 
ful recollections." He paused but Beatrice con- 
tinued in attitude of attention* *^ To have re- 
vealed her calamity," continued the doctor, ^' would 
have been to invite the vengeance of one who has 
pursued her with unrelenting malice; her insantiy 
would have afforded him a plea for depriving her 
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of her last poor privilege'— freedom — unfortunate 
woman ! could I betray her?— my compassion was 
indeed imprudent, and might have been produo* 
tive of consequences, terrible even in idea ! — I dare 
not enquire into the particulars of that outrage 
which reduced your sister to the state in which we 
discovered h^. — ^I dare not ask from what we 
rescued her.--^But I can imagine the cause of 
Ueen's frenzy; her disordered imagination, an* 
nihilating time and possibility^ mistook your sister 
for the fatal object she resembles s# wonderfully, 
that I myself, when first introduced to her, start- 
ed at what I considered an optical illusion, which 
mocked me, by representing with exact fidelity, 
and in all the freshness of youth, a face I had not 
seen for three-aud*-twenty years/' 

*< Of whom do you speak?" demanded Beatrice, 
eagerly. 

^Li itposrable that you do not know?' exclaimed 
Doctok* Elwin. 

The expression of his companion's eountenanoe 
waa a sufficient reply. 

>'' Did you never hear thsrt your raster resembled 
h^ mother in a remarkable degree?" ^ 

^^ On Ihe contrary," replied Beatrice, <^ I have 
heard •my axint say that no two faces were more 
dissimilar. She has ofben indeed exraiined the tefa^ 
tunsftof Katheren, with the earnest gaze of wonder, 
gaeulatlng, aa if uneenscioosly, ^ Astonishing I*** 
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imurvelloiis !'-*Oar good Sn^dcor aUo would look 
lit my Bister with peculiar meaning, and mutter 
to liimself half senteneee, indicative of suriNnse, 
aometimea — of concern/* 

^< Be aaaured Miaa MofniogtoAi" laid Doctor 
Elwin, ^ that Mm. Jeimyn ie acquainted with tlie 
person your sister resomblesi and for reasons— ffood 
no dooht-4i silent on the subject.'' The doctor's 
manner and words were equaUy equivocal. ' 

Beatrice, piqued, though unable to assign a 
motive for hev slight irritation, said firmly, ^^ Tbjsn 
I will not listen to what she, wishes cottcealed." 

*< I must order the carriage," said Doctor £lwin 
abruptly. ^^ Sorely," tliought liei as he quitted 
the apartment, ** I have been Imposed upon, purity 
alone could have formed sueh principles." 

Kaiheren slowly advanced from the inner r^^om ; 
*^ Beatrice," said she, ** 1 have been thinking of 
that wrenched lunatic; entreat Doctor Elwia to 
prevent all persecution; I dare not speak on the 
subject myself^ for I feel here-^-" she laid her hand 
on her heart, and stood silent and mournful. • 

^^ Yon axe ill, dear Katheren>" said Beatrice, 
anxiously. 

^f No, sister, but I feel a weighty 9^ depression, I 
had aknost said a ptesentiment of evil; coming 
cahunitifss p r o j e ct long shadows^" slie added» smil^ 
iiig languidly, ^* you will retort. on me as a visir 
imary, yet even at risk of being considered weak 
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and fiificifuly I ^^411 request that from thk moment, 
you n6v0r reveH t?^ eireum^tanccs which I frouM 
tcfrgtU t>r'to ttyntclriea whkh I have no inclination 
to penetrate." 

*B^fttrl(^ looked d^uMfuIly at her sister, nnable 
to^ d^f^rmhie whether 'Kath^ren'W dejection pro- 
<$eeded, 'fh^m that l^wsitude which k consequent 
on the over excitement of a feeble framci or, from 
her having oi/«theard the cotiversation which had 
ju6t po^sed^ relative to Ileen. She perceived that 
K^ftlieren shrank with sensitive faeirM>r from all 
exphiMiett which might tenet to mortify her 
pride, Or reduce her to dependanoe on those, whose 
adknowledgment o# her claims might be com- 
pnisory^ preferring happy ign<^rance to-nnj^easant 
certainty; ber own well regalated mind, accus- 
tomed to bcKeve ^ whatever is, k best,' to rely on 
itself for support, no extrinsic diminution of con- 
^Beqnence, no loss of worldly importance covld 
affect ; formed to grace the higher circles, satis- 
fied to fcnove in the hnmbler, no visions ot ambi- 
tion, no apprehensiott of degradttlion, ever excited 
to unqfuiet stirrings, her even sjnrit; for Kalberen 
alone was she anxione, inquisitive and restless ; 
her penetration, sharpened by affectien, had cKs- 
^ov^red in ber sister th« dawnings of those lofty 
imaginings, those pretid aspiringa which Abe 
feared would look fer tiieir fulfilment only in a 
i^endid destiny : ooRfent, not glittering circum- 
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stance, she supplicated for herself; but would 
Katheren be satisfied with calm enjoyment ? Bu- 
ried in these reflections shb perceived not the 
equal absorption of her companion, who leaned 
against the window frame, and seemed to gaze 
on vacancy. At length Katheren suddenly en- 
quired whether her sister had heard aoytliing of 
Moreland? 

Beatrice replied in the negative, wondering 
what chain of ideas had led to this question. 

^^ Nor yet seen Emma Elwin ?" 

Beatrice smiled. <^ I have heard of her — some- 
thing you will rejoice at." 

Katheren's looks expressed curiosity. ^ 

*^ Yet perhaps I should not raise expectations 
which it may grieve you to find disappointed-— 
Miss Jefferson was my informant." 

"Dear Beatrice will you keep me in this 
agony? has Emma heard? is Sir Patrick ?--<--<Nr 
perhaps Mrs. Moreland?" 

" Nay," said Beatrice, gravely " if your fanigr 
wanders sovery far, I had indeed better prevent^dis- 
appointment by assuring you, my information by 
no means relates to Mr. Moreland or to any of his 
connexions. I have informed you that Mr. Elwin 
is arrived; he is accompanied by a young man 
whom Miss Jefferson exalts into a divinity." 

*' Well," said Katheren, impatiently. 
. " You do not wish me to repeat Miss Jefiier- 
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son's description of this celestial creature,*' said 
Beatrice. 

*^ I thought your intelligence related to.Emmay 
and not to a stranger/' cried Katheren rather 
angrily. 

" And can you find no link m your fertile 
fancy, which may connect both?' enquired her 
sister. 

Katheren looked the personation of appre- 
hension and suspense. 

<' Did I believe Miss Jefferson, who generally 
brings every thing to a dismal or delightful con- 
clusion," continued Beatrice, ^< I should say they 
are to be married immediately, but ^" 

^* Married !" repeated Katheren, *^ impiossible, 
Emma cannot be so capricious, so low minded — ." 

" As to marry a divinity Katheren ! You have 
very exalted views for your favourite ; seriously," 
added Beatrice, percei^dng that her sister was not 
in mood for trifling, « I have no guarantee for 
this, save Miss Jefferson, who would obtrude 
on me, herself and her prattle when I was very 
averse to the admission of either ; for my thoughts 
were resting more on you, than on Emma, or Mr. 
Morgan." 

*< Morgan !" interrupted Katheren peevishly, 
^ I hate the name." 

^^ I had better not pursue a subject which ap* 
pears to annoy you," said Beatrice gravely. 

VOL. II. c 
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<c For|g^T« me Beatrice; I will goon expkio to 
you — ^but I cannot banish the idea of .Emina's 
doplicity/' 

« I wai not nsnrp a confidence,", said Beatrice, 
sorrowfully, <^ which you seem to think only due 
to Afiss Elwin — at. least do not reproach your 
friend for a concealment whick was. compulsory; 
she could not communicate otherwise than by 
letter the seoret of her engagem^at, (if any indeed 
exist) for I believe Mr. Morgan's arrival, did not, 
by vaare than a day, precede your— > — »** She 
hesitated. 

<^ That person must have been with Doctor 
Elwin and his son when I was rescued," said Ka- 
tfaeren; ^^ do you think I shall be teased by im- 
pertinent enquiries relative to my extraordinary 
adventure ?" 

^^ Doctor Elwin's prudence has preheated all 
publicity — ^he can answer for the silence of his 
compemons — Tade f<Hr his own sake will be dis- 
creet — a slight accident has been the alleged cause 
of your detention here." 

<^ And you are, really, of opinion, that there is 
no certainty of Emma's " 

The entrance of Doctor Elwin interrupted Jb- 
theren's enquiry. 

<^ I think I heard my daughter's name," said 
he; ^<bnt I have many agreeables to communi- 
cate re^peotii^ my own fionily, which I hope will 
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•pon reanmittle that pensive countenaDoe/' He 
preeented Katheren with a note, which she Un^k 
unconsciously, pondering on the doctor's words. 

<< It is from Miss St. Elmour/' he said, per- 
f eiving she stood in apparent abstraction, looldog 
at the unopened paper. 

<^ Indeed ; I feared it was from Emma.'' 

<^ Feared!" repeated Doctor Elwin; but Ka- 
theren was now engrossed by the solemn farewell 
of the recluse. 

*^ Think of me Katheren," wrote Miss St. 
Elmour, ^ as of one, whose thoughts, even amidst 
the stillness and solitude of her most sacred re- 
tirement, will often turn tremblingly to the trying 
stage on which it is your destiny to tread, and 
who, although she bends in humblest sujbmission 
to the will of that Providence which, in its wisdom 
doubtless, decrees our separation, must still con- 
fess the weakness that compels her to regret it — 
I had thought myself weaned from sublunary at- 
tachments, but you and Beatrice have drawn my 
thoughts to earth again. — Heaven guard you 
both.— Mary." 

^< Come," said Doctor Elwin, taking the hand 
of Katheren, <^ I will not permit the indulgence 
of any emotion which may retard your recovery; 
in mere gratitude you must exert yourself; my 
wife and her chef de cuigine^ Priscilla, are pre- 
paring to make the * welkin dance' in honor of 

c2 
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my son's arrival ; they only suspend the display 
of their skill until you are sufficiently recovered 
to join in the merrimaking. George grows im- 
patient, but it has been decided in full conclave, 
that there is no doing without you — ^and — we will 
present you to such a paragon !" 

** A needy poet ! the son of a Welsh parson ! I 
think Mrs. Elwin described him," said Katheren. 
The doctor was confounded ; he looked at his 
divinity, and began to apprehend, she might not 
prove quite celestial. Her countenance which a 
minute before had been clouded by grief, was now 
lighted up with indignation. ^^ I was ignorant 
till now. Miss Momiugton," he said, gravely, 
'^ that you considered poverty a degradation, and 
the son of a clergyman however gifted, incapable 
of inspiring esteem." 

" Your paragon appears to have completely su- 
perseded ppor Henry Moreland," observed Ka- 
theren, contemptuously. 

The doctor's good-humour and good opinion of 
his favourite returned together. — " Jealous !" he 
exclaimed triumphantly, ** Jealous ! for Henry : 
now would 1 cheerfully undergo the purgatory of 
again (for a moment) thinking you haughty and 
arrogant : if Han*y might hear that speech, might 
mark that angry flush ; be assured he would quit, 
presto, prestissimo, the banks of the Arno for 
tliose of the Flcsk, a Medicean — " 
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** For Hibernian Venus," added Katheren, 
promptly, while her arch look and playful, dis- 
embarrassed manner^ completely puzzled both her 
hearers. 

" The carriage waits Sir," said a servant, who 
seemed as if he had started from the dingy panel, 
the man's solemn countenance and sable habit, 
checked the dawning hilarity of the party — they 
followed him in silence. In the corridor they 
encountered Mr. Karwin, who bowed profoundly, 
then quickly turning, proceeded to the passage 
which led to the Earl's apartments. Doctor 
Elwin looked after him for a moment with a 
countenance entirely divested of its usual be- 
nignity. The sisters were disquieted, they knew 
not why, and when the castle's gloomy battle- 
ments had faded from their ^dew, they felt as if 
relieved from a chilling incubus: Katheren's 
thoughts would still revert to the ^melancholy 
recluse, but all griefs and perplexities were for* 
gotten when pressed to the throbbing bosom of 
her worshipped Mrs. Jermyn. 
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CHAPTER II. , 

Creams, crumpeUy jelly-glasses, buns andoastard. 

<' Here's a predicament/' gasped Mrs* Elwin^ 
as she walked up and down her * drawing-room/ 
with open palms, extended fingers, and flushed 
countenance ; ever and anon stooping to pick up 
various shreds which strewed her Kidderminster, 
some of whfch adhered with provoking tenacity to 
its vari^ated surface, <^ Was ever anything so 
unlucky ! a party, and Priscillar out of the way, 
no one to share my terrible responsibility ! — ^When 
will my troubles terminate ?— Only thinkLucy," — 
turning to her daughter, who now entered^— ^^ that 
unaccountable boy!*- his father, without giving 
me due intimation, was so indiscreet as to men<^ 
tion that Miss Momington was quite recovered, 
and behold you, Master George gives three cheers, 
throws down (h^ scrap-basket, containing Emmnr'a 
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odds and ends, and dances ^ the sailor's shuffle^' as 
he calls it, on my poor carpet ! That boy presumes 
on my partiality, his very language savours of th« 
Bea, I mast be more on my pronokum, as Bob 
Jefferson says, ^ Great use there was, sending him 
to college, when he comes home to rig puppet 
ships, and spends all his time making tackling for 
models.' I wish he'd tackle to his books ; we shall 
see him a sailor after all." 

^' Heaven forbid !" said the alarmed Lucy. 

^^ Amen !" ejaculated the trembling mother^ 
^ scared at the sound herself had made ;' ** to see 
such a handsome creature daubed with nasty tar. 
— I never $aw a sailor's hands that were fit to 
ishake my door mat." 

^^ But you have not yet revealed the cause of 
your perplexity," said Lucy. 

^' Perplexity indeed !" cried Mrs. Elwin (her 
face again reddening, as her mind reverted to her 
dire dilemma) *^ after having kicked all the nap 
from the centre of my carpet, Maimer George very 
coolly seizes diat unlucky inkstand (which yoo will 
always leave on the table Lucy), writes a doaen 
notes to two dossen people, aye more, for many have 
sons and daughters — ^the Jeffersons for instance — 

and the Dawsons^ — and the • But my poor 

head is so confused — so addled — it really is, quite 
ridiculous !" 
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Lacy in despite of her affection for her mo- 
ther, could not hdp secretly assenting to this last 
assertion. 

** S09" continued Mrs* Elwin, ^^ notwithstand- 
ing all my remonstrances, Patrick is summoned hy 
that provoking boy, and despatched with the 
notes, just as I wanted his assistance to prepare 
for the guests." 

<^ But," observed Lucy, << unless they were in- 
vited, there would have been no necessity for 
preparation." 

*^ Surely I don't want you to tell me that Lucy; 
but you are so pnm, so over accurate." 

^^ The more calculated to assist you in this 
dilemma," said Lucy, smiUng. 

^^Can you do fifty things at once?* exclaimed 
Mrs. Elwin. 

. <^ Better do one, at a time, weU,'^ replied her 
consistent daughter. 

<< All very proper if time could be purchased 
like tape, but when millions cannot stop its pro- 
gress, and multitudinous .afEedrs oppress, why 
many matters must be crowded into brief apac^-^ 
< Joshua was a favored man I' " 

^^Let us at least commence operations, dear 
mother, shall I give orders ?" 

<^ Orders !" interrupted Mrs. Elwin, <^ to whom ? 
for what ? — where's the use of orders when the 
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bead that orders all, is out ? fifty to one, whatever 
we order, Priseillar will oounter«order when she 
comes home." 

" Shall I send for her ?" 

Mrs. Elwin looked at her watch. — ** No, she 
promised to be back at half-past ten, and it is 
now a quarter past; bless me! shall I never 
clear the carpet of these unlucky worsted ends ? 
one would think they were drawn together by 
that attraction of cohesion, which you some- 
times tenement us with." Lucy smiled. <^ Nay," 
said Mrs. Elwin, " I don't know why two wor- 
steds, as well as two corks, or two polished 
glasses — that's Priscillar's knock Fm certain !" 

Lucy looked into the passage. — ** It is only 
Betty." 

« Tell her then," said Mrs. Elwin, <« to take 
the short cut to Mrs. Horrogan's, and order hom» 
to-day, the sheep's tongues that were bespoken for 
Thursday — ^bid her fly f for if Priseillar arrive, 
and find all her hands (as she calls them) out of 
the way — gracious ! she had best not go at all." 

^^ Let me send for Priscilla; 4o my dear 
mother ?" 

- " That would be the climax of bewilderment 
indeed," cried Mrs. Elwin, " send one loiterer to 
summon another — though I should not say so 
of Priseillar who is always punetual-^ten minutest 
still to the half hour !" 

c & 
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^a^me loMtm^MaSBtuf to heaptak tgg^ wad 
eream fm Tborvdajy little Ihinkiiig tli^ would be 
r c quif icd to-d^; die Aom to go kefsd^ abhea^ 
Mieli a diilamrfj bcca a t e Mn. MollifM k nth^ a 
/arorito of Invs — frugal and tiniftj, the only one 
of tlie knrer order here, who does not live in an 
atmoipiiete of filth — ^indeed PriaciDar has put her 
up to •erend eeoDomieal wefets^ far whieh the 
good woman la much ob%ed, and to die alwaye 
leta aa have the best of her dairy and poultry*- 
yard#-»]>o you know Locy?^ eonthiued Mnu 
ElwiOt l^^veringberToiee, ^^Priaeillariafonoaniey 
that tniiigaided woman at the cottage still visita 
the yonng man, who lodges aft Mike Mollins' ! — 
what a scandal ! — I dare not again mention it to 
yoor father^ he is so infattaated by that fiimiiy; 
tiotlnfig can open bis eyes/' 

^ Surely it would be better not to listen to ser* 
irantsi'' said Lucy colouring. 

^^ I cannot look on Priseitlar as a servant Lucy,. 
she followed me to a strange country^ adhered to 
aie through poverty and distress — *^ 

*^ Enough \ enough, dear mother !" cried Lucy« 

^ Besides she is so oar efal, so managxng^'^ con-- 
Haaed M«s. Elwln^ <^do you think we could make 
the fig«r« we do without her?' 

A ponderous tread on the stair ent short thia 
panegyric — ^' Oh ! PriscillaT} we were longii^ for 
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your retfini — I must adk you to prepare a iupper 
for thiB evening ?** 

^^ Suf^per !" said Prkcy, " are you shanny ? — 
Wbo^s will Hiay do that; I won't. You needn't 
fiaiaer 00 Ma'am^ all my 'rangemente were made 
for ThuTiday — ^'tis a thing unpoesible !*' 
. '^ Bttt PrieeillV' remonstrated Luoy. 

^^ Lank Miss Luoy, don't look so bumptious, 'tis 
no use magging o' me you know — I'm just like the 
eheese of sweet Saiblk — 

' Knives can't cut me, fire can't sweat me» 
' Dogs bark at me» but can't eat me/ 
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<^ The people are all invited, Priscillar ! What 
shall we do ?" 

'^ Do as they do at Hoo Ma'am, put *em all oflT;** 
eried factotum, coolly. — ^' The fowk am't iatted; 
the milk's frowy, the butter's fusty; there's no 
keeping o* natbing this briling weaUier; no com-* 
pany to-day." 

^^ Oracious goodne8%'^ exclaimed the perplexed 
mistress^ ^^ how George will rave !'* 

" Who ?" vociferated Priscilla, " Master Geoi^ 
did you say ? Iliat's a eock of another colour.— 
We'll see what can be done!^ 8fcel«in^ ber 
bristly cbia upon her clenched fis^ cast up» bit 
moon €fe^ «id looked occult — ^Mrs« £lwin gMi4 
fuspeasiYc at to orade^ 
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** I hare hit it," said Priscyi striking her iron 
hand upon the polished table with such force as ta 
^make Lucy jump, and Mrs. Elwin cast a furtive 
glance of solicitude on the shining superficies, 
which surpassed the foreign YamiBh of more modem 
times; <^ I hare hit it,'' she repeated — ^< fowls,^ 
sweetbreads, salmon, s^o, slough*kaun, sansages, 
sheep's tongues, palates, lamVs liver, lobsters, 
fricasseess and freeli frailies." 

Lucy laughed. — ^^ What are freeU frailie^ 
Priscilla?' 

^* Kiiokshaws, Miss^ tossups, froth, frippery,, 
whips, fizgigs and moonshine." 

'< But the fowls not being fattened," b^an Mrs., 
Elwin. 

''We'll fill 'em out with forcemeat," quotk 
Priscy. 

; *^ Stale milk, fiisty butter, no cf cam," continued 
Mrs. Elwin. 

. '^Send Betty to Mike MuUins; we'll have 
plenty in a whiff," responded Priscy. 
! ^It is almost eleven," observed Mrs. Elwin, 
" scarcely eight hours for such multifarious pre^ 
parations." 

f ' Little knocks, rive great blocks," cried Priscy, 
wfao^ spirit seemed now to rise superior to every 
obstacle, while Mrs. Elwin,* lUce a skilful com-« 
maader, artf^lly pointed out and exaggerated each 
difficulty, in order that when the fight hqgan, fae9 
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forces might < screw their courage to the stieknig 
place/ 

'^ Is Betty a stirring person?' enqured Mrs. 
Elwin. 

" Only iome this morning M.'«n. a bit nng«a 
at present, but what of that, I'll make her jump^- 
where there's a will, there's a way." 

'^Remember," said Mrs. Elwin emphatically, 
as the fieldmarshal was quitting the room, 
^^ remember Priscillar I say, that more flies are 
caught with a spoonful of honey, than with a 
gallon of vinegar. — Priscillar is rather particular 
as to her deputies Lucy — tries three a month." 

'^ Lauk Ma'am," cried Priscy, returning, ^^ I'm 
feared you must whip the cat at dinner ; Master 
George will look for a dumpling, so that must be 
made; then, there's a make up of mutton hash, 
and a mouthful of fricassee, all well enough if it 
wam't for the parson." 

<' Pooh ! he's nobody," said Mrs. Elwin. 

''He don't fill out his suit for a certainty," 
quoth Priscy, '^ still he's well spoken, and well 
looking too, though not to be named with Master 
George," 

" Poor fellow," said Mrs. Elwin, " you must 
toss him up a cutlet Priscillar; he has got a 
churchyard cough, and will never live to comb a 
gray head} as Mrs. Jefferson says." 



38 THE piiKDTcnoir. 

^ He walks upon Oerman fltttes eure enragh/'^ 
observed Priscy, retiring. 

*« German flates ?' repeated Liiey; 

*^ SafFolk for spindle shanks Miss;" she closed 
the door. 

<* The most elegant form I ever beheld/' ejaou-' 
lated Lucy. 

« Too slight/' observed Mrs. EI^b, '< gfaoefbl, 
no nsore, not to be compared with a figure I once 
mm ; but Lucy be on yonr guard, don't extol tbifir 
yottog man before Emmar, I really think she likesr 
Wan." 

<< And if the attaefament were mutiialj" said 
Lacy; ^* I should rc^ice at itr" 

** Have you a mind to frighten me out of my 
witMf Mss Lucy ?" said Mrs. EI win naajestieally^' 
^*My besiittiliil Emmar iadeed,' united to the sosi 
of a poor parson, immured in a hut 'mid the Wekb 
mountains, milking goats all the morning, and at 
noon sitting down to toasted dieese, and a tankard ! 
•— ntonatrous !" Mrs. Elwin satisfied with thia 
goosdiiig deelamatioD, paced up and down tba 
rooas Btidifimcied bersslf a Cicero. 

^^ What a lively picture of rural life you haw 
sketched,** said Lucy, laughing, <<a few more 
masterly strokes, and I also, fly to Snowdon/' 

* *< A peer coBswafdve creatrare,'' ooBtiaiiedMiMrf 
£lwin» ^* lank as a gaol mouae 1*^ 
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<*Desr mother ! what exaggeration/^ interrupt- 
ed Luej; *^ hk danger exists onl J in your aj^xre- 
h^ssion, for I shrewdly suspect you are as much 
in love with him, as any of us." 

^^ 'PoB my word you give your tongue unwar- 
rantable license, Miss Lucy ! what wotdd Doctor 
Elwin infer from such a speech?'' 

^^ Nay there I am on sure ground ; my father 
would only approre of the attachment." 

^^ Emmar is not gone with George and Morgan, 
is she ?' 

<^ I wish she could have been persuaded to ac- 
company them,*' replied Lucy sorrowfully. 

<^ Don't provoke me Lucy, it would kill me ta 
have her married to Morgan — I that hoped to see 
her Lady Bforelaad." 

Lacy Umied pale as death. ^^ If you would 
not wish to see her wedded to her grave mamma, 
you will breathe no such anticipation ; would to* 
heaven she were the wife of Morgan }— forgive^ 
me, but Emma's peace of mind, is dearer to me 
than her exaltation ; I too, had ambitious hopes 
for her once, but they are ail destroyed ; now, I 
only wish to see her cheerful — to save her Hfe." 

" Her life P' repeated Mrs. Elwin ; " are you 
bcBit on dfiving me distracted to-day Lucy ? wh]f 
she seema cpnte well; she smites as mueh aa* 



ei«r.'* 



<< 'Tis jpotieMe smiEDg at grief,^'' eried the aW 
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most sobbing Lucy. ^^ Mother, enquire no iar- 
ther, but if you think that, in time, my sister and 
Mr. Morgan may become mutually attached, da 
not grieve at it." 

The door at this moment was softly opened^ 
Priscilla cast an enquiring glance around, and 
then entered on tiptoe, drawing from beneath her 
apron a roll of paper. — ^^ See here," she cried, 
<^ what Betty found in the parson's room ; I 
wanted a sheet of paper to singe my fowls, so she 
fetch me this, thinking 'twas as good as whity 
brown, the mauther ! I was going to wallop it 
up, and stick it under the skillet, but the sight of 
that scarecrow made me bounce — if 'tis a witch 
I'll burn her." 

" Bum her !" ejaculated Mrs. Elwin, ** good 
patience !' tis Miss Momington." She threw the roll 
indignantly from her. ^^ Those girls at the cot-^ 
tags are fated to cross me in every way ; prepar- 
ing philters for poor Morgan too." 

Lucy could not help smiling at the inconsistency 
which now began to regret what had before been 
despised, merely from the apprehension that an-^ 
other desired to appropriate it. 

'' 'Tis a witch then in earnest,'^ cried Priscy, 
clutching the paper; ^^ I'll settle her hash for her^ 
she shall bum or I'm not Priscy Crumpet." 

^< Stay," said Lucy, <^ let me look at that draw<^ 
ing; the likeness is certainly striking — still it 
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must be a fancy sketch, else who can that grim 
Syoorax-like figure he, standing near the pros- 
trate female ? There are also other forms indis- 
tinctly traced — 'tis an imaginary group ; the re- 
semblance is indeed wonderful ; but be assured it 
is accidental." 

^^ Hitty missy, as the blind man shot the crow,'* 
cried sapient Priss. 

^* If Mr. Morgan had seen Katheren Mom- 
ington, he would have mentioned it," said Lucy ; 
'^ tell Betty to place the paper where she found it 
Priscilla." 

** That horrid old hag won't haunt us Miss 
Lucy ? You must know I'm rather quakish, ever 
since I corned them hams on a Friday." 

*' Priscillar," said Mrs. Elwin, " had you not 
better return to your department; all will go 
wrong unless you preside*" 

** Pat should be after his plate,'^ said the or* 
derly, ^^ you haven't sent him all the way to the 
cottage to be sure ! he's never worth his wittlea 
when he's overworked-^no more of Sampson than 
Solotnon in him." 

^^ The doctor promised to go to the cottage 
himself," said Mrs. Elwin. 

^^ Dawdle might have travelled the town over 
since then," cried Priscy, *^ a lazy varment; if 
^ny one else had sent him but Master George-^'* 
$he inade her exit in a fame« 
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<< There is really MMnething in George wbieb 
fiueiDates. every body/' said the gratified piother; 
^^ even Priscillar (of snch very methodical habits) 
bears being, put oat, by him." — So saying Mrs. 
Elwin retired to join her coadjutor, leaving Lucy 
to muse on this beloved brother, who indeed 
merited such universal toleration. 

In disposition George Elwin resembled both bis 
sisters: ready with Lucy to resent the wrongs, 
and with Emma to weep at the woes of the mean- 
est of his fellow-creatures; nobody, as Mrs. Elwin 
said, could withstand him. His honest laugh, his 
humour, (sometimes in truth rather waggish) his 
warm genuine feeling, and invariable good tem- 
per, added to a certain acuteness of perception, 
which qualified him without hypocrisy to adapt 
himself to all characters and classes, rendered him 
the herald of frolic to Ins family and friend€(l 
Still this pliancy was perfectly free from servility 
—he could condescend to the knavery of flatter- 
ing venial foibles to enhance their absurdity, but he 
woold neither jest with, nor bend, to arrogance or 
turpitude. When quite a boy he was permitted 
in an < unlucky' hour to accompany a brother of 
Mrs. Elwin, who commanded a sloop of war, in a 
short cruize, and long was this marine adventure 
the tbeme of unqualified regret with the anxious 
mother, and long too was it ere George could 
look with comphicency into his old friends Homer 
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and Virgil, save where they told the wanderings 
of Ulysses or the voyage of the pious Eneas. 
Time however reconciled him to the fiat of pater- 
nal solicitnde, and he sacrificed his inclinations to 
the earnest entreaties of his parents that their 
only son might not become a wanderer. 

In compliance with the wishes of her laughter 
loving favourite had the usually stately and me- 
thodical Priscilla quickened her movements many 
d^^rees above their ordinary ratio; every hand 
was in requisition, and as George (who sometimes 
rather unceremoniously introduced fragments of 
Latin, with a view to keep up his antipathy to that 
day-mare of his boyhood) observed, the ar$ coqui- 
naria was in practice in all its savory ramifica- 
tions of roasting, toasting, fiying, stewing, &c., 
&c. So surpassing were the promptitude and 
dexterity of this female, though not feminine 
Archimagirus, that her privileged pet, when he 
viewed her well arranged supper-table, vowed sh* 
would rival in celebrity even the cook of Luoul- 
lus, and deserved to figure in the galley of the 
Rover. 

The fiunt suffusion on the cheek of poor Emma 
deepened into a glow of satisfiu^tion as she viewed 
her merry brother, while Lucy half smiling, half 
florrowful^ looked altematdy at each, and could 
scarcely tell, with which to sympathiase. 

<< My dear Emma, you must not dance this 
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evening/' said Doctor Elwin, entering the < draw- 
ing-room,' where the family were seated in readi- 
ness to receive their goests; ^^yoa mast not 
think of it}*' he added pressing her wrist with the 
solicitude of a parent. 

^^ What mortal could think of dancing daring 
the dog days, father?" cried George, who had been 
all day anticipating the pleasure of a hop, and 
consalting Lucy concerning the selection of a 
partner, but who, on hearing this positive inter- 
dict, determined that no amusement shoald be 
started in which his favorite sister coald not plir- 
ticipate — ^^all very well for those dear little 
Sheiros and Luricauns who foot it away fearing 
ho loss of weight, but for us, beings palpable, 
phlegmatic, pinguid — ^by Columbus ! I should 
start with horror from the view of my bloated 
visage oozing at every pore after having tripped 
to the music of Money Musk or Maloniey's Jig- 
poor Morgan there, couldn't afford to lose the 
fiftieth part of a scruple ; dancing would reduce 
him to ^ pining atrophy,' and Priscy's pies coald 
no nutrition yield." 

" Really George," said Mrs. Elwin, « Mr. 
Morgan has bitten you, you grow quite poetical." 

<<I intend ta be musical to-night," said the 
lively youth — ^< Emma has not vouchsafed me a 
song since my return.** 

Miaa Mornington has complied with my request 
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I perceive," said Doctor Elwin, glancing at a 
superb harp which stood in a recess at the lower 
end of the room. 

<< Sent all her music too," added Mrs. Elwin, 
pettishly, *^ I dare say makes more fuss than 
harmony; she refused to sing after Emmar you 
know." . 

** I never heard her sing, bat as she excels in 
every other accomplishment, 1 doubt not her musi- 
cal proficiency, Ellen." 

** Doctor Elwin," cried his lady, angrily, in no 
degree restrained by the presence of her guest, 
whom, as she already had asserted, she considered 
• nobody,* "you really are so fond of, showing off, 
that girl — Emmar has no chance when she is 
present." 

" Not if she venture to enter the lists against 
Miss Momington," cried the doctor gravely, "but 
I acquit my child of such presumption;" he kissed 
his daughter's cheek and quitted the room. 

Mrs. Elwin fanned herself violently, and Lucy 
colored with mortification. 

" Is Miss Mornington indeed so fascinating?" 
enquired Mr. Morgan. 

Emma was quick to prevent reply from her 
mother or sister. " Fancy cannot portray a more 
attractive being," said the generous girl, with a 
faint smile, followed by a deep sigh. 

Lucy, irritated beyond forbearance by this 
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eulog^ttin from one whom she eoandered to deeply 
iBJured by its sabject, myoluntarily exclaimed—* 
<< I think her a heartleBS coquette/' 

** Are yon aware of the full force of your ex* 
jfremoUf Mies El win ?' said Mr. Morgan, kindling 
and earnest. 

But poor Lucy, already conscience-stricken, sat 
silent and confused. 

^ Are you awave," continued the young tnan, 
his pale face crimsoned, *^ that you brand Miss 
Mormngton with ^ithets the most revolting to a 
delicate mind ? Were I bound by the holiest ties 
to such a woman, I would break them, would scorn 
and abandon a ^ heartless coquette.' *' 

Miss Elwin tried to say something in mitiga- 
tion, but confounded by the young man's vehe* 
mence, she felt tongue-tied, and her embarrass- 
ment became painful. 

<^Pooh," cried George, ^'where's the harm 
Moigan in a little innocent flirtation ? For my 
parf^ I think it monstrous good fun to see a dever 
woman playing off one fool against another, and 
thus rivetting her chains on both ; a coquette too 
is fair game, a sprightly relief to the mawkishneas 
of sickly sentiment ; my inward monitor would 
never rebuke me for giving chace to such a crafk, 
though I should be very shy of bringing my prize 
into port — ^* 

^< Prize !" said Morgan emphatically* 
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. Mm. El win's initatmi, at ber l»iiftband'« eulo^ 
gknm on Katherenr lud beea cei^verted into 
amazement at what she oonsidered Mofgaa'aassftr- 
anee; .anxioiHiy however, to relieYe the embarrass- 
ment of her daii^hter, and to prove the juetioe of 
her opinion, she exclaimed incautiously, " I'm 
sure Lucy's sentiments o<mcemii^ Katheren 
Momington are quite correct, for I can with truth 
9ay that she made use of every art to draw Henry 
Moreland from — ^from a young person who loved 
^Hto whom he was attached-rHihe then, jilted hivy 
in consequence of which he went abroad-«-'tHi a 
moot point if be ener return^-rfor they s»y 
that " 

<< And is Harry Moreland such a villain T* in* 
terrupted GSecHrge^ his blood mounting in his fore- 
head, ^* such a scoundrel, as to des^t a faithful 
girl for a jilt? — ^to break the heart of truth. and 
c<»i8tancy, for a woman that wears fidse colors? 
Oh where it a sister of nine be had thus deserted, 
I would follow him to the end of the world — I 

would *' 

. *^ Mis$ £lwin," said Mr. Mofgaa, taking 
Bmma's baUd, and -drawing her arm under his, 
^^ will you show me the foAnt in that portfolio you 
irished me to eoyy ?^' 

^^ Emma,'' caied George, ^^ you Are pale 9m 
death." 
^ *^ Those flowers," said Morgan card^y, <^ per- 
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mit me Madam ?' — ^he touched the bell — *< take 
those flowers from the room; their perfume over- 
powers Miss Elwin/' 

Lucy, who sat trembling, blessed the happy 
BU^estioD, which she doubted not had been in- 
duced by Morgan's penetration having discovered 
poor Emma's secret in her changing cheek, while 
Mrs. Elwin, though frightened, and anxious to 
avoid a discovery which her indiscretion had 
nearly caused, could not help wondering at the 
$ang froid of her guest — " He rebukes Lucy," 
thought she, '^ orders my flowers out of the room, 
without consulting me, as if I were the * nobody,' 
and with all the dignity of a duke offers his arm 
to Emmar, not a bit apprehensive of her refusing 
it — free and easy — a thing scarce two-and- 
twenty !" 

Mean-time Emma, with her watchful and assi- 
duous friend, appeared to be bunly employed with 
the portfolio, while George's hurried and irregular 
step, as he paced the apartment, gave fearful indi- 
cation that all was not tranquil within. 

Morgan now turned over the leaves of Kathe- 
ren's books, with the music of which, though 
foreign, he seemed perfectly acquainted, humming 
at intervals different airs, and descanting on the 
merits of the composers. 

'^ You sing," said Emma. 

He made no reply, but ran his fingers over the 
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strings of the harp;— ^" Not perfectly in tune,— 
that I oan soon remedy." 

*^ The man seems to know every thing by intui*^ 
tion Luey,^ whispered Mrs. Elwin, " FU ask him 
to tune the harpsichord — ^he won't strain those 
strings too much I hope — silly thing in Doctor 
Elwin to incumber us with this instrument; it will 
be expected that we send it home I suppose." 

** You have seen the MissMomingtons, George?' 
s^d Lucy, anxious to interrupt his meditations. 

*^ I had but a transient view of the younger," 
he replied, << the elder is very beautiful ; apropos^ 
I have a miniature of her, which was accidentally 
dropped by her sister, when* — ** 

^^Accidentally," interrupted Mrs, Elwin, <<more 
by design than accident, I suspect" 

Morgan struck a false chord, threw down ihe 
tuning key, and walked to the window. 

George would have exonerated Katheren from 
the imputation, had he been at liberty to divulge 
how the portrait had fallien into his hands, but re« 
membering his father's injunction, he was silent. 

^' Will you let me see the miniature ?" said 
Lucy. 

** I have lost it," he cried, after searching for 
some moments, ^^ it was in my pocket-book, and 
that is gone." 

" Gone !" repeated Mrs. Elwin, " was there 
money in it ?" 

VOL. II. n 



^ <« No nbihw; it oiMned oaly tM mmkMboy 
Bmma's la6t letter, xnd ft Aw meoionUKUi Wbhdt 
r«iMdl be Mny t» kMe^aiid/to<A7 I Temtittiter 
bavii^ l^ft it m ih« aUtey eheir t0 dHjrt) ^UU: 
]mi«irere«ketd»iig M6vgiM^ ItnmmHimimgmyfsAf 
hy eefj^Bg «eriiie ktirociptioiift, 'aaA <mu«t JnMRf tolbr 
tliifr liook «e«r M^a^ee's TkwoMmi&AtJf 

Mctt^wi 'TOBilmed his ^BsptoynflBift,. '»id tke- 
6!leiie8'<4diiefa'«n8«ecl^M bidy taralstn' by s^hnds 
from ^ haiip touched by hia sk^oliiaiid^ • 

A loiid knock at^tb^tstreetdoor tioafied tlie]^aerty 
from a revdrte into 'which 'thoy had heen hiUed hy 
the imw «aA xtekinoboly ehoiliku ' < . ' 

<^ How very early," «xchamed ACfe. j^n^tiy '^nat 
yet«e^ren! bftft oet^Cainiy 'here i^cttnesiaeiiidbadyj* if 
we may judge foy the peid." 

Thewom dc^ waa ^peiiiid .judt «affi6ieft%fto 
admit Prisoy^shelad. . ;< \ 

^^'Coiiie ita l^ftoiUttr, naver ttdnd Mr. Matgftit^ 
wdd Afrs* ElwiD, determkied to prove ihattshe, tat 
leaaty tfioHght hor guest of Utde iiapafteioe. 

/^ Yeha'ant beea a ^uaiteUiog with neUoAy? 
Mast^ . Greorge,*' eaid Priacy. 

'^ Nymph of the seething cauldron, no !" -miSt 
Gr^orge, seisang the hidf pleafted, hIdJF -pbatlag 
tvrpn^ and twirling iter latb-I&e'figape, whioh,aa 
it' out the air in rapid circumvolution, looked hko 
apo^pe'tfi head ona mopBtkfk.: 

<^ George 1 George ! my carpet,' the 
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enJakied Mas. ISivioy ghndag fMrfidly at « 
table «n wJiiok wma already arranged the 'gilded 
aad lORaiisfMMirt tea aerviee, with its gKttariag 
mpfudngegrcf iima^ aahvon^ Sn)^ 

<< Behave yoarself, wiU. you why, Master 
OeArge/' aaid Iftie paoMng Priscy, 

<' Suffolk and Irish aU ia a breathy ^dl done 
aay;HibemuuBiBtd Beat AogHaa.'* 

'^VRU. you UatMK te a bedy^lfaater ^George? 
There's 4m% belevr want yotu^i 

^ Who? what?' enquired George* 

<' Lmk how do I Imow Sk?' 

<< Is be a gentleman ?" denumded Mrs. Elwin. 

^Hew do I know?' repeated Priscy; <'fae 
wear a wwteh and a eane» hot no powder; his 
head is as Mack and as euriy as the parson's." 

Laey ooloored at tihis fimiiliar aUtision to Mor-* 
gan, who, from his serious habits, was often <fans 
diatioigaiihed by the sdlMHrdinate members of the 
daeter^s househdd. 

^ Why wasnot Patrick at his .post Prisoillar ?' 
said Mrs. Elwin, angrSy, <' how eame you to open 
tfiedoor?— ^Suppose it had been the Jeffersons; 
diey would ha^e bought my household as iD con* 
ducted as their own.** 

« »Don't wherret yourself for nothing Ma'am," 
erifld Ihe offended favourite ; ^< I was in the dining 
room a garnishing my supper, when tiie tantara 
faf^made me 'bounce ; here's 'the eompanyi says I^ 

n 2 
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and the coBee not deaced ! this comes o^ Iiiirtyli^ 
things; so I pops my head into the hall, and thera 
I spies this younker, standing, all in a fluster lihe» 
asking for Mr. Geoige; sore as a toss 'tissomc^ 
quarrel says V* 

^' You hare not left the g^idoQUin standing m 
thehaUPriseiUa?"' 

<^ Can't you let a body finish, j^fiss Lucy ? No i 
Patrick showed him info the dinipg roomr-JoVs 
patience, all the plate is there! if. any; should, sl|ic^ 
to his fingers 1" ■ , . , . . 

** How imprudent !" exclaimed Mrs. Elwin^ as 
Priscy stalked from the apartment, clearing as 
much ground at a stride as Glumdalclitch ; ^* stop 
George," she continued, arresting the flying exit 
of her son, ^^ I shall order the young man up. 
Heaven knows who we may be harbouring." She 
rang the bell and gave her commands. 

In a minute an agile bound had cleared the 
stairs, and a young man entered, in whom the 
ladies of the party instantly recognised the stranger 
they had met at the Penips.ula. 

Morgan cast an astonished glance at hin^ sAnk 
deeper into the recess, and. seemed iptent. on 
counting the strings of the harp. 
" The stranger bowed gracefully to the .ladie^ 
and addressed George, who had advanced to meet 
him. ^^ My wish to relieve anxiety or prfyent 
inconv^ience will I hope excuse intrusion at a 
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time which is perhaps unseasonable. I found ixr 
thc!^ abbey choir this pocket-book; as its covei* 
^^ no indication of the owner^ I took the Kberty 
df Opening it ; a miniatiire fell to the ground, which 
has been injured, if by the fall I beg to apologize 
fbr my aTrfrwardness ; the superscription of this 
letter pointed out the person to whom the picture 
belonged, and I hastened to restore a memorial 
perhaps equally precious and regretted.'* The 
tvLidy hue of the speaker's cheek grew deeper as 
he uttered the concluding words, in a Yoice slightly 
tremulous* 

/ ** Sir,** said Gfeorge, *• I rejoice at a mistake 
which has procured me, some hours earlier, the 
pleasure of your acquaintance, but in truth that 
miniature is not a memorial, neither is it mine, 
and although from having once beheld the ori- 
ginal, I may be inclined to covet both, yet I have 
not the vanity to flatter myself with even a remote 
probability of ever becoming the rightful possessor 
of either ; this evening I must restore what ac- 
cident alone threw into my hands.'* 
' The strangei^s countenance brightened ; he 
1»hook George*s offered hand ; there was a sym- 
pathetic frankness in the young men, which at 
onCe banished all reserve. 

*^Pray Sir be seated,** said Mrs. Elwin; « I 
think my daughters and I had the pleasure of 
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WBotiing joa before — it wae ia April or Miy I 
believe," 

*^ My memory Madam,'' nid the jovmg man^ 
bowing, ^' is more tenadoiu of a day marised by 
sack exquisite eajoyment — it wiie on the aefenth 
of Jone that I viewed the most delightfbl scenery, 
in the most delightful society.'' 

^ Sir you are too polite," said Mrs* ELwin, 
bridling ; *< we have inyited a few firiends this 
evening, to celebrate the arrival of my son^ if yea 
will partake of our festivity you will enerease it»" 

<'How difficult to refuse where incKnstisii 
Would accept," replied the stranger, ^ how haxd it 
is to be compelled — " 

*^ You have no other engagement^" cried 
George, abruptly. 

The stranger coloured. 

*< I amiisure," added Mrs. Elwin, << we don't at 
all mind your being in boots ; the weather is re- 
markably dry." — She cast a searching glance on 
the caupet — << besides we have substituted music 
for dancing, in consequence of my dau^ter's ill 
health — ^you are a musician ; Emmar has a de- 
lightful voice — and I dare say the Miss Mor- 
ningtons dug prettily enough, though my daugh- 
ter's proficiency may frighten them a little, for — ** 

<* You will have an opportunity," said George^ 
impatiently interrupting bis mother's harangpe, 



^^vol keoomlwf %BqttaiiiM ^>Q^ the.ongiMl of tb^ 
tniniaturs^ Ike less of wkiek you coiicliidefl wottU 
iBBiiai^ger »}/' Ulet ]f»tt r«idly loanQQt !)& mjieBflA* 
l6fl» «8 Ao rigdct ^ tbci jgood Uie g^dsi provide yoiu' f^ 

TSm yocmg mam tfiter a &wt »trHggle> yieUedL 
6eoi<g« seemed in al^ he r«I>hed hia baad% pfO» 
fesfiii^ they shoaidl pass a glociatts ^viaaiag* '^ I 
ceaMjrwutedapvaelhiiiG^toenUvonme; itwdieM 
bn^ la heariof an old Crimd^a ddiuqtteiiey.V' He 
stplo a glaoee aA Gnun^ bat har amntaaaium pi3»* 
aarrad. iibi it$«ial aairafit. coq^aibsim; Qaoega felt 
afiU nora eoduliiaiad;. ha loi^ad araiiiid.--H^^ Coiaa 
Maiga% fi»*bfiar to onacft Apolla any laoger; liir<f 
ifard f and let me inivodace ycm to-n.^-.* . Ha 
stopped and looked at the stranger. 

^^ My name,'' said the young iiian^ in a low and 
hesitating voice, *' is Edward ^." 

<<To Mr. Edwards/' cried Geoige^ promptly 
jrelieviBg' the evident confusion of his new ae» 
quaitttavioe, who, somewhat embarrassed, turned a 
vacant look on Morgan, but his eye instantly 
brightened with amazement, he recoiled a fe^^ 
l^aeesy. and repeated — ^^ Morgan !" but rather ipi 
tH^ Ump of ejaculation than address. 

..Thepersim tbus apostrophized, advanced with 
a]rw;a(.indaeisiQfnp then stoj^d in front of the 
etrangesr^ fixed on him a look of eloquent entreaty, 
mmd (^tended his hwd; the other stood irresolute, 
)m animated fei|tHr^ proud bearing, and robust 
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yet Bymmetrical form, presentiiig a sirikihg eon- 
trast to the pale, interesttng eoimtetiaiice, mild 
demeanour, and sligiit, elegant figure of Morgan ; 
lie touched, but did not take the offered hand, 
then threw himself on a chair, and for a moment 
seemed lost in thought. 

The Elwins had looked on this scene In appre- 
liension of some eventftd' ezplodon, but perceiving 
the stranger's effervescence or excitement had 
subsided iunocuousljr} the young people breathed 
more freely, and began to converse on indifferent 
topics, hoping to dispel ihe extraordinary abstrac- 
tion which seemed t6 involve their guests ; but 
Mrs. Elwin was not so easDy satisfied — ^< Some 
unlucky mystery is hidden here,*' thought she, 
*^ heaven send they do not prove a pair of sharpers ! 
Morgan at least looked perfectly confounded ; I'll 
come to the bottom of this if possible. You knew 
Mr. Morgan before?" said she, addressing the 
stranger, whom, in conjunction with George, we 
shall call Edwards. 

A bow was the reply. 

" Of course you have been in Wales?" 

A second bow. 

<* And have visited Mr. Morgan's family ?*' 

The young man hesitated a little, before he 
made, bow the third. 

Mrs. Elwin, indignant at this dumb show, from 
a person who had hitherto proved so particularly 



THE PREDICTION. 57 

entertaiaing, was determined to elicit something 
at all risks. She looked around, and imagining 
that Morgan, who was concealed from her view, 
had left the room, she continued, *< I am quite 
sorry his family are in such reduced circum- 
stances ; we do all we can to make the poor man 
comfortable.'* 

A loud hem from Lucy had no effect in re* 
straining the overwhelming velocity of her mo- 
ther's pathetic declamation. — ^* He is a quiet> civil 
creature, at least as far as we may judge, but 
really, the most acute are sometimes deceived by 
false appearances ; I should think it very friendly 
in any one to put me on my guard againrt a .us- 
picious character — not that I doubt Moi^an, who 
seems a worthy person, and I sincerely hope that 
a poem he is about to publish, for the relief of his 
family, may prove productive--— at least it shall 
not want my patronage.'* 

Mrs. Elwin drew herself up — George burst into 
a roar of laughter — Lucy and Emma exchanged 
glances of- deep mortification at their mother's 
rudeness and their brother's inexplicable mirth, 
then looked apprehensively towards Morgan, who 
had thrown himself into a chair, so immersed in 
thought as to be entirely unconscious, not only of 
what was said, but of where he was, in no way 
betraying the slightest perception of his having 
been the object of Mrs. Elwin's flfkttering effusion. 
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The good lady tftttred at h6r aon and tlien^it 
£dw&rd% itilh the sublimity of broad wonder ; it 
aeemed As if George's mirth were qnnpathetic^ 
lor a half eappresied smite hovered Ground the 
stnmg^s hattdflome mouth; lookiog down de^ 
murely, as if fearful of imsting hstaielf with an 
upward glance, he said, <* Really Madasn, your 
diarity cannot be extbnded to olijei^tB of ftior^ rare 
distress/' Again Oeorge's mirtfaM 'toar 'Iroke 
irrepressible ; '< Rare indeed !" he sbented, «« Ob» 
that's too good." 

.^ Upon my Word Oeorgey* said MrSn Elwin^ 
^ you are too bad, these loud fits ^ laoghter are 
completely subrersive of decorum ; in that un* 
lucky voyage you quite lost sight of yonr form^ 
reinement-^by and by I shall hare Lucy and 
Emmar ajmig your boisterous nurth — nothing eeta 
be more at variance with good breeding;^ 

Mrs. Elwin looked at the stranger lor i^plause, 
but the young man having exebanged- 'a rapid 
glance of intelligence with George, wiii9 noW' ap* 
parently admirmg the colours of the Ki4- 
derminstel:. 

^^ You are mistaken mother," said George, 
catching at any interruptioii to a sul^ect wUeb, 
although it infinitely amused him, he wished not 
to pursue, ** you are quite mistaken — ^look to the 
cynosure of fashioii, the mirth inspiring God*^ 
dess of our gay eourt, look to our beautiful^ 
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witty, niost attractiTe^ i(be6au8e most lively,) 
Datehefl»*-T*-." 

. ^ Doa't «peak of tbe castle,'* exolaimed Mrs* 
Eiwin^ « I hear it is quite degenerate ; vby they 
tell me the ladies there think nothing of swearing 
and playing at oateh-i-<eatol:^--*you ! don't talk to 
me jof wdb Putc lMaiet >'* ; 
wf^ Sttoh divinities you mean mother/' 

>^ A woman- wit&out the least digmty-*<«not at 
all particnlar— ^uU of vanity and levifyt" inter* 
rupted Mrs. Elwin. 

^f Fun of ivit and vivaeity^" rejoined Geoife ; 
<< as to her sprightfiness, 'tis mere courtefiy* put 
on to &U in with Irish) hiimonr« — ^M^rgan says 

•tiiat whwft he was at the castle •" 

. << Who I where ¥* screamed the panic struck 
Mrs^ £iwinr—«« at the castle l^-^organ^^-'^P 

The finale was lost in a loud snoeeamB of 
knoobii^aBA Patriok uaheted in die JeArsoiis. ' 

Morgan rose so abraptly aa to make poor Mrs, 
Stwin start and conqpletely lose in aageK tlie dig-^ 
nified air which she had asaamiad to receive her 
gaeslBv while the offendeiv passing the ladies with 
a.Ieir'bow> dmt seemed rather the resalt of in-* 
hepeatgood breediag than self-^pessessieB, 
Ifaero^n, 
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persKMi w1m> at nenr* thejvrindpw^ oGnverting ifiA 
Emma.— '^^ A prapos^ baye yMi beard ot fmm son 

. Emma lkftMi«d wiA > throUimg iMtcNBt ta a 
iteply whfeb tKB ywm fa tha«flfhrmariya; tbadeep 
glair tkM ftuffuited her cQriH(ten«Bee»> tigaa ^q^begrv^ 
ad by faer eompanion, ^nribo Idodly ptressed.ibtt 
baad^ and ebaaged tha 4ufaject«*t4^^^ iHew eomM 
ftba MinMamiigtoB'aaama^'^ahesaad^iiviih^a 
flight €^atiaotimLaf bar vaufaUytopeii brotir* •• In a 
£wr.mamQat8 Doctor Elwia a^peyred^ kadio|; in 
bi»bfiaiitifttlprot%6ea;^ Perhaps there i#as8ilaracl^ 
bna aaMMig the aaeemUad GErofe*-*4hong^ ftw&^jof 
^hem v^ald. baTeaoi1nK>wl»dged.it'*HRdm:didifflal 
ftfBl a secret QeaaeJonwuf a of .tfaerideoideA aiqwia? 
ority in the air and addresa of' the femalai'iaba 
noir entefied^ ovw tiume who befeve gvaeed tba 
doot6i^s> drawing-mom/ ThaMissEhms^iwdefd^ 
andodicn (^ the paorty ware>perfeetiy'i«aU'bas^ 
but they were not posapssed of tfaat refined dcgaaai 
trbieb caa-enlybe deriirediipom hi|^^meiiit^ouk> 
tivation^ aided by inteveoarae wUi pdtkhedi flp» 
ciety. Geoi^ protestetk in a whisper to. hia nenv 
ficiend,. aa Iha^astera advanced to saliite Us motiftait> 
that the vi^e v^gal Datohesa herself wasnotmofo 
gmseful; mora deddedlyf stamped with die imptwas 

<« What eoDfidenoe i" iMttMred Mra- Etwui, lyi 
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Beatrice qiaeily seated herself» «od- . Kat^eren, 
after aUgfatly curtseying to those of ibe party with 
whoia she was aoquaintedy glided towards Emnui^ 
with a step whicK the observant George vewed 
had all the attribates of a fidry ' Aietfall. Emmis 
i»oeiv«d h« affertianate greeting not uukad with 
eonrespoiiding warmth) ,yet with all she ooidd 
aasame* Beatrice marked the chilling manner joi 
tiie Miss Blwins^ b^t Katheren saw notUng, felt 
nothini^ isave the altered face and trembliag hand 
of poor Emma^ on whom she fixed a look of doflii 
una&oted sympathy and commisetBtion,. that e^en 
Mrs* Moveland began M . waver in the faith she 
had lent to Lucy Elwhufs r^resentation% and 
made room for the chair which Qeoi^e promptly 
phieed lor Katheren near hia sistor, who, undev* 
standing her brother's ,-doquent look, introduced 
him* Katheren, recollecting the singular ritna* 
lien in which she was first seen by yotmg ]Qwi% 
Mt embarrassed, but finding no allusion made to 
har strange adventure^ she gradually entered into 
the spirit of a conversation which was supported 
by him* with infinite humour^ and by bensalf : with 
all. the vivacity. of her agn andcharacteix Even 
Emma smiled . at the merry conceits o£ her 
sprightly brother, while Mvs.MereIand, with. min-» 
gled regret and admiration, gaaed .on the heautifiil 
and animated girl whom she had been taught 
to believe capricious, vain and heartless. 
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** How elegandy the Mim MomiiigtaDS are 
dressed V* said Mias Jefferson to Mrs. Elwin, the 
bustle attending the distribotion of tea giinoig^eTisry 
one an opportanity of free eriticism; ** diort polo- 
nese with a deep flonnce, Turkish sleerea — ^Bob 
says the satin ia French ^d the floonce real point ! 
— ^Paris dresses, Til lay my life. How well they 
look without trains V* 

*^ Trains indeed, on such chits !'' said Mrs. 
£lwin, trying to appear indifferent, /* why the 
elder is not eighteen/' 

<^ For myself,'' continued the observant spinster, 
*' I like a polonese better than the Rutland robe, 
but Ma' says trains give dignity. — ^What magnifi- 
cent pearls !" again glancing at the objects of her 
admiration — *^ embroidered gloves too ! — I wonder 
how they contrive to keep such low shoes np at 
the heel. — What an el^ant foot has Katheren 
Momingtou !" 

*^ Young people should not shew their feet,^ 
said Mrs. Elwin, ^< Emmar^s foot is very beauti- 
ful, but she hides it.'' 

*' Do look at Miss Momington's hair," conti-. 
mied the persevering and provoking damsel, ^' I 
mc^ the younger: was there ever such a profu- 
sion ? And so exquisitely arranged!— A French 
femme de chambre I suppose — Well, if I haven't 
thought of a riddle ! — Bob, why is Miss Morning** 
ton like birdlime ?-^Can't you guess?" 
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« Hufifc V* said Mrs. El'win,< « what is George 
iftbut?' ■ ' • •' '-'""' ']-'■"" ' ' 

•^ Only introd&cmg "fid virards to ^ss Morning- 
ton," said^ the 'ffipparit lady^ ^^'I'shoold hare 
l^ought iHat ceremony' quite superfilupus — Qood- 
ite&' hol^ she '6lu4hes ! * Well she does look l^u'ti- 
{idy buihow strange nbt-td l^ow a ihan vnth whom 
her aunt is so particularly intimate ! You re- 
member the extraordinaiy scene at Mullins' farmi 
which I des<$ribed to you and the doctor?" 

*^ What do you mean ?*' gasped Mrs« Elwin, 
^^^^ Why teatsihe hero of the story K ' 
^ ^^ Notisense ! Impo^bl^-^thatis the ^oung man 
we met at Mucruss.- 

' u TVuei^' cried Miss JefiersOn, "and so I should 
teive said when I told you our adventure, but the 
doctor gave me sucli a look^ cut me so short, that 
I was frightened to death and forgot every thing." 
The young lady, satisfied with the visible dis- 
composure of Mrs. £1 win left her ^'^chew the 
cud of perplexity and went to condole with Lucy 
on the loss of her beau, who hsfd seated hiipseif 
near Beatrice — -" My dear," dried she, ^* nobody 
can cope with those Momingtons ! There ! you 
may easQy perceive the man is already caught; 
wben speaking to you he seemed as sober as a poor 
fik;holar with a heavy satchel and empty stomach; 
now he is bright as a barrister with a brief m both 
pockets ; my diamond pin to a Dovy's, he pops th^ 
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^iiMti«n this v€9Pj OTwiPK-^Ifoli0d]!i eaai^pd wilh 
these Moroingtons I" 

. Lacy east «a ayprehmmw .fiance at Cborg^ 
.who frus waUilmg the aniiiiiited cmuilcwmQe of 
.KatbereO) aa» for the amusemeiit of Emmtt^ ^ 
idefii^ci^ed hec iatrodaetion aI tfa» eowt oif Vev^ 
9aiUe9-<-^< A ofM i» jmnW' Mod Bilita JMbmnoit 
jihseinritig the diKeetmof .Lw^a. ey% i^ Geoi^e 
entrmpped already i Katheres M^Mfmogtoaia jual 
die person to Uthis £wegr» wia hiaheafi^ nid rtip 
ject bia handf for dqiead uppa it no miQ here will 
ever get her; the oalj amasea hevadf with oor 
flirta *p(mt pa$$erktaKp$;' if/iiklQimi^^ 
yet when he was at Versaillea-**'' 

Hera Luey^ wha presided at the tea taUe» turned 
.abraptly to Gieorge^ who had flown thither with 
Ka^heren's cup^ aAd was returping with equal 
alacritywrn^^ George^'* she whispesed^ catching his 
firm^ ^^you are not going to trifle with MissMoiv 
nington the whole einening? Btoieiahar oar 
friends are asaemhlad to welcome you; the hcaraof 
the rerela should divide, his attetttbua.'' 

^^ True nstar( you peroeive I am giving Mias 
Homington hkr dn^ Comideniait;* the rest shall he 
speedily satisfied; I will take them tuHi. qucadL^ 
Gewge resumed hk saat^ Lucy Arowned» and Mim 
Jeffarsen giggled;, shrs had heen silent thirty 
,aeGonda;.it was very naDarkaUe, very disagre^- 
M^ •( least to the lady^ so she hant her steps tch 
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wards Deetor JSMnj who stood apart, iBtcntlj 
obgerying Beatrice and her corapanioii,' the hitt<ir 
aaimatied imd loquaeious^ tina farmer olent and 
thoughtfol^^^^ You know thut young man Doctor 
Eiwitt ?'* • 

The poor doetor started; he bad nol noticed tks 
9ifftfm6k of this woree tbaB Egyptiaa plague; 
escapoi ^as impossiUe; Bfae had Hnked her arm 
with his^ and held bim hsL 

^* I net^r saw him before he was introduced to 
m0 hjr my son this evening*-4>at won^t you join 
l^be card party Miss Jeffidrson P'' 

*^ (^ i the tables are not yet made, up^ the ser- 
vants are only now taking away teai — ^what beauti- 
ful dunaJ but Mrs, Elwin has such opportunities 
of procuring knick knacks; I wish I had a brothor 
in the navyiand connexioasin England — Gracious) 
I hope Piitriok' won't let the tray faU-^Isn't ha ^ 
{ff'etty f<^ow ?' • 

^^Who? Patrick r* exclaimed the astonished 
doctor, 

<^ How cmi you quiss one so?' remonstrated the 
lady, a little provdcedr ^^ I mean that young 
Edvrards; he seeins over, head and ears^^ 

<anw|iat?*' 

^ In love to be surd ! I wonder what the n3d 

lady will say to the iaeonstsaacy of her imamor^i^^^ 

** Old lady !'V said Doetor Elwin, whose ear wi|b 

«gmiible of tbe soiuids, whHe his mind wa^ i^lis^lied 
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by Other nuittcrft-^" Old ladyP* he rtpeated; 
makmg a faiht effort to'compi^eheiid her meaning;' 
^trae, yotit mothei' I dare say is' looking fo^ 
yoiu" 

" La, Doctor 'EhAn !^ cried Miss, parsing up 
h^r mouthy **■ how edtiL yon hte so droH ? * Ybii know 
I mean ^ss- Mornington's aunt; surely' you arij 
aWnre young Edwards is the prot%4e of that 
immaculate person/' ^ . i ^i • > 

Doctor Elwin, with a midden start, disengaged 
his arm. ' ''Miss Jefferson/' he said, '<^ I have 
already 'expressed to you mydislike tb^uch coib^ 
muuieations ; another word Mfltdath,"— perceiving 
she was moving ' towards Lucy — ** if your visits 
here are made for the purpose of retsiKn^ scandid; 
fhey must cease— ^xciise my plainness; I W6uld 
iiot he ' unnecessarily rude to a lady, but ' my 
daughter's minds nbust not be perverted.'' ' 

Miss Jefferson, who really sought nothing mori 
flian the indulgence of her loquacity, and of a 
flight propensity to the marvellous, slunk away^ 
libashed and frightened. Observing the doctor's 
eye fixed on her, she seated herself next her bro^ 
ther, who was lolling on the sofa, in what he 
thought a killing attitude. — ^^Bob," she whis- 
]^red, " the doctor is mad f" 

^ Mad !" repeated the literal Bob, starting up- 
right as he gazed on her terrified countenance, 
^ goodness giucious ! hydrophobia, bitten, eh?" 



: ** He giive line tmck a jerk and sp^b a jpui^h/' coii«f 
tiniied tlie.disUesi^d d^mse], top* much engroased 
by her.oyirn alarn;! to attend to h^v bi^other'sy ^^U'fl 
a mercy I wasn't down !" 

* . /^ Poqh !" saicl the loving brother, resuming his 
attitude of exquisite .ufigUgenee i *^ you are always 
yff}d^g,y(H^ nose in ey^ry onci's, way, always fid- 
getting an<ji cbattermg; cousin Phil says youe 
body is like the mill sails in a gal|e of. wind, and 
your tipngiie Ji^ the .d^pperf?' . 

<^ P||iilip is yery unioivi} ; why abould not ope 
Tf 5^iQa9!s chat be as much prized as another's ? I 
am 9urp I try all I can to be agreeable, yet you 
see there's quite a crowd collected round Katheren 
Momington, and nobody minds me." 
' Katheren indeed, while seeking to amuse only 
her own immediate circle, had attracted the atten* 
tion of others of the party, who, one^by one^ ap* 
preaching the bow window in the recess of which 
th^ social little, grpup were seated, had gradually 
formed what Miss Jefferson had denominated, a 
crowd.,. N^ith^.disponcei^ nor elated by the 
iiff^Qst,wl^pb the. nayiBjty of her remarks, h^d 
e^ited^. and appare9^1y unconscious, of the aug-i 
mealed number of her auditors, tb^ animated g^l 
proceeded in her sketches of soi^e pf th^ prinoip^l 
cbai^cters of the French court, illustrating them 
by various anecdote^, whi^nsically detailed* Bob, 
weary of exbibUing where there were none to 
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«lnire» now jeiMd tiie pftKQr» left^kig pdor fi&g 
Mhtmrn^ whose iiMtiiicliw doeiid i^ the defcleifv 
ee^re.«ye chained her to the ^fpet^ in heir tflm to 
chew the cud of mortificatioii» 

^f Yoit ha^e net yet deeciibed Ae goddess of 
your id^try^ Marie ibrtokielte/' end Kiiv; 
Merebnd) addresm^ Katheren, ^ n she not 
heHUtiftil?^ 

«« BeaaliM indeed t Is that aU you knfowabont 
it?* cried Bob, elbowing his way into tbe-iinBle; 
<^ when I was at YersaiUes wiiy r*-^«--^ 

^ Hash r cried Oeorge, ** we ha^ the haA 
tame to ^prefer Misa Mbmtngton'e descriptidn^to 
yoffitv, my good feOow.'* 

<< She is not heaatifiily'' said Kalheiea» 

<< Not beantifttl T iMied Boh, wilfa npUdsed 
faatid% ^whatwiB the world come to at^^t?* . 

Young Elwin's angry remonstrance Was «faed»d 
by Kathevea'a eootinmng the sulfect with perfeof 
oo mposM ref*^** Her attractions consist net in htas* 
fnony of featnre; in that she is Jnfimtdy enr^ 
passed l^Mesdaraes de PoUgnae, de T.<amhaMe» 
and ofber ladies of the eonrt; her's is the b^vty 
of epiriti grace, and intell^ence; ehe m cap* 
tiiratnig ; beauty is a term beneath her, it*caitoflfl 
describe her enchanting smile, her fasdnatim 
address, her liewitcfaing gatety." 

^ These are not tiie attributes of a ^ermka 
princess," paid Ibu Merdand. 
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*^ AM fel,^ iMid KiMherai, ^^ eprisAti lnek« 
w»i, liidiMliaii #f ijbe^reiid, Md « Ant^ldigd tir of 
MijMQr ^Mhs^ i«)v«r li^ «Mlr6 peiwo, pronns Ker 
adaugliter of tbe GietiM/' ' 

^< Caesar i" shouted. S«^ ^hnr fotbsr^ muie 
mn .FVftHbis---iip4in mj homibt It wasf ^ Itt aMe* 
tiBivted^ impressbnsly' plidiop liis^toiids an Mb 
lips, end tbeii extending im arm at a ilgkt angle 
wilkliia Jhodjry astmang 4 look 'J«idier0ari3rMti«* 
sfqimtiali • • • 

A screani<Kf laoglrter dea^a 1(be astontshtd oMd 

*':1m not Ifaa Qacen of Fnunse oensofed Ibr Ib«> 
discretion, for contCMipt of eainlbliskftd oualoamP^ 
eo^^ed Mrs* Morekni cMifiiiitaBally. 
; af Im^e i«en told that «he is-acoased fcy those 
who adsiate her mcttt,^ saM iilsldierea, «• Dlial ate 
laiMiideaNied .ftr basaoh dF|»MHrip^e i^ea by 
flm iwrf penoBs wha w&m YMst A)ra«rd m 
miaiBliiig and >«fiiBufartiiig htar to aaimnt tii^ 
stanardaDd isvarfaoiaie etiquette 'cf -the c ere mort s i 
BMrboMk'' 

<< What a school for childish inexperieaMel^*** 
what a guide forjpoatliBaLeulhiieaasni and ^vedu- 
litf!«-A£rBadotSiaaiitt,ia giddy qoseta, intngae, 
itaraHMralityvhiiidelKsrJ'' : 

This severe critique was addressed to >Q0Wg^ 
and vrttared ia 80 low a tsnc^ dtft KodicMn was 
flie only person ^besUbs: mim eaaght tbe wovds^ 
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8iw tanndli^ iMad bailfljr tolearito the ^aBei% 
and perceived a gentleflMm leariing. ta^'die bieftk 
of. jmtag Elwim^s ehilri wIMm^ tyeti lilr^tt tiVeied 
€B berwith an espreMlofi of jdeep re|preij ftt cfiltft 
■tartling and nnaeeoiinUMlk - ^ ^' 

. .f< Har cnltiiMNl^Geiirgd^ <* iMm^atltet't'llisa 
Memiagtai peruk'nlii lo'^ reiNnit ttryoniny KKfe^ 
MnMoiflMi.'' KirtiieMliln4r^tfriM^#Vgn'tKi 

train «f JBiagreeaMd aiMM^tiofi«T '^e^ iU^iNrtf 
lariljrfeooiled^ and reBeAMdheinAtliheh, i^i£eA af 
Imt apparent mdeneai^ bo#ed MA liWUl^ inS^ 
barejM, W|tbeiriBd»iigl^*Ml ai ihe exttoiiii^ 
lerackllie flatne mdancbbly aiid^am^t ga2e»^ -" ^'^ 
«* Ckmie Morgan)^' said Oeetge^ langiifiag, ^'^ta^ 
foai Aat you ritsented joni^lf ih drddr^'i^ 
Axaita inlpreBt^ and pre^e what an Indfigpei MMS 
ptrtanage yen are^-^JHy mother hsa h&miiktit 
particnlar in her enqairiee^ my father interdlH^ 
1^ ! avMiiements untH yonr M^ira}, Lacy liaa lU^ 
seiae'tiHie' looked the type of despondency, aiA 
the door haa been the object of Bnttna^ ^ftced^ 
arnnOM:' . ; ii 

.. ^ And yonrselfP'-gmdrMofgan. ^ 
. M Truly/' eaidCfecA^ ''^'thatqoeitidii !s' too 
aeareUbg; I must cofifite "that fill you-^spoloi I* 
never thought df yon/' ' . . « 

'^^ Ndr ereii tfita, fori KatW more thui ohte 
addr^awd ynu, and, alas ! lor ybnr Yenicity add 
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^j ymokf^ I Imttt been hM wi/khbm ia tl&i roe■^ 
ViiiHytvady ttay ttDohierveA*'' - * 

<« Etaoily during til* t&M lfii» Meniagtai 
vasifcilidiif ; eovcfy you edaMi««t hope feraltaH 
tKNi then, my good fiieUd*?*^ 
. Sfttiiewi ivMld liaT# «9tt|rfted9 pwrkd^ tcv £«• 
d«bae4 Ike ipofliTC fo«ipKment» ^wmM h$n% 
frefeired wy ttdl^ It mmaiai^ "ailMfv y«t to 
tileoe? die wemed doeme^^ Civ wliile 4teeeg<e jnd 
Ulloygiii. oontiiitted t# reetini^iiate imd rHlott nl 
ifteirj Vkdodscen tuNieecwiteUe depfrtMk«i» gwtdi# 
ffly de^pefitnf into deepoddeMytlpfiMlievefferto 
•i cbeerfiUMee. Ske diured net wliispet , eTen* W 
keredf^ that nMtttafied Tanity au^^l be ibe caoeeef 
lUa mddea cbaiige from enknatioiir to dejection, 
lliepewon wbqin sbedifllUied m it were by nntk^ 
piiJ^MyvWbpm abe bod pretended to daqpio^ bad 
i^ttfffupted 16 ridicnle^ and earae-preparedtoeei^ 
^fmai tbat Terypereon, fiur from regaiding ber 
opinioo as important^ bad looked on ber witb pit|V 
bad erven, indirectly ceninted ber ae«timetlt*ir4»>^ 
getbM* uritb tbe object of ber entbnsiastie eulogy^ 
and, gifted as ebe was, as sbe knew bereelf to be^ 
•eemed neither daailed'by bar wit» nor WW by 
b^ nva^tgrr-^'' It ia.tbe just pmuiBbment of mt^ 
l^nnded prejudice/' ike said intemaDyy m she 
looked towards Geo^ and Morgan, tbe k4|er- ef 
wkom iffas now eonTendng witk Pea^riee, bis 
feaHites wciarjn^. a rtivy diferent expiviMrion from 
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more brilliant sister — <^ bat of what oonsf^UttaM 
to ma is bis cemire (ht c<wninaii4»tkw^y- Y^t as 
S^a^HTW coptn^t^ tbfi i^obla wimtafiaiiM* <^ 
Morgan, snUime in its expression of <»ilBi4igpi^r 
with Uie vaisi^it fiaoaa «if die crowd wbo.flidKMd^ 
ti^ored^ and oeam«ntsd» u^^wseioipft qf . .thm 
Wt]|ingnes89 she ooqld^v^t hel]^ feo}i9g that:thci 
llfiprobatioii of. s^sh a buw iraifjffNfera)^ t^.tha 
plai^dits^of such f^ffm^a^ Boned jt& tfaese^i^eft^^ 
tioDSy^ she parcel^ ncit. thf^t Emiilft apd Mr^ 
Sl^vcjUad reeai:ded her with, amaaemn^ white 
Luoy'^ fixed ga^ ^di^e aavenltjr.and. «Qqpicion«< 
TboftQ wh(»H. b^r yivrntiy had aapeodtf Qd| x|0 
V^er amu^d, disper««d ^veB niore^apeedUy than 
th4^y b^ fM^Dgrf^ted* Tba oBaale.waa dumlv 
^^ tb^. 89y ffQPI^ ^^^ drajvni^ <iway by. mft^ 
more attra^ti viq, at Jeast mo^re ^nocoua^ 

^* Y<yiare not ill JMG^ MsaamgUm ?" said Fp^fb 

taking beir bwd*. u 

. Lvoy» ijeqalled to better fie^iqg* by this aotlon 
<^£ h^i: sister^ forgot for a, momcait b^r di^gopt ail 
wl^t ^h^ had owfider^ Kaiberen's dispbiys Wdi 
^pjpr<^aching the object of her jealous i^i;ebawitMif 
enquired wheiitber the heat. w4^re too Qpf/gmfAffh 
but. beii\g: aasu]:)ed that K«therenwas%uj|e.vaU» 
9he retreated,, aftw obteiTriiig to Mrs^ Mareland* 
in a. wbiafvor, thai; Jflim Mocniogton's yvfUiV^ 
would return with her admucers ; butMrB.Mare» 
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limd no kmgelr gate entire ere^ to Mn ESwfai's 
kwiniiaiioiiB. 

' Mean-tune George had reluetandy left the aide 
of H^theren, in compliance iritk his friend's re- 
quest to he iiltroduced to Beatrice, who, {^leased 
with 'Morgan's elegant address, and glad of any 
inlerriiption to her emhttrraasing tSk d Mfe, wit 
lingly entered into a eoDrersation which became 
so interesting, that George, on whom Morgan was 
leamng, Mt insensibly reeondled to a temporary 
detention froin the object of ioB admiration. 
YoilngEdwardB, howerer, shared not with Beatrice 
the salisiaction of this interraption ; he becamd 
gloomy and absent; if he spoke, it was to dissent 
fit>m, or' to contradict; Morgan seemed the object 
of his acrimony, but so far was the latter from re- 
senting his sarcastic observation and splenetio 
humonr, that he seem^ to regard his irascible 
opponent with particular complaisance, paying as 
much deference to his opinion as was compatible 
with dignity, and ]^ying that although in years 
hb could boast but a trifling superiority, yet in 
fiorbearance he mi^t claim a vast preeminence. 
^^MiHrgan," said €re<Mrge, when a pause in the 
conversation permitted the question, << what, in 
the name of that charity which revileth not, pro- 
vcktd your extraordinary philip|n.c against the 
FVeneh court and its celebrated queen ? I almost 
fancied myself again in academic durance, listen- 

d2 
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ing to some trembling tyro declaiming in the lan-*^ 
guage of Demosthenes against the comiption and 
licentiousness of the Athenians." 
• ^^ I have nearly forgotteri the censure to which 
you allude.'* 

" Oh ! but I have not," exclaimed young Elwin, 
*^ for I have more than once caught myself re- 
peating your cutting invective — ^ What a school 
for childish inexperience, what a guide for youth- 
ful enthusiasm and credulity; a frivolous court, a 
giddy queen, intrigue, immorality, infidelity!' "' 

^^ The expressions are indeed forcible," said Mor- 
gan, ^^ but they were provoked by my indignation 
at the indiscretion, the infatuation of the person 
who could expose a being, brilliantly gifted like 
that,"' — he looked at Katheren — "to such an 
ordeal." 

Edwards started from his seat ; his lip quivered, 
his eyes flashed, he struggled ifith an emotion 
which seemed too powerful to be restrained, but 
ere it had time to subdue discretion, Beatrioe, 
turning to George, said, mildly yet firmly — " l^he 
school in which Katheren was instructed, tbe 
guide of her childhood, may be veryrdifferently 
distinguished ; candour^ piety and morality were 
their characteristics ; our errors can never be the 
consequence of the ^ indiscreti<m' or the < itifatu- 
ation' of her, who inculcating, and at the same time 
exemplifying, precepts at once elevated and per- 
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«picu6us, could not anticipate their subversion 
during a transient probation." 

As she spoke the eyes of Morgan were fixed on 
the youthful champion^ while Edwards, after 
having darted at him a triumphant glance, turned 
aside his head^ to conceal his emotion. 
'^^^ And your sister,*' sidd Morgan, with some 
hesitation, ^< justified this confidence 7** 

Beatrice, in her eagerness to extol Katheren, 
overlooked the keenness and freedom of thiis 
iniquisition. 

** Completely,'' was her reply, " the admiration 
she excited, and the adulation she received, might 
liave elated, but could not warp her mind ; her 
sehcles m^ht have been dazzled, but her heart wais 
untoiiched; she is now what she ever was, gene- 
rous, sincere, affectionate and artless !" 

Morgan involuntarily caught the hand of Bea- 
trice, and would have raised it to his lips, had he 
not been recalled to recollection by a glance from 
Edwards. — <^ Forgive my enthusiasm. Miss Mor- 
nington," he said ; you at least claim for your in»- 
structress the applause of having formed or fos- 
tered, noble sentiments." 

^^1 have no merit,*' said Beatrice, blushing, '^ in 

proclaiming the superiority of KLatheren; my 

praises of one who is my sister and the favorite 

pupil of her I most venerate, may be called selfish." 

" Favorite !" repeated Morgan, " and yet yoA 
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ihk philoBophic Uluminatiioii which, she a^ysy 
wearing the semhhince of truth aad,rea$oD| k the 
subtle destroyer of both. Were I to read the 
authors ia question, I .should incur her severest 
censure*" 

A second triumphant glance palled from Bd- 
wards to Morgan, — ^^ To preserve inviolate the 
delicacy of the female mind m^ht b^ a motive for 
such prohibition," he observed. , . . 

<< And your sister ?" said. Morgan earnestly. , 

** Is equally unqualified to decide on this sub- 
ject; but Katheren may claim all the mmA% pf a 
• sacrifice, for her enquiring nnnd would, pierce into 
eveiy thing, while my apathetic sfurit is easily 
eatisfied; I should require inoentiye to pprsue 
such studies, but it is with a sigh that Katberen 
turns from the fashionable publications transmitted 
. by her contineAtal friends." 

*^ Yet away from such salutary influence, aijid 
free to follow her own impulse, your sister ** 

*^ Would need no incitement to subdue it, save 
•the remembrance of my aunt's interdict," inter- 
rupted Beatrice^ proudly. 

The fair subject of this dialogue again detected 
the eyes of Morgan fixed on her, and turning 
from his earnest gaase, she said to Emma, — 
^^ Doubtless I remind Mr. Morgan of some one 
particularly displeasing ; he has more than Mice 
regarded me with no very flattering expression."^ 
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''^^ On the contrary,** replied Emma, /^ I heard 
hiixi observe %o George, tha|; you remind Elm of a 
person infipitiely dear to him." 
'^^Tliaiilc lieaven P cried litatheren, " there is 
i^tjeast one amiable person whom I resemble.? 

Ttiis. involuntary exdl^matiOn drew from Mrs. 
Horeland a smile, a^d . the observation — ^^ You 
inter tlien 'that the person dpfj: to Mr. Morgan 
must be amiable.*' . # . 

^^ is it possible to love a being that is unami* 
able ?^ enquired Katheiien. 

V It is for you or Mr. Morgan to decide th%t 
point,'' replied Mr8,M6retandy smiling | <*at my age 
prudence ou^it certainly to prevail over passion." 

'^'^rely at any age," said Katheren, f< it is im« 
possible to attach ourselves to the unworthy." 

^''Observation^ if not experience, might teacb 
you to question that impossibility," said Mrs. 
Moreland. 

" t do not call the in&tuation which deifies ^he 
vicious or the erring, love," said Katheren, ear«- 
nestly. 

*' On what are you so eloquently descanting 
young enthusiast!" enquired Doctor Elwin, apr 
preaching Katheren ; << but I will not hear the 
subject, for at preseQt I wish you to exert other 
powers ; my wife, I perceivcj^ has made her most 
important arrangements; the sedate are all emr 
ployed, except Mrs. Moreland, who prefers the 

s 5 
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■ociety of the frivolouB to tbe inteUectual exeit^ 
moni of tkt card toblo; we nMut rewardl het con-* 
■tancy by exerting our powers ^ eatartaiimieafe." 

<^ Miss Momingion will coiimic»oe.'* , . ^ . 

"NoEnunai'* raid the doclor-^bU beart mot0 
boa at be looked towarde the delinqaeDt on the 
•ofa, who etUl eat the livboig. though etlent. ijnage 
of mortification. . << I have been hareh lo Mine 
Jefferson, and must atone." Poof volubility mr 
etinotively shrunk at hia approaolvdvea^gthe 
repetition of his withering reprimand^ . .but vdiat 
words can express her rapture when the doctor 
petitioned for a soag^ a favor he had never re- 
quested beffwe. She started from her sea^ 
smoothed- the Mds of her dress, drew herself up, 
threw baek her elbows, and her overflowing jda* 
ttght warring with her previous disorder, produced 
an hysterical giggle* ^^ Bob, Bob," sha exekimed, 
« Doctor El^in wishes us to sing ; will you try 
that sweet duet ? You know what I mean, donH 
you?" 

^^ I like a solo best," grumbled Bob, *^your second 
is too loud for my falsetto." 
- <' Well then," said the doetor, leading her to th^ 
instniment, ^^ we will have yomr solo first, and 
iken your sister's." 

Miss Jefferson jingled a symjAony, which Bob 
psepared to fall in with, by hemming and giviag 
his head a languishing inddnation: he spread Uf 
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kati4 upon hk breast, closed Ms eyes,' parsed up 
hAs meatli, Hud from the cemttwsttid apettard 
emltM»d Si» dxtrao^clifiarjr af sound (&at the hearers 
looked round in dismay to discover from Whence 
it pY^ceeded, but when the oenntortioiNt oonthiiied, 
when the* seprano yelp became more audftie^ 
when a^ ehmmatic passage was Hittempted, followed 
by^ brokto^<!adenee and a shake in which the 
vHiratiotis «f the tbioe %ere impelled by TibrationB 
of the head, decoruia 'could no longer restrain, an 
almost ^hiversal titter was commenced, which, en« 
tveasing iA proportmn as' Bob encreased* in pathos^ 
evfdeid with* the song, in a burst that wlis drowned 
by a thundering clap from the delighted G^orge^ 
who; flying to the - panting diilettante^ shook him 
heartily by the hand; citing the tears which ran 
idown' his cheeks to proTe that he never In hii 
life was ' more affected* Bob simp^ed, bowe^ 
made a st^nmering attempt to disclaim the com* 
pliment, then shjiffled to his seat and tried to kM>k 
indiff^ent, while an unconscious grin betrayed 
faiseredolous vanity. His sister, now excited to 
more than usual exertion by the praises of tha 
penitent doctor, poured forth a voltime of voice 
which certainly farmed powerful contrast to her 
brother's squeak; the style indeed was not so 
amuaingj for her hearers invDluntarily shielded 
tiwir ears from the overpowering din« Satisfied 
however wiUi having made herself beard, which 
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society of the firivolous to the inieUeetoal exeite- 
■neiit oC ike card table ; we mest reward ber coa-^ 
stancy by exerting our powene vt ent^taimneiiL'' 

<^ Miss Momington mil commeace.'* . • ^ 

<^ No Emaiai" eaid the doetor-^bia heart amota 
hiaa aa he looked towarda the deUayqueDt on the 
aofii, who atUl aat the living .though aUent. iflSMge 
of mectification. . <^ I have been harah ta^ Mine 
Jeffieraoiiy and must atone." Poof volabUitjr mr 
filinotively shrunk at hia approaolv dvea^gthe 
repetition of bis withering repriiliaady..lMit vdiat 
worda oan express her rapture when the doetor 
petHioned for a soag, a favor ha had never re- 
quested bel!(Mre. She started from her seat^ 
amoothed'the folds of hex dress, drew herself up, 
threw beak her elbow% and her overflowing de* 
fight warring with her previous diaorder, produced 
an hysterical giggle. ^^ Bob, Boh»" sha exehumedy 
'^ Doctor El^in wishes us to sing ; will yon try 
that sweet duet? You know what I mean, donH 
yon?" 

^^ I like a solo best/' grumbled Bob, ^^your second 
IB' too loud for my falsetto*'^ 
- <^ Well then," said the doetor, leading her to the 
instnnnent, ^^ we will have your solo first, and 
tiMn your sister's." 

fdim Jetibrson jingled a symjAony, whieh Bob 
paepartd to fall in with, by hemming and giving 
his head a languishing inclination: he spread Uf 
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kati4 upon hk breast, closed bis efen^' parsed up 
hh moatli, niid from the eonlariicUNi apettard 
emitted m extraotdkiarir af sound (&at the hearo]!^ 
looked round m dismajr to discover from Whence 
It pmc^^ed, but when the eevitortioiis continued, 
wliett the' B^[>hino yelp became more audible, 
wben> a^ chromatic passage was Hittempted, fUlowed 
by a broldsn^<sadenc3 and a shake in which the 
vibratiotis «f'tbe tt)ioe %er6 impelled by vibrations 
of the head, decorum 'could no longer restrain, an 
simost'uiiivorBal titter was commenced, which, en« 
«veasing ik proportkin as-Bobencreasedin patho% 
evfdeid With^ the song, in a burst that wM drowned 
by a thundering cYap from the delighted G^orge^ 
who; flying to Hhe' panting dSkitante^ shook him 
heartily by tliNB hand,' citing the tears which ran 
Mown' his cheeks to prore that he nerer in Ui 
life was 'more affected* Bob simp^ed, bowe^ 
mde a stammering attempt to disclaim Ae com- 
pliment, then shjiffled to his seat and tried to look 
indifferent, while an unconscious grin betrayed 
hiseredolous vanity. His sister, now excited to 
more than usual exertion by the praues of the 
penitent doctor, poured forth a voluiHe of voice 
wiiicb certainly formed powerful contrast to her 
brother's squeak; the style indeed was not so 
.madng, Z her hearer, ia^loat^ily shielded 
tbeurears from the overpowering din« Satisfied 
bewever with having made herself beard, which 
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society of the fiivoloaB to the inieUeetiial excite 
ment oC tke card table; we meet reward her coBf- 
fltaaey by exerting our powers vi MilertainnieaL" 

^' Miss Momington will cooinieaioe.'* . . ^ 

<' No Bnuna^'* said the doetor-^Ua hemt emote 
hiaa aa he hN^ced towarda the deUnqneBt on the 
eofii, who utiil eat the liiriBg .though ayeni image 
of mectificataoii. . ** I have been haiah ta^ Wm 
Jefferaooy and must atone." Poof volaUttty mr 
filiinotivdy ahrimk at hia approach^ dreadingthe 
repetition of bis witheiiag repridiaady..but vdiat 
Werda ean expreta her rapture when the doctor 
petttioiied for a song, a favor he had never C!e- 
quested hefiMre* She started from her seat, 
sBQUDothed'the folds of her dress, drew herself up^ 
threw beak her elbow% and her oferflowing de? 
light wanH« with her previous disorder, produced 
an hyatorical giggle. ^< Bob, Bob^'* sheieTriainwd, 
<< Doctor Elwin wishes us to sing; wiU yon try 
that sweet duet? Yon know what I mean, don't 
yo«r 

^^ I like a solo best," grumbled Bob^ '^your seoond 
is too loud for my falsetto.'' 
' ""Well then," said the doetor,leadmg her to the 
instnnnent, << we will have yomr solo first, and 
then your sister's.'' 

Miss JeAeraon ^ngled a symphony, wfaieh Bob 
paepared to fall in with, by hemming and giving 
his head a langniahing inclination: he spread Us 
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hati4 upon hk breast, closed bis efes^' pursed up 
h$s mocitili, niid from tbe cemttwstM apetturd 
endtCed m extmotivMrf- « sound that the bearers 
looked round hi dismay to discover from wbence 
it pmc^eded, but when the oenntortiottB continued, 
wlieii Ibe ssprano yelp became more aud%le^ 
when a^ chromatic passage was attempted, fUlowed 
by a brokM><!adenee and a shake in which the 
viliratiotis of the Toioe %ere impelled by Tibftttions 
of the bead, decorum 'could no longer restraiit, an 
almost niiiversal titter was commenced, which, en« 
creasing i* proportkm as Bobencreased in pathos^ 
ended with' the seng, in a burst that wns drowned 
by a thundering clap from the delighted George^ 
who, flying to liie pantmg diUeUante^ shook him 
heartily by the hand,- citing the tears wUcb ran 
idown' his cheeks to prore that he never In Us 
life was ' more affected* Bob simpered, bowe^ 
made a st^nmering attempt to disclaim the com* 
pliment, then shjiffled to his seat and tried to kxik 
indifferent, while an unconscious grin betrayed 
his eredolous vanity. His sister, now excited to 
more than usual exertion by the praises of the 
penitent doctor, poured forth a yoluiHe of voice 
which certainly farmed powerful contrast to ber 
brother's squeak; the style indeed was not so 
amuaing) for her hearers inTDlnntarily shielded 
tbehrears from the orerpowering din* Satisfied 
heweTer with having made herself beard, which 
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society of the firivolooB to the inAeUectoal exek^ 
Bieiit oC ike card table ; we meet rewardl ber coo^ 
gtancy by exerting our powene vi wilertainnieaL" 

<^ Miss Momington will coomieiice.'* . . ^ . 

^< No EouDai'* eaid the doetor-*-bia lieart emote 
hna at he hN^ced towarde the deUnqueBt on the 
eafa, who etUl eat the living though eilent. image 
of mectification, . *< I have been hareh io Mies 
JefferaoDy and must atone." Poor volaUtttjr mr 
filiinotivdy shrunk at hia approaoh^ dseadingthe 
repetition of bis withering reprimaady . tbut vdiat 
words ean express her rapture when the doetor 
petHi<Nisd for a soag^ a favor he had never re- 
qiieated hefiMre. She started from her sea^ 
emoothed'the folds of hex dress, drew herself up^ 
threw baek her eIbow% and her averflowingjde? 
fight waning with her previous disorder, produced 
an hyaterical giggle. '^ Bob, Bob^" sha ezehumed, 
*^ Doctor El^in wishes us to sing ; wiU you try 
that sweet duet ? You know what I mean, donH 
yon?" 

<^ I like a solo best," grumbled Bob, <^your second 
is too loud for my falsetto/' 
' '' Well thai," said the doetor, leading her to the 
instnnnent, << we will have your solo first, and 
then your sister's." . . 

Mi£B Jetibrson jingled a symjAony, which Bob 
pnepared to fall in with, by hemming and giving 
his head a languishing inclination: he spread hif 
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laaA upon his breBst, closed inn eyes,' parsed up 
hk moadi, And from the contracted apettord 
emiMed m oxttuoMiuiuy « sound that the hearers 
looked round m dismay- to discover from Whence 
it pf^eeded, but when the contortions continued, 
when (be seprano -yelp became more audible, 
when* aKChromatle passage was littempted, fbllowed 
by a brokto^eadence and a shake in whidi the 
vibratiotls eftfae -voice %ere iittpelled by vibrations 
of the bead, decoruia 'could no longer restndii, an 
almost Btiiveiml titter was commenced, which, en« 
ereasing iii proportkm as Bobencreased in pathos^ 
ended witUthe song, in a burst that wlis drowned 
by a thundering chip from the delj^ted George^ 
whoy Aying to the panting dUkttantSj shook Urn 
heartily by the handy citing the tears which ran 
Mown' his cheeks to prore that he never in Us 
life was ' more affected. Bob simp^ed, bowe^ 
mtde a stammering attempt to disclaim the com* 
pliment, then shjiffled to his seat and tried to look 
indifferent, while an unconscious grin betrayed 
his credulous vanity. His sister, now excited to 
more than usual exertion by the praises of the 
penitent deetor, poured forth a volume of voice 
vdnch certainly formed powerful contrast to her 
brother's squeak; the style indeed was not so 
amusing, for her hearers involuntarily shielded 
theur cam from the overpowering din« Satisfied 
bowever "with having made herself heard, whidi 
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was at all tunes the aim of her ambitioni'she t<m^ 
kicked aside her train, walked from the' instro- 
xnent with an air, and seated herself 'bedide 
Bobby. 

After, having gallantly assured 'the smfoking 
damsel that her q[)littnig' voice might Aexiie maike 
* the knees of knotted oaks,' George hnrried .to 
Katheren. His 'mother, who had boefl-marriiaVtiig 
her cttiters in, having setfdl thifigs yn>4»dMr within 
her particular department, now found leianrte to 
luethodixe the other — ^< Miss M^ornington willle^l 
'more assured George^ if your sister ' s)9t >h<nr'the 
example; Emmar deaf, yon need Mt- be ^imitl, 
though 'tis an age since you have sung/' '- 

KaAieren, who had half risen,, re-seated herself, 
and Emma, listtess and indifferent, fen^^M^ 
Morgan to lead her forward. . Katheren looked 
aAer her somewhat indignamiy^-^i^^ Hoy^- ^Ae 
jsiurnrared, <'not even the attentions: of-^uek-a 
inan as that could make me^fideU!'' Ai^ the 
If hispered ejaculation passed her Hps^ die «itiyed 
at tibe knplied. eulogy it eontained osi tbo ofcgeetof 
her formeirantipatby; but her transifewt Afleasnre 
"^as^soon dififielled; poor Emina's face^ mcfw in 
strong reMef from th^ position of the lights,' was 
turned towards her : no longer- the UoowingE, Imly 
girl whose every- eye-beam died aniniatioii^>die 
sat at the instrument, pale and spiritless^ eorslessly 
tuhting tho leaves of a book which Morgaii had 
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.placed h^ore her^ when. Moreland's name writteii 
beneath. her owp op.spni^ mu^ic whi^^ bad.l^n 
lib gift, jchanged the. nature of. her f^elinga; her 
heart beat violently, and after a vain effort at Aom- 
jMmtfe, she turned wwUh w appealing .look to 
Jl(b>i^gaii,,b|it i^bserving, George standing near, his 
.^yes. fixed on the unit^^^aWiQ^ ah&iContrplledthe 
iooipiike .which waiil.d.hie^e pipippted her. ;tq rise, 

>andaiiiitiiiit^ emmmo^ ». p;^ih0MQ Jmk ^r. 

H&ryoa$f and. fi^b)^ hen tonph .wai^ tifo^d,; her ton^^s 

:tseMjloii9}jjSbQJUteredy.and wq|il4 b^vq ^toppedf 

bnttlbe djcingnote. was aau£^t.and^u^t9jiaed by a 

.)fkfip mdodipiici yjoim^ \Khiiih Ji^mfnising. w^t^ 

hers, seemed lik^ the inspiiciUion iof her gue^iiAn 

, genlut dnoottr^pgj)^ r tp if^fwi^^ and although 

i'thftim^sit oCi the peslbipaainQfa principally bfloi^g^d 

^.to^iihetsfiKCwwdf yet Mrs. Elwin was suj6Eici|^))y 

;. satisfipd^vith the.effect i^ prodw^d 9n ^he andiei^, 

;jt«i$oliej|k lier dwg^bter. for ^f.Tbat^ beai^ifiil ibjng 

^foowAhe ItaUnnar of Cioiiiurosf^n". Emma howciv^, 

-badi'^alneady retreated^ attended. by her vigi)a,nt 

fxMild^t nor vas the ^ixprc^ve. look of grarlitm^e 

fiiie:fixied o^ him uniobserved ^by Katbercoiu , ,, 

^ Miss Mornington," mid Mrs. Elijrinj /^ dc^^oot 

' Jbe disniayed ; - Eminar has had the first instruc^on ; 

r^a jBemmabetf* she addeidy viAh a iook conde* 

Jeepdiagly •neoorogingt !' I told you waai^alwa^s 

meamSifl .to keginn^rs/' 

. .? A igpule parted 4be Ups/sf tBeat»ce> and she b^t 
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lier head to oono^il it, tben gkMtd triumpiiftiitly 
tXfwmeiM her beaudfnl mlep, wbMtt DcMftof Elwifi 
was leading to the barp. Katbereii pMeesrivg^ that 
happy tact ivhieh {Nreaerye^ the mediaiii between 
fiiiiidity aaid confideiicey seated herteU bi die te^- 
eeasy and raised- her eyes* Sueh^an aadienoe caM, 
not, to her, be fovmM\A^ yet the toUit on her 
cheek grew deeper, her: poke hsa^ picker, as ah6 
Imdcedaroimd.. Weaderingather stidde»* panic, 
she drew the harp towavda her and swept its 
strings. ' ;. 

^< 'Tis quite in tune," said Mrs. Owin, eo«pla« 
cently, finding thai Katberen pansed; ^^ Mr. 
Morgan is a mighty convenient person, very civil 
toe, finr he spent'sn Immbt at it*" 

*< All the Welsh ar^ harpers I - beKeve/' said 
Bob. • \'< ''' 

At this speech George would' certainly have esD* 
cited his mother's ire by another mirdiHal explosion, 
bad he not been too much absorbed by admiration 
of Kathersn's unstudied and graceful attitade. 
After' a mementos refle<^aoa she played a rapid 
and brilisant symphony, whieb, gliding inta the 
riew and plaintive, was at lengtik subdued to tones 
that harmonised with 'a voice *^ soft as a seraph's 
breathings;" the witching mek)dy stealing on the 
car, swelled gvadioafly into strains so riehaMl 
thrilling, in which science was combined willi 
taste sOfCxquisitB^and power so hi4pp%4Mmtrbned^ 
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thafe.the song had leased for a few moments ere 
the entranced auditors bprst into expresdons of 
admiraition and astoniabtnent* 

^' Goodness me, Miss Momington !'' exclaimed 
Mrs. Elwin» half pleased, half pettishi *< whj 
dite't yott tell us you eould sing so ?" 

f* I said she had music in her face^ didn't I 
iBob ?'^ med Miss Jeffersw. 

; ^ She- should have dwelt nore on the staicoato/f 
whispered the conoscente. 

*^ Staccato !" muttered Miss Jefferson, ^^ don't 
you mistake Robert? I thought — — ** 

^ What signifies your thought ?" growled the 
critic. 

Petitions for another song were now poured 
from those who pressed forward to compliment 
Miss Mornington. Katheren examined the eager 
throng, but the form she sought was not amongst 
them, and once mcnre the languor of depression 
stole orer her features. <^ At least she is not 
elated by flattery," thought Mrs. Moreland, <« she 
is not excited by applause.'' Mrs. Moreland waft 
mistaken, but Katheren's pride was stronger than 
her vanity, her ambition too soaring to be Ra- 
tified with the plaudits of the eirele in which she 
now moved. Again she took h^ harp, but no 
loBgei^ excited to brilliant execution by the earnest 
ghnceof that eye which she had marked when 
she first seated herself^ her tones were -mocs 



toUchiiig thim {i6t^e^Ail, ftdd #ll!le h6r 
dmont breathletsty liiftetied to soands: tkoiv mb^' 
dulattd eren t6 moiihifiil pttihitm, Hhi^ gectfnefl^to-'. 
tirely uneotiM^iotis that^be i^as utterfiig iftcf ^^' 
of enchanttkieot, imd whM the 'Bti^hl-'Aklraw^, 
scarcely heeded tli6 loiir muratur drdM%iitH^6^ 
it elicited. ' ^ - ' '' 

<' Who has saexqidfeStely voi^ffitodf thi^ tte^^^^ 
mottetto?'' said Morgan to Beatti^B,' '^ I thitik I^ 
recognise the air.** • ' " ''* 

'' It is tlie nnfertiinftte Stradel!^," ^h^ teplUAy 
<* the words and Tocal arangement'fti'i^ ICath^riin^sl'^ 

**Y6ar sister/' obs^rred Morgan,' wfr^^feaAeir 
of human beings must be one of the most un<- 
acconntable/' 

** For what* reason ?" enqnit^ed' Edwards. ' ' ' » 

^^ Because 6he is one of tbij most gifted." 

Beatrice would have smiled at the k>leim)i£y of 
this compliment, but the gravity of Morgiah^dis^ 
tnrbed her, and she looked at Katheren with in-* 
stinctive apprehension, &s if fearful of discoyei'^ 
ing in her preemintoce a cause for her future 
condemnation. > ' 

** Yon aire more than commonly interested iii 
the fate of Miss Kather^ Mornington/' said 
Edwards, with a happier expk*ession of cidunte* 
nance than he had hitherto Wbrn. ' 

"Can you wonder at that?* "enquired' th^ 
other. 



terx9g»U)ry.^\\\ii]x tfeeib^Wtyiof «^tK?re»i did not 

^^^!Wh h^,X(^ep,)^tm^ifi^^ himself, 

.while Edwards flew to the magnet, who j^aii,;|liU 
«Wff9W#^;,to!v»^W^Wi apd pla>;fraiy QfTfykig 
entf Wfiep for iB«ipth,?r ^gv ,. ^ 1/, .... 
** Your sister wishes to speak ynih yoji. Mi^ 

wlji^ft |S^t^^r^,^gJ^d.to.es?«ffft eoc^pted^ though 
«|iU^tj^J(p»g)J^,yf^ng.,^ look, and metier 
presumptuQiisly^ fi^oi^li^; i^Jici walked towar^f 
Beatrice, but perceiving who was her coBQ^nion.^ 
passed h^vmth ^,,^%g.n<^.a|^.ag^J?feced 
herself b^i/lft Emp^ y(k^% ^dwwdg, ff-ftfif ex- 
W^etj^i^g, l|is 4efel\t A|> lier, pei%WW<5^j. ^w^d, 
an^retj^pc^t^^B^^^,. , ,, , ., .^ _, , 

p^rpqse %hs4> he.inay % ffk^^ to.plfij,;!. whisp^i?^ 
]?q]^ who, having beei^ shifted lik© tl|e. hufit^4 

slipper from one fair spinster to anoth^r^ atjl^^t 
r^h^4,iJ«-8.5pt^i " f^tpt &wpgi9|r hiif flute is in 

14s pooifjBjtrr-l)ut .i;ii ,gj^^ th® 4ps^r'# ey^ rj^ 

b^jpg^^wfl the ch^'s c(wir»ge, r . ^^ ,-r. 
<« Hush, hush !" pri^,,JVd»s.. Jpffipn^cp* *^ if, ym 
speak,,\fp a^e liiMloneV' , . . , , .^ . 
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<(Why whal'ff iiithe mod now>#by?^ Mud 
Bobw 

^Aye whsl indeed?^ obstilrv^ Mm iEIMh^ 
^frerhettriBg hioi ;- << yoa may well Bsk the queslftoii'; 
«11 my 4xtfd»tabla8 brekte ii{>l~Oiily tUiik <0f 
Katheren Moniogtoa^ keeping be^ bea i itifti l 
vmoe m tfie lNU)k gf oand, merely that sbe iniglit 
«arpiiie 110 and create Ale cenfiuioiil^^TIie'iiiia^ 
meat she began, down went the card^ off \AiekM 
my party, eutten ia and all^ while Afa:B.Ik)gh^fty9 
in her huny to be foremoafc, fetgot'io pay-her 
eards, left her unlncky train under theleg o€ ii^ 
neighbour's chair, and upaet the icandlestidk upon 
Ae carpet !" 
. <^ The new carpet f^' exclaiiAed Miit Jefflsnon.' 

^ And the plated candleiMck V drawled Bobeit. 

^ Had she been so kind as to give us a bint of 
ber extraordinary talent, I should hare beeii pre- 
pared, and ha^e hadnocards at all ; Patrick wiUndt 
be paid for a single pack !**-Sbe won^t sii^ again, 
M supper most be ordered full three quartern of an 
hour before the tune appkHfttedir-^How PriscBlar 
wUl storm!'' * 

A loud rap at the street door cksnged the cban** 
ael of the poor ladjr's perplexity* — ^^ Who can 
this be at such an hour 7—^ I expect any one 
else?— my head is so addled by that unlacky 
masicy^et me see*-**was Mr« Karwin invited?" 
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PMriek emterod^aiad presented a ncrte to Doet<Hr 
Elwin, who glanced at its contents, changed eokr 
jMid Immed ott4 of the itiom. Mrs. Elwhi crver- 
•teok- hioi on* the landingT**-'^ Yo« are not sunh- 
anoi^ to-aaij-distaiice Doetor Bhrin^-^You will 
^nel- want Palsick or 4lie ooaohmasi?'* ' 

^^•Ko^ ne^^' vepUed the doctor, ^* Ladjr Mm*o- 
IsttdV icarrioge waits- £ot me; Sir Palnek is 

, <^ Bead ! an apoplectic fit? a paralyse stroke?' 
^ereamed Mrs. ElwiH) as her husband deseended 
the ataimase* 
. «^ The former;' 

<< Is Henry sent fiiMr? — ^is Lady Mov^dand m 
great.diBtre88*?<^*~did he make hia will ?' shouted 
tho' lady, but the doctor was already dut of 
bearing. 

^^ Poor Sir Batvick !" exclaimed Mrs. Elwin, 
throwing wtdiB her 'drawi«g«>room door, and 
trying to ooseeal by a tone of commiseration and 
n^ret the satisfSwtion die ftlt at being the first to 
eotnmunicate so astounding a piece of intelligence* 
Poor Sir Patrick Moreland has dro{>ped down 
dead in an apoplectic fit !" 

This was too much for the astonished wits of 
Robert#*-^^'< Dropped down dead, goodness gra^ 
eiotts me !" he exclaimed, casting up his eyes till 
the whites alone wa:^ visible,'-^*^ dropped down 
dead! and all in a moment too ! God help us !" 
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He looked around to dkcovidr tlie effect of this 
pftthedo apoetrophe. 

Katberen, on whom the amioancement operated 
like eleetricity, started horn her seat, nttere^ an 
ejacttlation which again drew on her the eye of 
her scrutini^ng obserrer, and caught' Emma's 
.hand, while her countenance expressed the luost 
contradictory and extraordinary enmtion; bat 
finding her companion slirink from the ' tducl^ 
•he recovered her self-poaseedon. 

Mrs. Moreland rose abruptly, and quitted the 
room. 

*^ Gone to hide her joy and write to hei' son/' 
•muttered Bob, ^ a pretty windihll for him T 

^^ I wonder will the heiress haye him now ?' 
whispered Miss. 

** Who told you they were heiresses ? 1 doh*t 
believe it ; they have no mantiers.'' 

<^ Oh I but they are heiresses though ; Mr. 
Karwin told me so, and he knows aS' about 
them/' 

*^ Umph ! let a lawyer alone for finding out 
where money lies^— pity they ^Bdn't purchase {po- 
liteness with some of thdr Cafilh/' 

<<Nay,'' cried hiit sister earnestly, ^^the'Miis 
Momingtons were the only persons' in the room 
who kept their countenances when you broke 
dowti so in your last qtiavers." 

«a broke down I is it I?" 



.'^Mjrgelfi I xofiBSi/[ cried tbe alanaed mster^ 
" my aecompaniment was intolerably I Wpnder 
^oMT you got pQ at ^V' . . ^ 

** Got on Miss j ,why ly^ben I was at Ver* 
pailles " 






**lVill,y()u take, a lady down to supper Mr* 
JeffersQp ?" said ]\f rs, Elwjn. 

.^*Th^?," cried Miss, lookiifig around in con-^ 
stematiopi *^ not a man disengaged ! I'm always 
left in the lurch; conoe Robert dear» let me hare' 
your arm." , 

*' rd rather be banged than be plagued with 
my sistor," 

** But what can you do ?** remonstrated Miss i 
**all thd beauties are disposed . of ; Miss Mor- 
nington with young Edwards, Miss ^ Kathereu 
with George Elwin, and Emnia ^ith her new 
admirer, Mr* M!oi^^ — Well I, wonder he didn*t 
i^off V> the heiresses-^'tis a pooc match after all ; 
— a parson's son ! a pretty downfall io Lucy's 
pride. La ! this staircase is very narrow^, pray 
Robert give, me your anUf 'twill look so droll to 
walk ii^ the, room by oneself, as if one was on 
one's last 1^. Tkere'^ a supper ! AH the docf 
toff's own glass, an^ plate top, nothing .borrowed ! 
WeU Prisci^Ia is a , host ! X give her the bush for 
laying out i^ ^hle — all done in a day too ! and h^ 
wages next to nothings e^bt pounds'^ year^ and 
Mrs. Elwin's cast oflb, which are well worn before 
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they are given* I wish Ma' would get an English 
cook — sare her the hire and more. Do look 
Robert, if Mrs. Wiseman's wig isn't turned hack 
foremost, while her Bardolph tamed up nose 
seems to have burned off the black curls which 
should have covered hw gray locks. Observe the 
two Miss Momingtons ; what a contrast I Mild 
Metheglin and sparkling Champaigne. Well 
there! if Katheren hasn't contrived to get be- 
tween two beaux, Elwin and Morgan — ^nothing^ 
like management — I'm not up to it." 

** Nor to anything else," muttered Bob; ^^ 'pon 
my honour I think you're like birdlime yourself, 
you'll stick on my hands for ever if I don't ihake 
yon off." So saying he depositBd her on the eMt 
of a bench near a deaf dowager, and leaving her 
in this tantalising sitiiatioii, seated himsd^ soloy 
at a side table, and compensated for the want oS 
compamonship by making what he called a * eai^ 
pital cram,' while the DBore refined of the porty^ 
indiffer^Qkt even to Priscy's dainties, found in the 
interchange of congenial sentiments and the ex^ 
dtement of wit a less substantial but fiir moro 
e^dularating banquet, and Katheren was compelled 
to acknowledge that genius, talent and fasdnatioa 
might be the attributes of a Moigan. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ft 

The dreariest day wends its way to the west. 
As well as the sanniest, clearest ; 
'Neath the eTergreen sud the fklse frinld will rest. 
As v«ll as the fondest, sinoerost, 

*^ 'TwAS next to nothing Jerry says,'' muttered 
Jnd^ as she arranged her lady** jewel case. She 
glanced ai Kaiheren^ who, pressiDg her forehead 
c^hecjepen palm, seemed immersed in thought^ 
and heeded not her loquacious attendant — ^* 'twas 
next to nothinV repeated the disappointed Abigail^ 
minutely arsanging the paraphernalia of the toi- 
lette table, reluctant to leave the room — ^ No 
Banshee to eall him from this world, no Keeners 
to-pass him on to t'other, no wake, no wo, tie 
heart bcealdn' I — ^what a ahame 1 — Well I wouldn't 
hea'potttate Protester; I wouldn't be a berry- 
knight for lucre !" / 

<< What are you speaking of Sweeney ?' said 
Katheren looking up. 
^ Judith's countenance brightened; she had ai 
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length won atteation — << Of Sir Patrick's berrin% 
to be sure ACat; Jeny weal this momia' to see 
his onld master laid in his last lodgment; the ser* 
Tantrsaid the layin' out was next to notUaif — ine 
foreign lights indeed, bat no frolic^ no allagosMp 
no fan V* 

<• No fan V* ejaoalated Katherea« 

<< Well didn't I sajr how 'mazed yon'd be Bliss^ 
when I told yoa — bat wait a bit till you see ob« 
o' the Romans stretched; 'twould do lyoor heart 
good to be laid out like one of ns !" 

*^ Indeed t" said Katheren, smiliog« 

^* Deed an' deed it would," said Jode^ impnss- 
sively — ** Tossin' a body into the grare thrie-B»« 
helah, without so maoh as a whiff o' the diadeen 
or a BVng o' poteen to soften the fidries-^Widl^ 
pride dines on pomp an' sups on scorn, aa pear 
Tade says/' 

*< Where is Tade ?' asked Katheren eageriy. 

<<Aye, where is he indeed?" cried Jod^ 
sighing. 

^^You have not heard of him?" demanded 
Katheren. 

<«Is it I haven't heard of him?' replied the 
evadve Judith. The entrance i^ Beatrice was a 
signal for the attendant to retire. 

The foregoing dialogue took place in KaAeren's 
dressing-room about a week after' Mrs. Elwin's 
•rout Daring this interval the nsters had seen 



nothing of^ the db;t(ir'8' familj^; wMi tiie'eau^tiDii 
«f'Oeorg«5 irfa^se fraakness bf «na&ner bad oVer^ 
"dDoie^veii the resei^ve of Mrs. Jermyh, wbHle li& 
liglM Wttrttd fiaiety ^dowtimes canbed her isad 
lMntleiMui«# t# brighten into ji stBile. 

<^ Katheren," said Beatrice, laughing, ^^ had 
you instinctive pt^seienee - of 'the battery you 
Misaped.l^ flying Ml^r? H^vr cruel to condemn 
wa&^ qtiit#'UDsmpport€id, t» tfaeendvranee of a tttosi 
laiiKtt0*«i|d descriptive detail <if all the goods, 
chattels and etfeets of the late 8ir Patrick, xriCh 
an exact intwitory of - his hbasehold fiomiture, 
piato aad ^hsBa^ a list of his bo6k% whether folio» 
^|iMrt<s <H&tavo or dubdechno — the cows ahd 
efaiekiks #ere about- te be enumerated, when your 
tcknHvrj" George El win, saved me from snob ac« 
a«n^ikiled grievance, %f odmpelliiig my garrulous 
tormentor to retreat." . 

<sDid Mite Jefferson speak at Henry More« 
]|nfed(" said Katheren, anxiously. 

Beatrice looked serious. "He is shortly expected, 
sMer ; im express has been despatched for him to 
Paris — at least so I was informed by my gazette^ 
whont I perceive it-is' unneoessary to name." 
* *<"Did young Elwin mentkni Mr. Morgan ?* en- 
quired Katheren. — " Is he gone ?' she added im* 
patiendy. 

. ^^ Not gone, but goingy aad thus falsifjring your 
supposition of hUi attachment ^ Emma." 

VOL. II. F 
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. «« lluuik beftveii P' «)iifiikteA KMthttreiu 
^ Ar« you gmleMfoTillit depwiluy»i09.Uiiftii-T 

«< Emma haft not tkM^MppwiildiiJM/^ttt^A 
Kathereo, bet4IeM of Imt -ftifttift^amaetliaiiti r^^;#he 
Imm; ngeelie4 liim P< • • ';:.tTM;< 

<« lUgetMi I" rey^Ml B«alrim^ fin <«lfMMii 
ment, *< rejected Mr. Mofgan ; how improtiiMe I'? 

<« Why aot ^y in^oiiiUe B^itolee? ./iY#iir 
QOWtauittee efNike astmuch'; yte Ifaiaki h i ttf ^ t^ «** 
/Bhe hantaled. .. i .1 '.. ... .,,-,. . * 

^^Katbaim," e«UI Bealrice)' wMh lerttfrewii^ 
aurpri9%. ^< pt qfi iw K o e .«aoiMI have «o c wyl f t e l y 
UM^ you 1 There aM iaiHvMaafo ^itboiEiw^ 
iamily whom I eeleem; ibey are u4eUlgitttr.ai4 
well eduoeted, hu4 I mjaet toiia the. fw^v of per- 
eeptidri before I etti eease to dfartiBgiiiA tlrii(fm# 
guperiority of Mr. Morgan. BeKeve me^ieifdMK 
miiKl as hie will not eeek- compaaiotaAbip/eren 
with, your fa?orile iBniiia/ • 

Siatberen loebid thonf hlML^^' ReeHy^ . JBear 
trice you have a very eoEalteid 4ip«atm #f Mr^'MfM^ 
gaa^andry^t 'mttihuilM8''th#.«inioa.ef il'peMcler* 
gyiiian'» eon wi|h the dfv«^hter<»f DjMiloi IBbrfo 
eould affix no degradation to..tfce ;.f0xmer iflit 
leask" . ?. '• •• -^ •• 

<V What singnhl^r^ 11^4 1 «lfno9t ^ fedr noftHwded 
caprice can have so completely warped your usml 
discriminatioii^ youf candeiir ? I spoke not of de- 
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gradation j' of -degi:^ iti tbe scald' cfrumk or pre- 
d^eM^ I^fi^ke jol* iiiihdti' JbfkftBtttiy oonititui^dy 
of tastes, of sentiments. There is an degMieis 
iii'Mr. 'Mbr^ahf a* rifAticm^Ai ..^*«^^* 
' iKatbei^tt fllprted««-^< Beatrice,^ 4die tried, ^are 
you unprejudiced ? Are you not Atfaer influeiieed 
bjr ifeelhig^ ? < Dsm» y«tii adaiiMidn of Mr; Morgan 
ektitW^tof***-^''- / 

^<'To)i»lliitig«kcti^ dmi «ui|]|^-*Hidi«iration," 
BeafbtiiJt <$almly, ^for J eannot even say <tiuit 
I esteem a man I scarcely know ; but be asBsnrdl 
l^sler* Jtbat Mr. Morgw^t being sMftely a ' poor 
elerg3pM!n's ison would not riiieM my faesort ftrom 
«ii0'4fcMihaiHon ^ Uis manners; my safej^foard 
fttmV i^iitanA in <otIier cirimmstanoew'^ 
^ ><f Hie daughter of Sir Philip M^miagton, the 
l^mndau^htei! 4if l&e Comit de Berville^" exdak&ed 
KMhercairhaiiglitily — > 

I ' '^ Wohkiilte} eontenfted/' added Beatrice, << with 
a being of refined mind, dofidie^tic habito and in- 
eoi^iupllfible rectitude, ^xtxt within the unpvetend* 
lug waUb of a/ fliiiiple parsonage.^ 

^ Bfr; Moipm," said Kalheren, musing, « ia^ 
dMillMffeit, indeed, ;aiy chdm to diseemment^^ 
Jiisl such a man/' 

^^ And is it poeoble that your ayeraion to him 
ottlpf ptodeeds from the medioerfty of his place in 

^f'AveidimP repeated Katheren, kii^ing, 

F 2 
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'5 what a forcible term ! No Beatrice, Mr. Mor- ' 
gan's sin againgt me being involuntary could not 
provoke my antiiiathy. lu good truth I have been 
unjust and petulant, for my prejudice proceeded 
simply from his liaving nsurped the place of 
Henry Moreland.'' 

: " Not in your estimation at least,'' said Bea« 
trice, gravely. 

" Nay," remarked Katheren, hastily, " I should 
never have thought of classing them together; 
there may be many Morelands, there eaa be but 
one Morgan. — Unless indeed," she said, gaily, 
" that strange youth Edwards — for whom, en 
passant, I have no particular predilection — may 
claim fellowslup with him. Both have c^tainly 
eaught that air distingue^ that gracefal disinvol* 
ivra, which Madame de Courzei has so oft^i pro« 
tested is the peculiar mark of aristocracy, and yet 
I predict we should vainly look for their titles in 
tlie jpeeri^e. — What think you sister ?"^ But 
Beatrice had walked to tlie window, and was 
busily employed In arranging tlie flowers with 
which JiMJ ith had decorated the snowy silk 
.. ^' Do you think Sivceney will suit you, Ka* 
thcren ?" she enquired. 

' " To a miracle !" cried the lively girl ; ** I 
Would not selllicr for a ' world of one entirie and 
perfect chrysolite ;' her improvement far exceeds 
)iay' anticipation; steady, submissive, grateful — 
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and 80 delighted at being addressed by her cog- 
nomen, that the strut of importance which, in. 
consequence, she has assumed, mars all philosophy. 
3ttt revenons d^ios mcns6&m — first to Mr. Morgati ; 
— ^suppofi^ Ehima sfa^ald really prefer him ?" ' 

" Then: am I mistaken as to his indifference," 
replied Beatrice ; " her preference could riot pre-i 
eede his, for Emma Elwin has both pride and 
delicacy*" '. » - • 

. *KatUei>en-8 -smiles vanished, axrd she pettishly 
obser^red,; "That young man has completely in- 
sinuated himself into the good graces o( the- 
Elwin family; poor Moreland is never spoken of." 

"'Not so,' for Mrs. Elwin announced with one 
of her most verbose floumhes^ that in compliment 
to the memory ^f the uncle of Sir Henry More- 
land, she ^ottid decline all invitations and liv^ 
sedudedy until, the obsequies of Sir Patrick should 
take place." • 

" I may then see my good friend Doctor Elwin 
to-day P exclaimed Kaiherdn, brightening^ "for 
Sweeney has just been speaking of the fuueraly 
which was not, it seems, at all conformable to her 
fancy, or rather to her fashion — why, I could not 
clearly comprehend, my ideas,* though consider-, 
ably improved bycdUoquial intercourse with this 
imaginative people, cannot as yet soar to the sub-: 
limity of Judith's metaphors." 

" Katheren," said -Mrs. Jermyn, hastily enter- 
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k«, << VhtUft ^Wia'n mnbigt -iipp#0BdM% .frfft 
T^itiiMM him ?^ -.-,1 ,j*j-Mi.|i.. ^„it 

' KaAtt'en'bouttMftoii&tflerteiiibr ^ ^.:r.ci. 

« My dear aimt^'^ittid ih* lebMirvlart. Befltnod^ 
^ ytm lm«re ben w^ing^'ivAat'litts iyB|^^<UIB?i*. 

» My childi'' add Mn. Jtmiyii^ >A iftai^ilainurt 
•00ttretanit#Sti4tMflr]iiidi''''i - - ^'ni'txlMi i' 

«^ Ftiir P itBpeiMed Betttrieef i<< ft^^ 
fihrftzerland^ to'd^ttr jj^MoMv!^-' -':.'.;•; tan Hi// 

<^ Did yob never ;8ttnibe Bea^wpo'* did IiieeMr 
iiigg«Mllie poeeiUUlyief *myTOtitriiiq^tee«0iHN> 
lki]de> alene ?*' •• • ^'o-' >-j^ .^ 

BeatrioebcMtiiitoteeieei ' '»/4i:n* 

<^lwa8 prepited for iUe.'gotra«riiiy'ohiUi^>'{ 
do sot expect fimgnanimity, but swrelyr If»lnly 
reekoii on fortltade-^Hm' the fcntitiideofi 'Beatrice. 
Tou bttve Ais day attiined yobr dghteentbgiwu^ 
ibe period aee^ed by your fithnr foiyevr mtiH 
jority; yoa are at liberty to eleet ' yonr^-iqiiiii 
ffoatdiaii*^ • • '' *' / ivi- 

^ My deotimi ia ak^y madei" aaid'Beatiiiee, 
eagerly clacplng ber aantfs band* " * / " -r.} . 

Mri. Jmnyn sigbed deeptyL^f^^IUDk^yemPb- 
atrice, ibat I woaMi bave epokenoft^tbivvHMUbject^ 
bad I not felt tbe neoesaity of pur-ifeparbtieD?'] > i 

^ But we have no oilier iUend,' vut oiMr tela* 
tive,'' faltered Beatrice. . n: w { :> ,: c - 

*< Other relatives yoo batiis'' tebumed'' Mrs. 
Jermyn, ** but unfortunately aome are uniriUingi 



THE fRSDU^riON. 109 

#idieni'«ii&^^tQF**prttl9et jNiu^ ]tty*«ole Iki^ 'is in 
the support, the assigtanoeof one*beiM}Vo)«QtflUi| 
— ^Doctor Elwi»i^ T^ 'hixl^ Btntcufei- Aifetk tfiis 
^ny^ I ttlean.t^^'piiaceiil » tmcrativo «f myF piuil life, 
a^'he-'^tidQ dBtevmiae ^.the futuredfi^liny. of 
jmueabd Rdth^ron^;^ My ntiifrf i» m0$% singular ; 
if misfortunes infer misi^aadttotf-^ J' baye bi^en* 
HldffiBi; 4ndpaJRto r prwnifie tile^ jooy/fdhild, thai: you 
will not a^ravattJ mf ifefiaeiy iy\ refujiiiif; U> daol 
BwitDi BSbmi>asiyMlr fwiteit -pgrt#qt^» ,d>»uld' he 
indo ai 0to^ ia my xeS^^imtl^ Mt mqnmiii ^tAiekil 
have been for months gammoning reaolmtioti 
make; and still I shrisk Irwi Ibe pangi^f ithe 
IMnting nsomfSBti ! . Ob) how ibaU- 1 give upmy 
©hildienP? 

-^TfaB* firmness wUeh Afes*. Jemyn bad sp. gtr^ 
.nnaiisIjradvQeattMiiy she. ao^laog^r exemplifind; 
siw ^wvong her banda, and teeitted completely 
daprived of salfrpossessioflu Beatriee, on the ^«m- 
trary, nerved by some secret resolve, soothol her 
mmti iato. oDmpoeare^ ndthoat sheddiqg a smgle 
tear. ^You batesRidManmtt, that yoav solip 
dtoiNSBdeAoei* on Deotor J31wStt«" 
: .'MnbiaaMMaQk aa relates M y<Mi and SUitbereiir ' 
reined Mrs* Jermyiiu 

-/ ^ Ami \f bis deeiaioa. yton will aUde?' eon* 
tinued Beatrice. 

K J [I* li^ndoubtedly, my child." 
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The omihtenance of Beatrioe again wore its ex-% 
preasion of heavenly placidity. 
Katberen's voice was now heard merrily ;itiUing 

» 

" Summer is a cumin in, 

Lhude sing cucu, 

Groweth seed. 

And bloweth meed* 

And springeth the wood nu." 

Mra Jermy n placed her finger significantly on 
her lip' as the* animated girl emtered^^*^ Doetor 
Elwin would b^fuile us hoth Bealiriee, win na 
from our home and our dear Zia ; I have pronosed 
thai!, with Mamma's permission, we will become 
truants till to-morrow, but for longer — " • ^ 

^* Did your friend wish yon to remain, longer ?" 
interrupted Mrs. Jermyn. 

<< Oh yes^ for an indefinite time, during' the 
season of gaiety ; I enquired whether he lad for^ 
gotten you, and he answered, jestingly I mippese^ 
falsely I know, that you could now dispense with 
our society." — Mrs. Jermjm started**—" Bat he 
wishes to speak with you Mamma — pray let the 
saucy man know we are not so lightly estimated/' 

" Prepare for a visit of a few days at leasts my 
children,'' sbid Mrs» Jermyn. 

Katheren looked astonished. , . 

^^ I have my reai^ons Katheren-^you will ac- 
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i}Hie0ee ns patieotly as yottr sister/' ' TbeM words 
arrested remonstrance. * • 

' '^^iMad^m// said BoctorBlwin, rising to receive 
Mrs. Jermyn as she entered the parlour. Her 
tearful, imploring glance struck home ; it went to 
his heart ; he hemmed, tried to repeat his cere- 
monious address, but the obstinate word would 
* not be uttered j it seemed to choke the good 
doctor, who at length reseatM himself, too much 
agitated to observe etiquette, while his companion 
stood ' b<sfore him in mute suspense. ^^ Good 
heavens !"• muttered be, *^ <»n vice thus borrow 
the semblance of purity ? — ^^Tis to no purpose," he 
cried, starting from his chair, ^^ I cannot repeat 
what I had thought so well arranged , I have no 
nerve for circumlocution. You look disquieted 
Mrs. Jermyn, aud I never stood so long on tentei^ 
hooks before ; brevity wOl be a relief to both y 
will you excuse and reply to, a few abrupt in* 
terrogatories ?* 

Mrs. Jermyn bowed. 

*^ AriB you the mother of Beatrice and Katherea 
Mornington ?' 

A look of surprise was sufficient answer. 

'" You 4ire not then Katheren Sorenzo ?" 

Surprise now became astonishment; Mrs, Jer« 

myn spoke not, but her countenance gave a steady 

denial. 

<< Is Katheren,'^ cried the doctor, struggling with 

F 5 
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^« Tbfliik hMTM, aiil'VMUiMiBj^Jcijnilli^ftr- 



.' ! S . 



♦ . »0*/1ji'J '.. 



<« And y^iKu^^*^ heilMsMML 
^< The (Mter«ef Sff'PUiiptiM&i^^ 

*^AMid k mii^my^ fd»Mky inUexbi^ Jimbbr 

MMM^of BIni, Jwc^ytBtm lAm jfa^tdk iifiiiittbd 

tti^ve the 40etor impiiU —fc <Utf rmujai .^ ^ ; * 

* <* FM|;iv» Miikm»j ay. aoeitihigly uMriMnanhlo 
ettHwait^; it ktha jaapett ifalwtefH yhiolnpraiyte 
diis uiit'atftigallMii fran yottfi'«fniliti»4|loii» ndl I 
j«dg^y«^ryoa liate tenitiMd'my'irant<a|ipre- 
ktxiiiaB% IcAfe iMW iMealiii *ad aalieieiitt Buaag 
my dAoghtei^s lat« iUbmb I reeiriired AtLMpcfnyoMUA 
lettflr; it wMin Freneb and opnltUMd Urn darkest 
aUagiooc to avtiila of yoav fiMrmarlifO)' nvpatarboa 
hiats whioh atruak at your efaa^aDtar^ vnHk hmbii* 
ationa of y»ttr kwffiag dsMi liflpd^^^ yattr ^Pi^^ 
than jmt ewn deellMtiaiis walviailed, ^at ttey 
«ekna>iri^dgad. A» I hate oaakoawardly aeotMra 
I woald haTe ^Sktmt Ihia aervirfy whieb, ^kms I 
entiraty disbrileved, inta the flre^ hut- that I 
irUi^ to anm^ik attd etofiMiiid a peivoa who 
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' oei^iMi wMmnMithf xletp ite^goity; .ip^bbnt your 

fame. Suspidon pointed to (Kathrfte^ii ulttfldHt, 
-i3Aiidi|i%i:afad^ii4i^«i^d^ «iy«Uld'«r4MlTBle8- 

cence to denounce her. During this interral^aMk* 
.driBiifpaD^p]aiaftaiMB;bf «B|3r ffifetWid, Whatrlfftt first 

eottsidered, a ridi iiikmi> tale»iflpriagitg. fipofti-lrifleg 
:y wMj^illyAUij»edhyhfep^iiy<ritirei<>agfo^ 

cUndestine visits to a stranger who Jiadrftpr^^Mne 
itttflsiSivUb jiloogiflla al'la fkm iMar jMb- (Gtfittage* 

I discredited the oalunuiy, and terrified its^atitlilig 
'^nsf^ratdr iato>yilBBee».i \m/i^ I ^mmt i i af3 sK iMrs^ 
f . fciliMyi Jthl^MjB lceiYiotiflii>af rytog liiigfitnde WW 

-AahKnt^^tibe'^ooitfohtaatiikt^^ihtejr^p^'fi^ a 

person otmfiusqfoakitw^iimmhoiiMWft al all giiren 
Litb»voasaa«ing;.and vfaoae imAaMiy ^flS^^ Jon 
^i|afta|atfmilig«*^l!wiH aotesair dufsisivie. liiaMed^ 
1 IfiarlBvripeatAefpaiiieulaniiof atd&whkh^if 1^ 
^Tfq^airShsmiSfy oM^Beftiusey ifMsf^ would ubuDoss* 
^•an^ ahoektjFMu I dsteraiiied ^ to aequwilrr jrou 
r .mkkiiMftalm mpuiiy itjmMm to yoof liiragrdii na.^to 
j?frfMBeIi^.t ted <^ prsliMo^my infti^^ kyibe 
^taotpwura of jknur ^^mtstif, bcU^ on enqsnriag £»' 
- JRiiilinei. Ifonodtahitf wrngmutf ^nd wiibuapai^^* 
^laUe weakaess I p«MAp<med a^ cosdiaitittealum which 
/Jitfes«edi,i«i|^. be fwigbt witb Uttemess,^ a»d 
^ ifirilow^d hyt diwmn« Kl^tiieyen's acMeMoat, your 
i qiHis^ii0u( iUqM^ nnd the dii^ of Sif Patrick 
I NattimA coJP}pelk»d qM;;0tiJI loag^^io pfoetn^- 

oim^mt^xji^mf^^imwlmhtiu j«siiiie to yoiii» to 
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yoor wards, to myself tm my hmSfy I canned' 
longer delay requesting." . 

Ha ceased, but Mrs. Jeranyn Teraained-in dient 
perplexity-i-^ha seoroely understood «f what she 
vnM aocused. 

^^ I would .ask you/' vesumed, tbe doctor^ ^^ ia 
acknowledge the tie which connects yoo to thvir 
persdn; only say,? wadded he impetuously, << only 
say, Mrs. Jermyn, that you>ai3e married-^* 
<< Married !" she faltered, clasping her bands* 
^^ I will n«t believeydu .guilty,'' stammered the 
doctor, ^^ you are not «o degraded'^^Wbat ! yott 
seek stolen interviews with- a lover !"' 

^< Sir,'! said Mrs* Jermyn, recoiling and indig* 
nant, <^ he is my son 1" 

^^ Your son !" shouted thedoetor, almost sprii^ng 
from the floor; I can now breathe freely; what a 
relief! — what a triumph I How I shall ci'ow over 
Karwint My dear^ dear Mrs. Jermyn, I'm so 
much obliged to you — By what a farrago have I 
been deluded ! — dolt ! to listen to such far fetches 
: — ^Her son l"- — The doctor cut another caper, 
wiped his eyes, and then very humbly begged the 
lady's pardon. 

.Mrs. Jermyn however seemed by no means to 
share in this exuberant joy; her countetianoe wore 
«ven a deeper shade of melanchdy, but her com- 
panion, lost in the whirl of his own turbulent 
*em(Ktion, perceived nothing, thought of nothing but 



THE FRBDICTION. 109 

his- feacied trimnph^ and tlie conifiBioii of hii$. 
paragon's calumniators. 

^'My dear Mrs. JermyU)*' he exclaimed at lengthy 
abmiptly fronting ker, ^^ wbythis seclusion, this 
secrecy ? Why, by mystery, foster suspicion and 
corroborate soaoidal? Bat tbaj} I know you so 
well, I- sliottid Attribute your reserve topride; our 
soeiety indeed in not suoh as the sister, the nephew 
of Sir Philip Momington may have been accu&* 
tomed to move in,* still*-*" 

<^ Doctor EWin," said Mrs. Jermyn hastily, her 
oownt^nan^ crimsoned l^ some secret emotion, 
^' pain me not by investing us with such ohimeri-» 
cal superiority. With the cause of my seclusion 
you will soon be made acquainted, if indeed you 
will honor me by perusing the sad but faithful 
story of my life." ' . 

f ^ There is nothing," faltered the doctor, ^^ no* 
things — for God'« sake say there is nothing in it 
to disappoixst vaeJ' 

" Sir," said Mrs. Jermyn, " I would rather 
disappoint than deceive — I have said that my nar- 
rative is faithful; yourself shall judge the rest; it 
involves the sequel of a melancholy story, with 
.the early incidents of which, from your intimacy 
with the Dunane family, I had reason to believe 
you well acquainted. I allude to the history of 
«the Countess Sorenzo. The singular calumny 
you have so feelingly imparted compels a trifling 
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•dditiitt to mjr nuniiofift;> Iwm . ^miopaffinee 
to await it Uhdii^' «r wilLi yda :r6ofi«a*^1|jit#» 

•doetor; ^^bott^r to^ knoir twimif kv^iAim^fk^ 
faaagiii^ one «ihat itiay boftrtrip talt>B»alhifc[i^ y i^i 
)bti J^nnyn '^p^ti^'"(h0t foo«^^'iMll iBAtttr 
BIwin ^iifig' latmdS iatm «^eiHfej/fliftftf|inrfltg»^^Mf 
that woaum be gml^^thcpe jyaKH^wprtuhitifarfi-ib 
tiijr ^e or intelleof He^iiad T«iiMdbkd<te>flbme 
fi«o Imrlod in jieAoitMy^ "wheil u ^ki^U^m^ 
drew his attentioii to the door. Jn4f^imi'*iinmit 
"filtvmrd 1i«r - ^ tbiiiitig' MHiraiiig faec,^) liwdi finding 

the coast clear, she giiMlttdi^ |M»1inidedf>tN'>^ 
iiiaiiider<o#tMir jntsetiyanii thsfDadvia|es9^i€ptoei 
towards the doctor. .- . i - ./ m; / ^i:tlj:i'i 

^ And wlio «re yon^ my fehnbby: Unr?) eHflaJm** 
^^he latter; dbendhiiig Hha §it&igiimf^^Mm 
'that the shkttish Jttfe had Med AntHh^^^boMd 
into the mat Kttle IiHdi gid viw<«Ao«i:lMf4NRS 
hiaif- ♦ '"'^'^ •»• ■i*"-'^ -J T..'! /*yU 

^< Judy I was, Sweeney Fm nbwi^^' -«sli^.'je|ilied 
Initatsng nost laikm iiasly the^ /tsqie «nd! 4ir of 
her mistress. Then instantly resnmingiUesiMitiinat 
accent and manoaer, and siiikitig-Jier>Timr:to a 
wMspiBf, she eontinued,^^ I>fmi( wafcfliiii! Ar an 
opportanity to spake Ito ytmit.htuum)!^ a^ttlfla 
saattea^'.no imfMxrtaiiee toi wKyktU^Mtiwikiilt all, 
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> ..!Tfae)doctorirl(Mfi inrfdmimtiiOs^fattU only atene 
•atidriiiroBda&ut iibm miTri appaskioiw . 

Judith fumbled in her pocket, and al kngth 
^^Are^irithpooe a pi^pcr^ ftUoi to.fioiaeftbiiigilike the 
.#eaUancb of aleltot, fiwte«edmikb«^'-wiiB^ and 
for grtiter mcngjAty^ enoirdedi ndtti - paohtlmntad, 
■i^lVair SUe^ your booor^ bM mesUpiylt thihr bit 
idf'a^i|^i4Uito>uidaiow3i8t; ImMtHmfaMrfor 
k&acTl.wteMvpaisoanrgrwidiitk^' ^ 
:/r..I>oiilDl>Etfmwia.>at '^^ firom oon- 

jhituplaigfti^A^ Tade^! whtrabhe; wba^of hM?*' 

L.uff fTui adier^tbib ii^iiahidm' upiili ahde.ia. the 

,^ /^IQdiBgi'^i repeatod. DoctMi} fitatiii,} .^f.vby 
hiding ? what baa he done ?' .. 

• iuj^OEa'dt .wiMitf'hto fao'^donai^tib JM^^ aura 
mmmaif^lMaiiL'iimlb aadly^ ^^^bat-Ikda your honor 
ia^ttd ipHpiMmd lUi^ift^ nei^itr ruaa lika a jnat fiRom 
golalliiigoiwaaPii' he. afiokfi tb:.a Imngry fiiend 
Doctor Elwin, he stands by the poor ownahar*- 
Go4«e8idreberPf ...... 

. ¥il Bbuit iqwak . ii> yon aoatber* Jtima ioa this 
iaafajeet^ Jfa^4'' ... 

*. ^f Sweeney itsalf^'pIaBe your. faonar*." . , 

ry HWeliihs% Sweeney, yon must desciiisB.tiiiB 
jiidiof place |'-to»-moirow I will — ^^• 

<<Maf bayoit'd asske na banef: of heark^ all 
about it to-day," iatenrupted Jude, << 'caase if yam 
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d*, tbe tlung' will come rauod quite c4bbi« ; 'fi» 
only for your Immnht to gir^ conmissiofi for me tb 
go wid mr mistress.'' 

^ Are vom Misi MomiD^tofi's attencbiit?*^ 
asked the dorter. 

«< Tfmf 8 the tctt tlung what I am5'' «dd Jadith 
with dignitT, 

^ Awar then, and prepare to j Ki ^vtmtfmuy your 



Off eeamperpd Joditb to paelr qp, forgettin g in 
her speed her raannerlr boh^ and paffing iHl the 
battens of her rest were almeet-bnnt bvtbe 
force ef her qaiekened respiration. * 

>tein-wbile the doetor, with some diflfeolty, 
unfolded the letter, and read what follows:— 

^ This eomes from poor Tade, Doctor JElwin 
your honor — ^poor in heart, God lidp us? "Tlsn't 
for lucre I crave, only for comfort, an* very little 
o* that same will sarve my tarn now Doetor 
Elwin. When I di^ the grave for poor dear 
Donny your Honor Sir, many's the time I wished 
'twas for myseir I was diggin' it. I hadn't the 
heart to cover it np, nor the sightb either by the 
same token, f<^ the tears qoite blinded me. To 
think of my poor Don, an' my poor Gran, an' the 
"uUabaloo that, may be, is set np after diat misfor- 
tinate victim ! — ^reckless yonth makeo mefol age 
Yonr Honor, bnt words wonnd more dian swords 
fiOQietimes^ so I never spake angry or faitin' to the 
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Bufferm' creator — only Dob^Dod, hrakea my .heart- 
ealii'^y your Honor* 1 SlUl I swidlowa .my grief 
stoutly an' says nothin'. Oh then, what .a brute 
he i9u^t he that would bate a poor damh bafiite of 
a dog, Doctor Elwin ! I mane no dwpsirageiAeat 
tQ'Ui^e^ {Tcpir Honor; 'twaa in her benrildennent 
she gave him the death hlow — my poor mur^red 
prinoe l^r-t^^e didn't I thrash him: mye^if wonst, for 
a blackguard as I was, an' when I think of it now. 
'tis as,'twer/Q th^ sti*okiei^ w^ere tumhlin' vstnuy own 
should^^v. I^vil mend me, I, d^aarve um all. 
B«t*tbis is^'tf what I was spakin' of your Honor — 
Hwas that you'd coitKft an' dnop a word o? comfort 
to.tbdpoi)ar mi^uided.Gran^ — ^You brought back 
her sense»^ afeite^ youc Hiooor? an', will again, phm 
Godrr-and then I'll pluck up qouraga-too, maybe, 
to cov^r the grave, .an', shut out the lasti glimpfsa 
of .< « i = ' » •• I «»an't say it for the tear» Sm-r-Wo 
may stop crym' for.tbf^ni we Ipve, hut we'll never 
jstop cryin' for them as loves us, , « 

**Till deatti, your Honor — THADfius Sweenev:** 

■ • . .. • 

. Tboidootoif wiped a tear from his, eye, crumj^kd 
the letter^ ^dpot it into his pocket, as. Mrs. Jer"t 
mya enA^n^d ^nd presented hw with a manuscript. 
She was ai»l^t,.and casting on him an element 
look of agonizing supplication, glided from tine. 
room, before he «ould summpn resi^ution toadi 
dre^ ber^ In a iew moments M'ter, Kathere^ 
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Beal)ao»*lice«ptang<theia8Mttaok^f 'tbw heMevd^ 
kiiit' imAdf peilnvaly SBXkmtAt atadl'^the' melMi^ 
choly»Miit»ao> ^AunmBstrnk^ «tealin|^ ont'glaBM 
«t>lM^diiUm» klUTMd ADUK.tlMieBsaMti^MdSBl 

and meditiitioii. - 1 *• - « ' n •> .-^ 

OTteblkbed wkh Luoy wA. BniiilA,^k(id. bi^ftdf 
Hiia hk stadyytod villi almosl :wdmuiiy eilciftf* 
■wat p^nMfid tbeftUoiviDg ktM* aiid termtiiifU; 

^ To DoctoA fibuvN.-^ Wf« masked yow 
gfadiMd change fr#iti aympathytofler^iily^.andrl 
kao^iiia it to th» macAiini^ionfl df my poraaimtar* 
Bmt the blow wbkk 1I9W niMilfc to ataii, Jh$a oon^ 
▼er ted torpor into eiieqj;y. F^v mysdC I wouU 
endure in silence an age of BttflfaHagt.- but: for 
my child, my unfortunate child, I will resist ! — 
Oh ! Doctor Elwin, think of the pang that rends 
the heart of a mother who begs that her child 
may not be branded with her own disgraoe! 
feel for the agony of a parent who sees a son 
that should have been the proud support of 

an ancient family stigmatised as • I cannot 

write the word, I cannot speak it, I cannot even 
glance at it without feeling the tameness of sub- 
mission change into the energy of resistance, the 
throbbing wish for redress. — ^Yes Sir, the misfor- 
tune of his birth was the consequence of error^^ 
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iMr of |B;iA^:<i«-I > will' pti>oIi]i& it^Wlo daroi to^ 
cheok'«a iiiotbei)i'>pl8«ihig in' lier^sdp's Mudf-H^i 

ittgj i|lifit^ tb»<j'>qtwibd -JBf'tiii^ 
QAJ^m^ksmmioja^ what w^ iuieitilliivie alw iiiorth^r% 
WffkmyW lite^'oukr - -own 'sOreBgth tHl called on tb 
defend our ofispring ! » « ^ 

|knMitbfe,^ tiiffcr ^ itiram • t^ > Qoi^quckr . Mft.-^¥ei liow 
i^^k'»d|;lipaffiiosateIy''^^itiie^ 0tHik9r^ot all Am 
caknttltyr ^ ^^ bdng 3i40 hiis^ wilhtved Ae joys 
tf'>^xi8liiMe^ wb<» Ims '^embittered ibd remem- 
Ibibnee pf the^past^ iili4^w<)«dd'«rtiagi]iBh tbe liope 
<3f>th«i^fbt|u^?^In whAI'tdt«i# shall I de«orHw 
fa(^?--4iow^<thl&k'o£«y WMUgii add be jttgt?i^^TU 
Ih^'opjirefebodt^eadlng ]ig«^ die oppfeseo^^-Mum 
rtib bd' Impartial P^' ^ v^ * ' ' 

- * V?- •' . ; .:'»-''■ I J\' ■■•• -^''-'ji'] '•IK'- • ' •. :< •.. ..;• 
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CHAPTER V. 

t 

liooking through the dark postern of years long elapsed. 

TODJHO. 

The retrospective eye turns inwardly 
And views those chequered scenes of babyhood 
When mirth .would tread on melAQcboly, and 
They would seem companions. 

^ My materna] grandfather the Count de Ber-^ 
ville, a man of brilliant endowmeAts and splendid 
prospects, was early in life taught to expect from 
court favoar and patronage the highest honors. 
His father, the protege and relative of Cardinal 
Mazarin, shared in the popularity but not in the 
reverses of that minister, and when, many years 
after the death of the Cardinal, my grandfather 
was bom, it was thought that the anticipations of 
his parents for this their only child could not be 
too exalted. Introduced at court, and to its once 
gay and brilliant, but then morose and bigotted 
monarch, at an age when ambition in its spring 
sees nothing too great for its attainment, my 
grandfather, careless in his fancied security, des- 
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im9404OQiifcilryl»aaiilifiitty^.J^ ante hill and 
iitii^AmjhlDimmim »on ■<»> jifl^ bwrftd. by theAl^ 
^£aMv«fcflliol^«rb3rite Jinandthe Ittlls rf 

MtaftiiBlnM^ bcft;i«BHi #liidi and TnnwMieikt 
t6it>^iit initi8pftr«)ti lake* : Suoh tMve the adoMk 
of my childhood, of 1117 sweetcsi yeft miosi /mriwN 
«]itly>'anidcialbiiB. >My 'OM^hcii abn^s plaiiiiing 
iriiat Airiie:. thbiighl coli^d maaaa bar tnmd, |vo« 
|tfiflal)Yi»liDg Iialgr;' J|eit>budM(nd mdd :<haiy hat 

^iiift>taUj>y WBainffioioifc^te: eonipteiie itfae lipvrijf 
aiid)yoaifiii*ks Irish prL4^ThatiiBtiil iBxeunmi^Rrail 
tha«|BaiikeJof!Hnde qiraadiii^j^'denrfaEliBg^ mianff of 
Uighted* pxofipael% of brokea heart^r m£ f^Sit, 
abaaMd'ii^ddialuHKltirJ i < 

iM^ Atr^Mibuii: where the teavoilen. ateffied fov a 
abort liaicv JLiidy^Katberfin .beoame^aaqauniedwidi 
thfi<(Ieu«A Soraam^ the meal IniUiaat anil cap^ 
ymtkogiOf tbi98ewboataK>Tete' win: die heart and 
baaHef ihbh^Mberftand fhacmatiag HikernlaD* 
f . M}r> Alhtr^ ! aiaaore, snapla^ and< underigiiihy^ 
baagiaedr) ail jnaBbiuL ginlaVnn as faimtoU^ ^ani 
daatlad' byi tba. aceompiiahaii^nta> aad ' addwas; ef 
B(a»m4 heeded>.niit rtbe )hnita 4>f mf motiher^e 
elsaiar jadgmenl^ fAadec^iieinvarydeafataaa tat^ 
tKMtibf aiisiABieii^ and xe&ndiigAtoiiear bar ptudeat 
mnooiteaaoaa) paoauaad (be support aiiieb tibe 
Count' aolieitedy adnroealad Mm caaae/i^rilfa ^bm 



118 TBm PBBDicrioxr* 

theenthiuMnm wUokatiiaiMd bar tothe^diiigliter 
•C the EuA ofD— ■■», 'Howiarien lum HenlkidMI 
the idea whick mfw^i9tkmt few^f tfaiewidHBti^ 
Mag IB her gnskda^ghibm-^SaiAmt^niMs^^ 
Hmp eAaa have I skmnfc framdw iintod*fatH»U4 
fewiheiling thuti theiF'deilkiiettyilikQ'tiMlriUpaiiM 
IMUS wffl be suBilaff') < .- ''•» i'^'f:;!*' vm'i< 

<« When Lad]!! Mafy>kft Ifier «i8ies''te>4ra|iartv 
hoa^ mf metheiy abhodgk her^eddfealUii lariMT 
dae wnnji^i^tdi wqwartdd penni8iloi|nila''TelMfa| 
with liar friend, aad dkterbaacas iiii]belaa)di(#Mli 
^MMttie ocenmyieia, pre^enfiiig-tfaenca^af <ijadyr 
Kalbeven at-Ae BppfAnleA tfaae, heri friaiidi^edni^* 
plied viilii her en'tveatifla dait' riie' inig^ >h0>'pefU 
mittnd ta aeaonipany my mother ita tjLdwidiii^ 
Delighted with the sablime aad pbtmeiqae'lMail^ 
tiee of a cauatr^ifbiok revived the mBdMy^if her 
aalare kkav aad nMMBtitain% Lady^ Kitbeteli^ieie 
eaajly peniiiaiwi toireawdn at GhateaiT la-iMbtaiy 
(my graadfatfaer'e eeafe,) to witnefis thb tniM^irf 
harfriaad ndth theaoa ef Sir PhiKp 'Maniiagten; 
aod'tftahare in her msaw at qutttnig;theiboBi^ of 
har chUdhaod. Frequent edDooreioiM froni'fieiieaB 
fa LaMMme alMig the dioras of tlie lotetyiafca 
beguiled tUb grief bat oould not baDiah'it^'and 
lir. lIotniBgloa) in eom^aoae with l^.w]ihe»af 
Ua tnfi% at length agreed to vnide mvny a rie an d 
]Pttr a* La Motftt. This€hatea« 'beeomid high 
in tufted tfee%' eeaunaade a Taded ]itoepeet ef 
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1»i94^4oQatilryl»aabltfiiay^.Jbiok^ istto hill and 
M^>tft»jfakNnaQiiioii <NWvMfle^ bn— dtdby the^Al^ 
^(BfBnfBMW atoollicrr bgf ite Jsra and the lulls 4tf 
Biii^fi!Piidj9(Aiid1»(llirsMlh:by 8l Bernard and 
MMiiiBluw^ habioBHi #hidi and LaoMMielm 
t&a>^Ui intispflirenti laka* . Suoh vame. the adoMk 
of my childhood, of mj sweetcBi yeft nosft /mriaiN 
•faaly^'aaKiciaiianB. ^MyniodMiv abn^s planning 
adiat Airiia!, ihbaghl oolild ilinnaehar friend^ |Vo« 
| i lBftd >Yi«tiny Ilalgr^lfexi^buBiMind mdd vdeny hor 
ri«lWii;^ianddiennaainBttiiomiof anrika ddight^ 
^AfoTaUiy.iraainffiolcKita ennipteiie^tfaa lipvrijf 
and)yoaianftks Irish prL-^Thatiiatal'flxouTaiaa'waa 
thai fcanie^of. wide qiraading^deaolaliBg' mianf^ of 
Uighlad: pxofipael%- of brokea Iraart^r m£ gnilt» 
ebaaud'jipd diahondur J 

1 .if At,MBan^' where the teavoUen. ateffied fur a 
ahort limcv LildylKatbarfin haaaioaaqaainteAiridi 
thfi<<teuaA ScMrenncH tbemoal hKiUimt and cnpti^ 
laitic^.cf tibose-whoatroTete'win: iba haait and 
tiaaHaf ihirh^MbarBiand fhscinflting ilibanmuu 
\ *M3r«ihlher^,iaiaKQrey mnpla^ and undangning^ 
naagiaiNlrieil jnankmd ginle)an «as faimtoU^ and 
daatlad'hy the. aoeompliahai^nta airi addfaaa^ af 
SoaeiBQ^ heeded', not. the ihhoita 4>f my: motlier^e 
tiaamr ijndgnienl^ dededhavvrarydenbCaaa xm^ 
imittAf aoapieieii, aadxe&niiigitohaarhariMmde&t 
iwiooateaaoia, pminiaed (ha support aAiah Iha 
Count' aoliciledy admealsd Mm caaae i^rilh tiia 
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already infiituated Katbereo, and drew fram het 
a oonfesgion which he instantly imparted to the 
insidious Italian; but ere an explanation had taken 
place between the lovers, my mother, prompt, 
ardent and decided, had penetrated the veil with 
which the Count sought to conceal the weakness of 
his pretensions, the iniquity of his habits, and ex^' 
Bggerating an account she had r<eceived of the ill- 
ness of Sir Philip Momington, gave immediate 
orders for I'eturning to Greneva. Ere Count So» 
renzo could even anticipate such a proceeding, they 
were already many leagues from Milan. 

^^LadyKatheren, too generous and high spirited 
to murmur, never permitted an expression of re- 
gret to escape her, and my another, deceived by 
her apparent calmness, thought it unnecessary to 
wound the ears of her friend by revealing the true 
character of the man she had preferred. But the 
composure of Lady Katheren was only the conse- 
quence of her security in the faith of her lover, 
and although a month passed away without intel- 
ligence of the Count she still relied on his con- 
stancy, nor even when sunmumed to return to 
Ireland, and committed to the care of her sister, 
Lady Mary St Elmour, did hope forsake her 
— ^ I shall come again Miriam,' she said, em- 
bracing her weeping friend, ^ I feel I shall j it is 
impossible that I can have bidden an eternal 
£arewell to La Mof te and its venerated inhabitant^ 
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to ClairvilleaBd My d&ar friends tbe Mornings 
tons; somelhiiig telh me I diall see you. all again 
soon, very soon/ she aflded, sto^ng tlirougli* her 
t^ars, as she listened to the fond su^estions of her 
hearty * iirfiieh whispered' her lover^ii truth and 
ferror. Her prediction was fatally accomplished. 
' f*^ The birth of a son coidd scarcely alleviate my 
iii<yth^s sorrow for tlie loss of her fritod,' and yet 
ifot'an ndividnal of her domestic circle wondered 
at, or ohnled, her grief. Lady Katheren was the 
derlHig- of hotii^femilies, and her departure spread 
a temporary gloom over -La Motte And ClairviDe. 
The latter was the name ^ven to a small estate 
which Sir Philip Momiitgton had purchased in 
the vifsinity of Geneva: here, excited hy the ex- 
ample and guided by the advice of the Count 
de BerviUe^ Sir Philip renounced those pursuits 
winch had impaired his hiealth and injured his 
fortune, and now, determined that his grand- 
children at least should inherit, unincumbered, 
the pxiperty of their ancestors, he* lived withf the 
strictest eeonomy, yet with more perfect ' enjoy- 
ment than he had hitherto known, on the small 
ineome which he permitted )iimself to receive out 
of' his once princely fortune; and althoagh his 
creators wotild willingly have trebled a sum 
which in truth tegued but a trifling expenditure, 
yet,' incited by the approbation of his m<N;iitor, 
Sir Philip was steady in rejecting all offers, how- 

VOL. II. G 
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finmiMi. H« VM irtill tetkir ttittiiibttodi to p«r« 
wvere in Ui prcMOt pint kj tbe mdaMboly death 
of a daar iHend, who had heta hm coiapaiiioii in 
eMege^ and dso hit oompaniaii in ioipviideiioe* 
UnhappiljT) Sir Charlei Egmton Met* ikdt muh n 
eounaellor as the Count de Barrflle^ «i»drfiiiding 
has affiunt iMXlifeably entatagiedyiia' iftW'to<<he 
infidel eotrard^ koit reaowee> and toMiiiiailid iiie 
esdstonoe, leaving hia ehildi a bey fotur jittca^iddf 
to tbe preteetion of perhafM the only oneof hie 
gay aeeoeiatea -mho w4mUi shaver graated mdh faro- 
teetimi'^-«4Mr Philip Mornington. ^ i 

^ The kiter whieh anneaaced lUa mehttdbdy 
intelligent to tay grandfethery was aeeMUfanied 
by another h^m hie agent: some legal'^foealiaa 
arising between thk person and a dietantilaiandi 
of onr finnify, in whseb a tery cannderable part 
of die Momington property w as iavolved, ^eqnired 
the immediate attendance of Sir ndlip Or hb arm 
in England. The Gonnt de Berrille urged the 
neeeseity of de^MUeh in diia affinr, and my 4ilhar 
was judged the iStest person to «nderfike the 
^ journey. -^ < Yea will tafae Miriam wiib yon,' 
said Sir Philip, < she wfll liks toisee a eeialitry in 
whieh it is probable her ofaiMrSnwM 'one day 
remde, and perhaps play a ^eonSpknSons part; the 
Momingtons were long in partiatnent and were 
distinguished as mocb for efoqoeate as for p»- 
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triotism.' The CotaA nniled at the latent nodty 
betmyed in this speeol^ but made no <^potttie»i 
to the» departure of biB .daughter, ^yinwderiwg per* 
haps that my mother's active mind would eoumi 
terbalaiice that inertness which was my &th«r^s 
irreatest jGulinsr. 

<< Leaiwg her infant son to the care of Lady 
Momington) my mother, accompanied her husband 
to Ins native country, and when she arrived at 
Momington Hall, in Devonshirei one of her first 
cares was to write to Lady E^theren, whose long 
si]»iee had filled her with perplerity and terror. 
The answer to that letter encreaaed apprehension 
to such alarming excitement, that it oould only be 
soothed by my father's promising to take h^ to 
Lreland when his business in England should 
permit*^<My physicians^ I believe, think me 
dying, Miriam,' wrote Lady SLatberen ; < I am 
indeed very ill; else would your lettem have re- 
mained unanswered? Alas! where is the hope 
which cheered me when I left you ? — ^fled !-<— And 
what now fills its place ? — ^You would wonder at 
the word which came to my pen Miriam, you 
would still more wonder at the feeling which die^ 
tated it; could I fly from that feeling I should be 
weU, but this is impossible ; it whispers uneeas- 
ingly, ^ Katheren you shall not escape.^ You will 
weep JVfiriam and my beloved Swiss fiienda wtU 
mourn for me.~Dear La Motte !«^I>ear Geneva I 

g2 
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— I write with pain; nothing but the knowle^^tf 
of your being so near eould have animated me to 
this exertion.-^Might I but see you once more I 
^— Katherek/ 

<* Unexpected delays encreaaed my mother's 
perturbation, and although it was winter's drea« 
nest month, and the waves at times broke furi- 
ously over the rocks which she descried from her 
window, yet would she have braved these terrors 
to visit her friend, whose fate entirely engrossed 
her. 

, '^ At length the suit was compromised by a sin- 
gular agreement, in which it was stipulated, thai 
if at my lH*other Philip's decease there should be 
no male descendant of my grand&ther, the family 
mansion of Mornitigton Hall should go to his op- 
ponent, who, on this concession, abandoned all 
furthei* (Skdms. 

'^^Tbis arrangement left my mother at liberty 
to seek her friend, but the voyi^ to Irelfflid was 
rendered unnecessary by the arrival of Lady Ka- 
theren in Devonshire, attended by her sister's 
hui^baind, Colonel St. Elmour, the Countess of 
Dunane having been prevailed on to commit her 
daughter, without delay, to niy mother's care. My 
parents immediately returned to Geneva, accom- 
panied by Lady Katheren, and the orphan Charles 
Egerton, who found a hind protector in Sir 
k^hilip, a Mentor in the Count, and friends in alL 
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• •* For some weeks my mother's eye watched 
with trembling solicitude the faded countefnance 
of her friend ; at length hope dawned, the flutter 
of apprehension subsided into confidence, and' 
even the servants shared in the joy of both fa- 
milies when Lady Katheren was pronounced con- 
valescent. StUl the disease, though checked, was 
not subdued, and change of scene being recom- 
mended to Sir Philip, who had been long in a de- 
clining state, it was decided that Lady Katheren 
should accompany him and Lady Momington 
into Italy. 

<^ How little did my mother anticipate when 
she joyfully augured from- this joutney the com- 
plete restoration of her friend, the misery of their 
next meeting ! Lady Katheren's cheek crimsoned 
at the mention of Italy, but my unsuspicious pa- 
rent saw in this only the remembrance, not the 
remains of former partiality. She had always ' 
ascribed her friend's decline to the bleak air of 
Ireland ; not the slightest hint had awakened sus- 
picion of her continued attachment to Count 
Sorenzo, whose name, since they left him, had 
never been mentioned, and when a route for thB 
travellers was traced by my mother to Mantua, it 
was by accident alone she omitted Milan. Judge 
of her astonishment and horror when she heard 
of the flight of her friend with a man whom she 
had justly classed with the vilest of his species I 
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The detail of Lady Moniiiiigton encreaaed her 
agony; at Mantua they had met the Count; Sir 
Philip and hia wife, daaaded as their son had been 
by the ahowy exterior and epiendid retinue of 
Sorenao^ sought not to diaoover the aoorces of hia 
opnlenee, encouraged hia addresaes, and depicting 
to each other the delight of their daughter-in-law^ 
when they should present her frigid as Counteaa 
of SoreniOi carefully avoided any communication 
which might take from so joyful a surprise. It 
was expedient however to lay before the Earl of 
Dunane the wishes and pretensions of the Count : 
Sir Philip undertook this task, while Katheren 
wrote to her mother* The answers to these 
lettefa ov^wliek»e4 l#dy Katheren with despair, 
and her protectors with perplexity; the former 
was commanded to prepare instantly for accom- 
panying Colonel St. Elmour to Ireland, the latter 
were conjured in the most earnest terms to break 
with the Count. ^ I would rather see my dai^h- 
ter dead, Lady Momington,' wrote the old Coun- 
tess, < I would rather bewail than curse her/ The 
visits of Sorenzo interdicted, and orders given for 
departure as soon as Colonel St. Elmour should 
arrive, drove Lady Katheren to extremity; she 
wept, she knelt— one interview, only one ! Sir 
Philip's mistaken zeal was now exerted to remedy 
his imprudence, while poor Lady Momington, 
frightened by the inexori^ble spirit which breathed 



tkmogb i}ie Coaoti^f l^Umtf co|dd mly repeat 
the dreadful deniu^pialion tfaat awaitfsd Lady Ka-« 
theren's diaobedience vrjkeu . tl^e distracted girl 
clQng to Iyer for pity* I^enity might bare saved 
her, but.tlda harsboe^ei though meant Idiidly^ 
operal^dfaAaUy^ for tl^ daw>^of the vm^t day eaw 
l4uiy Katheiw. Conwityei CeumteaB Soreyiza, while 
faer'f4^ht$4 g!>«i'dui&% <lreMii?g to ^Qcouptes 
the teewtmeot and grief of her . relatiye, left fi 
letter.for. Colonel SU Elmi^liri who was hoi^ly. 
eixpeoMy and retnmied home, there to meet the 
fiilent but poignant anguish of my mother. 
^^ A few months after diis event the Countess 

4 * 

Sorenso was a wanderer and a beggar: her. last 
stay was the companion of her youth, whose arms 
were opened to receiye tbe outcast. — * Miriam/ 
said the Countess, when the burst of agony caused 
by their mdancholy meeting had subrided into 
the calmness of settled despair^ * do not ask me 
to recount the horrors I have escaped from ; the 
detail would madden me ; he, for whom in my 
Mind infatuation I forsook all, like sin divested of 
its meretricious attributes, now stands revealed, 
monstrous in his mental deformity. For the sake 
of one who may live to bear a name, the fatal gift 
of its mother's mad imprudence, I will be silent-^ 
and mine ! my mother ! her bitter curse is in my 
brain, withering every hope of heaven — disin* 
berited, disowned, execrated! — I wear it here 
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Miriam, next my heart- 4he peoaoce c^ my dis- 
obedience^ my brother'e killiiig letter, his deadly 
denundatioD. Mary would have flown to her 
poor sister, bat could I involve her in my fate, 
destroy her children, make them exiles, and for 
one who soon will find a certain shelter? — ^My 
monument of turf will sit more lightly than my 
guilt ! — ^You will protect my offspring IVCriam — 
nay promise not ; that look is all sufficient : my 
babe will have no other parent.' 

<^ In a few months the Countess Sorenzo ex- 
pired in the arms of her Mend, after having giv^i 
birth to twins, Beatrice and Katheren Sorenxo. 

^ Many years after this melancholy event, my 
grandfiitber, the Count de Berville, visited F1<h 
rence. In one of the squares of that city h^ saw a 
vast multitude collected to witness the execution of 
a nobleman, convicted of crimes monstrous and 
revolting ; curiosity prompted the Count to min- 
gle with the crowd; a person shortly appeared, 
guarded on either side, whose calm majestic bear- 
ing, slow tranquil step, and look of resigned forti- 
tude, awakened the involuntary sympathy of the 
spectators* He knelt, uncovered, undismayed, his 
arms folded, his eyes fixed, fronting that public, 
that disgraceful death which might unnerve the 
hero. ^ Is this,' said my grandfather, ^ the tri- 
umph of integrity or of dissimulation ?' The fisital 
word was given by the culprit himself, in a tono 
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deep and unfaltering; the gaze of the spectators 
was bent on the speaker with breathless intensity; 
no quivering of the lip, no blanching of the cheek, 
no working of the muscles betrayed a consoious*- 
ness that bis doom was deserved, or a dread of 
one more terrible hereafter. In an instant he was 
dead. — It was Sorenzo ! 

^^ Thus Doctor Elwin have I briefly related the 
story of Lady Katheren Conwaye ; had I dwelt on 
her sad tale to you, as my mother did to me, I 
should have won for her all your commiseration — 
Alas ! I am compelled to be selfish, and bespeak 
some portion of it in behalf of errors and misfor* 
tunes even greater than her's. 

^^ The reminiscences of my early years are all 
delightful ; above, around me, cloudless skies, hills 
sunny and smiling as then appeared my destiny. 
A gay parterre appeared to spring beneath my 
little feet, the birds, scarce more volatile or joyous 
than myself, seemed to warble my welcome, a 
bright transparent lake reflected my puny form, 
while, in the distance, oft measured by my wan- 
dering eye, the pyramidal Alps, piercing the 
clouds, seemed to point the way to bliss more 
perfect still. I had four companions, all older 
than myself, of whom I was the pet and plaything ; 
my parents, though they sometimes checked the 
wild merriment of my brothers and sistenK-for ap 
such I considered my yoang associaties — ^yet alwaysi 

g5 
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fondled and eiMx>araged their little Miriam ; abo¥» 
all my infimt recollections are linked with tli» 
form of a venerable man, whose nlver locks and 
forrowed cheeks, strangely dirtinguishing him 
from the other beings of my little world, were ofiten 
the subject of my sportive wonder. In short each 
seemed bom for my service or my pastime. 

^< Bdt as infimcy was ket in childhood, and 
chil Aood in youth ; as the characters of myself and 
my companions were more fully devek>ped, this 
flattering illusion vanished ; I became painfully sen* 
siUe of my comparative insignificance,, and of my 
dep^idance on the guidance and support of others. 
Timid, even to wedoie., wnritire «d yielding, 
the discovery of my want of firmness and con-* 
fldence produced a disposition to seriousness and 
a love of solitude, which my mother vainly sought 
to moderate. When upon this feebleness of cha- 
racter was superinduced silent endurance, by the 
tyranny of an imperious spirit, you will scarcely 
wonder th^at the buoyancy of mind which marked 
my childhood, was succeeded^ in more mature 
years, by a fitful mehneholy, which gradually 
became habitual* You will ask who it was that 
exercised such arbitrary influence over a mind 
already humble and depressed ; who could crush 
a spirit so feeble and submissive ; was it parent, 
guardian, brother, sister, and if not, who coul^ 
dare to arrogate, who could be permitted to assert 
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power superior to thcdraPo^Alagl it w(te one 
wboBO destiny is fatally, singolarly involved with 
mine, who has blighted the spring of my youth, 
who has heaped obloquy and disgrace on the 
finnily that festered her, who has driven the 
daughter of a woman that was to her pvoteetori 
parent, all, a terrified and firiendless fugitive, from 
home, from oountry; who has made that unhappy 
being a mark for the finger of scorn, tor the 
sneer of malignity, and who may one day wind 
further the thread of persecution, by deprivii^ 
her hitherto patient victim* of the friend whom 
Providence^ pitying.at length the frailty of indis* 
cretion, bestows. Heaven shield me from the 
suggestions of a bitter spirit, while I portray that 
fatal being, gifted with all her mother's fascinat^^ 
ing powers, with all her father's energy and dis- 
simulation, with the beauty of. both parents so 
happily blended, forming such perfect harmony, 
that they who beheld her woodered at the fair 
proportions. But you have seen her Doctor 
Elwin, you have seen Be^trioe Sorenaio, hcK ex<« 
quisite, her surpassing loveliness ; you have felt 
the witchery of her voice, her air, her manner*-*** 
You have seen her again in my Katheren, for 
nev^ was resemblance mor^ marvellous* You 
know porhaps part of the misery her duplicity has 
caused, but you are not Hicquainted with the ynd^ 
circujt which her arts embnuse^t you know sot hev 
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deep,' her eonfiommale hypocrisy. — ^Yet what £d^ 
her diMJmiilation triumph in the assumption of? 
-~Good or evil? — What in her was natural? — 
What aeqnired? — For so well she played the 
counterfeit, that ^ art did seem like nature.' At 
one moment imperious, disdainful, arr<^nt — 
the next, humUe, conciliating, bashful. The cheek 
now flushed with passion, without an effort wore 
the tint of modesty, the eye that flashed disdain, 
now meekly downcast, or rmsed with timidly 
appealing glance, changed the expression of the 
Proteus face to medmess in its most winning 
semblance. There was nothing intermediate, no 
interval of preparation. — As when by Heaven's 
rebuke, the angry heaving of the troubled ocean 
sank to the smoothness of the placid lake, thus 
sudden was the change in Beatrice. — It was won* 
derful ; it was almost preternatural. 

^^ That a being so insignificant, so inferior in 
talent and attraction as myself, should have excited 

m 

the jealousy, incurred the hatred of a person thus 
gifted with power to become, as it were, what she 
pleased, argued an invertion of understanding 
almost incomprehensible, and you will say incom- 
patible with the pride which, next to dissimu- 
lation, is- the strongest feature in the character of 
Beatrice Sorenzo; yet this is not the exaggeration 
of prejudice; perhaps it was that very pride which^ 
aiming at the homage of all within her sphere^ 
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thus operated. Unfortunately for poor Charles 
Egerton and me I had won his afFectioD% and 
although, as a suitor Beatrice would have spumed 
him, yet she never forgave my having, however 
undesignedly, deprived her of the gratification of 
thus displaying her power. From childhood 
Charles was my companion, the indignant retorter 
of all the taunts and sarcasms cast at me. hy 
Beatrice. Philip too, my generous, high spirited 
and impetuous brother, although attached to Ka- 
theren Sorenzo as Charles was to me, yet always 
supported my cause, while the sweet and gentle 
Katheren was alternately the sbother and peace- 
maker of the little party. Proud of her sister, 
and fondly attached to her, Katheren would plead 
conciliation, even when the haughty Beatrice re« 
sented her mild interference, and following to my 
chamber, whither I would fly from her sister's 
malice, \iy soft blandishments and sweet remon* 
strance she would dry the tears of irritation, and 
compel me to pty my persecutor. — < You weep 
Miriam,' would she say; <Alas! blessed with 
such a mother as yours, I would never weep;—* 
contrast our situations Miriam, we are orphans, 
outcasts, the very bread we eat the boon of charity ; 
no friend save you and yours.— Believe me, were 
our lots reversed, Beatrice would be as you — at 
least I think so — ^but she is proud, and she feds 
herself dependent ; Charles tUtunts her with your 
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ezoellence; were she the daughter of Lady Mor^ 
ningtoD) the aister of Philip, the finrored pa[nl of 
the Count de Berville, and you Beatrice Sorensm^ 
she would acknowledge your superiMity. Yon 
smile and now your lips are parted to chide what 
you will term my flattery^ — ^You shall not scold,* 
she would add^ playfully pressing h^ hand to my 
lips. Thus did this angelic g^l try to heal the 
wounds inflicted by her sister, then, flying to Philip^ 
she would nutigate the exacerbation which might 
have burst into complaint But would complaint 
faaTC availed ? The fervid attaehment of my mo* 
ther to Lady Katheren Conwaye had descended to 
her children; I do not say she loved them 
better than her own, my noble-minded parent waa 
incapable of such injustice, but she loved them as 
well, andfto this attachmmt was superadded pity 
for their orphan state, and another feeling of still 
more powerful ii^uence. Be^des, so well did 
Beatrice dissemble in my mother's presence^ so 
sudden was the transition from fory and cBsdain, 
to tearful softness, when her guardian appeared, 
that even my heretofore clear-sighted parent waa 
deeei^tod; conseions of Philips attachment to 
Katheren, and Charles E!gerten's to me, she Cim- 
ttdered Beatrice the injured party in «U disputes,, 
and the Uttemess of whidi dke waa accused the 
consequence of slight tyr neglect 

«< But I am describing chaiacters not event% 
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dwelling on baby gtieft which, when beheld 
through a long vista of woes, seem only as light 
clouds that obscure ibr a m<Nnent the sunny scenes 
of my chfldhood; nor would I have expatiated on 
such trifles, were I not convinced that in the early 
tjrranny of Beatrice^ thus acting on a feeble mind, 
originated that nervous timidity, that trembling 
distrust of my own judgment, which has ever 
made me bend to the will and act on the sugges* 
tions of others, I shall require a palliative for 
indiscretion Doctor El win: more than life is at 
stake, and I must be sincere, even though sincerity 
imply selfishness. 

<< I will now briefly relate the situation of the 
families at La Motte and Clairville, with some 
events relative to them which occurred prior and 
subsequent to my birth. Sir Philip and Lady 
Momington did not Hve to witness the extent of 
the misery whidi their imprudence had partly 
caused: they died previous to the flight of Lady 
Katheren from her husband* Under Sir Philip's 
will the Devonshire estates were to descend to my 
brother unincumbered^ My father was satisfied 
with this arrangement, as my brother was three 
years old and an only child at Sir Philip's decease^ 
nor wab I bom until two years a|ler the death of 
the Conntess Sorenzo. 

^^ My father died when I was too young to feel 
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his loss, leaving my mother and the Connt de 
Berville joint goardians of Philip and myself, and 
they agreed in maintaining that pmdent economy 
which soon retrieved the family estates from all 
remaining incumbrances, and enabled my brother, 
when of age, to support his title and the ancient 
hospitality of Momington Hall. La Motte was to 
be mine by settlement, and the small estate of 
Clairville.devolvedy at my mother's death, under 
Sir Philip's will, to the deserted Charles Egerton. 
My grandfather de Berville was supplicated by my 
mother to bequeath his unsettled property to the 
orphan sisters: partial to his infant grandaughter, 
the Count remonstrated in favor of the little 
JMBriam, and questioned my mother's maternal 
affection, but she calmly replied that if her 
daughter were worthy such affection, she would 
never regret the dross that purchased a parent's 
consolation. My grandfather at length acquiesced, 
and it was at the same time determined that the 
families of La Motte and Clairville should be 
united, living alternately at either residence, my 
mother wishing to spend some part of every year 
at CkirviUe, which, from its vicinity to Geneva, 
presented many advantages for the education of 
her children, and my grandfather unwilling to 
quit for more than a short period the spot where 
lay entombed the woman whose benign influence 



THE PREDICTION. 137 

had ebaoged the rankling irritation of a disap- 
pointed spirit to the calm tenor of religious 
confidence. 

* <^For myself, La Motte was my Eden, the 
image on earth of that purer paradise to which my 
dear grandfather would teach the way. I was his 
favorite, because his most, helpless pupil, and to 
his instructions I owe all the little inteltectual 
store of good which has preserved me from b<ang 
crushed by calamity. 

<' Of Katheren Sorenzo and myself . it might 
truly be said < we grew together like to a double 
cherry, a union in partition;' our tastes, our 
talents, our pursuits the same — ^but Beatricei ex- 
celling as much in intellect as in form, reminded 
us of the poet's fiction, of her on whom each 
fabled deity bestowed a gift — all brilliant accom- 
plishments without effort were her own. In this 
precocity of talent also, my darling Katheren re- 
sembles her, yet perhaps in those more denrable 
acquisitions which the mind retains when the 
decaying faculties can no longer dazzle with the 
showy and superficial, Beatrice was our inferior-^- 
Blessed be that venerated guide who taught us to 
distinguish the genuine from the counterfeit ! * 

^^ My brother was preparing to depart for Eng«- 
land, to complete his education at Oxford^ and the 
sisters for an introduction to those circles in which 
it was decided they ought to inu ere Katherea 
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■hoald be united to Philip^ when a new settler ap-» 
peaied at Geneva. A^pereon caUiog liimaelf 
Vanesk hired a cottage contiguous toiChurvillet 
on the border of our romantic lake. He iotro- 
dooed himself at La Motte, where we were then 
residing^ and in a short time, by his hnmoor^ in* 
telligence and urbanity, became an almost indis* 
pensaUe member of our little society* My grand* 
fiUher, delighted wilktbe phiyful soanner.in whieh 
he derided what he termed the tinsel ^1 etiquette^ 
through whichy he obserred, a plain spoken person 
oould neirer descry whether the metal beneath 
were brass or bullion, enoouraged his tisits, and 
^ojtdfeven more than the youngest of the circle^ 
the varieties of a oharaeter whose leading feature 
was beneyolence, obseured at times by a species 
of drollery and whim which sought to hide the 
benefits it conferred by ridiculing the weakness of 
compassion. Though we all shared his kindness^ 
Charles Egerton seemed decidedly his fiiTonrite^ 
and when my grandfather would descant on the 
destitute dtuation of the orphan boy, a sly smile 
would curve the mouth of our visitor, and a eer* 
tain fiicetious expression contract the cornered his 
eye; but a hint of his intentions never escaped 
him$ until, about a week previous to my brother's 
departure for England, he suddenly exclaimed 
that Charles should accompany him, and fit him- 
aslf for that rank in society which he was destined 
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ta filL How every heart, save onei in our little 
circle tbtobbed with joy, when o«r eccentric friend 
declated bimaelf a younger brother of the do* 
ceased Sir Charles Egerton, the possessor of un* 
bounded wealth, and the patron of his orphan 
nephew ! He had been sent to India whan a boy, 
to pursue his fortunes in whatever path he might 
dioose, and renouncing those relatives who had 
banished lum to feed the ^travagance of his die* 
sipated brother, despising the miserable pittance 
which they promised annually to remit, he deter- 
mined to owe lus advancement solely to his own 
exertions. Droppng all correspondence with his 
European connexions, foigetting and forgotteUf 
unaided save by Providence> he had riaen throi;^li 
progressive gradations to an honourable and lucra* 
live official utuation, and after years marked by 
success, theresult of unremitting assiduityand firm 
integrity, he lefk India to visit his native country, 
but with a fixed determination to return to the 
soil from whence had sprung the riches which had 
given him the power he most prized, that of a»» 
sisting those xvho had been, like himself, deeerted. 
'^ Behold then the orphan ward of Sir Philip 
Mornington, whose noble enei^es had been 
cramped, and native spirit crushed, by the con^ 
sciousness of his father's imprudence and guilt, 
resuming that title which during hia deiErtitute 
st^te U would hf^ve been mockery to bear^ com-* 
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meneing his career with his once envied friend on 
the prottd footing of equality, and whispering a 
hope as he embraced his sister Miriam, that he 
might one day be permitted to call her by a dearer 
name. — ^Alas ! neither then nor ever could I view 
but as a brother the generous being who during 
his fancied degradation dared not address the 
daughter of his benefiustress, yet, when their si- 
tuations were reversed, sought, and would have 
snatched her fit>m sorrow and disgrace. 
' ^' Mr. Vanesk, or rather Vanesk Egerton, for 
he had merely dropped his surname, accompanied 
the young men to England for the double purpose 
of placing tliem at Oxford, and ot arranging his 
nephew's aflPairs previous to returning to India, 
where he was determined to spend the remainder 
of his life, nor could all the remonstrances of his 
dear Swiss friends, as he called us, avail against 
this decided inclination. ' I will see you once 
more Count,' he said, pressing the hand of my 
grandfather, ^ I will again salute that Hecate, 
Lady Mornington, embrace her three witches, and 
then fly their enchantments for ever !' 
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CHAPTER VI. 



-1/Vas man scheint 



Uat Jederman zum Richter; was man ist hatKeinen, 

^^ The departure of our tbree. coimpenidntf 
caused a melancholy Yacuum at La Motte;' alU 
except Beatrice,^ folt depressed, but her spirits 
rose in proportion as oiirs sank ; the grass scarce 
yielded to her elastic tread, as she bounds before 
Katheren and me, who, pensive and sad, would 
follow, wondering what new emotiob had lighted 
her countenance with more than common brilU- 
anoy, each ascribing her buoyancy to a different 
cause, Katheren to . the. delight with.which she 
anticipated her introduction to that world, she 
already, in ima^ation, beheld at her feet, and I, 
to exultation at the removal of those whom even 
her attractions n^ere insufficient to captivate. D^ 
not accuse me of injustice, Doctor El win; had not 
4he early opinion I formed of Beatrice been prove4 
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eorreet by experienee, how joyfully would I notr 
oonfera the error of my judgmenfc ! 

^ Although two years yoiHiger, my diapoBitioii 
bad imparted to ny features a character of melan- 
choly seriousness which made me seem as old as 
the sisters. Katheren waaslight and delicate,* and 
the figure of Beatrice, though exquinte in pro- 
portion^ gave then no promise of the majestic 
bright it afterwards attained* Notwithstanding 
their youthful appearance, my mother determined 
that immediately after their seventeenth birthday 
they should be introduced, as she wished Katheren 
to acquire some knowledge of the world before 
her marriagCb At the appointed time therefbi«, 
she removed with the nsters to ClairviUe, fbr the 
purpose of again mixing in those ctreles at Gen e va 
from which she had withdrawn on the death of 
her husband, leaving me hap[qr -with my -dear 
gnmdfather at La Motte. My mother, bnwevery 
aoeompanied by her wards, often visited oujBf soU* 
tude, when Katheren would amuse id4 by a de* 
scription of her new life^ whi^, notwithstanding 
its novri^, suited nmther her taste nor eonstits* 
tion. Her form was of that almoet transparent 
slightoess which suggests to the bibolfar fearfhl 
apprehenrions of decay; with ftvMsd* 4ibid^ and 
tremaio«is earnestness, die would expatiate on the 
admiration which Beatrice had vnm, on the id<d* 
atry of her lovers^ the despair of the ngected, and 
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the emulatian of those who still hopedy while for 
herself the sweet girl would disdaim having 
excited any apphuise, the hare acknowledgment of 
which she fimcied would interfere with her devo« 
tion to PUltp* Beatrice, on the contrarjTy although 
before my mother and the Count she wore her 
triumphs meekly, yet when with me would 
descant arrogantly on her oonquests» would deride 
the poor pretenders to her &Tor, because they were 
untitled, would wonder what success Lady Eger* 
ton would meet, what sensation her charms would 
create^ and, with mock humility, would wind up 
her taunting speech by declaring she already fore- 
saw her ecttpse in tlie splendour of my tranrit* I 
have wept, latterly wept at these sarcasms^ but 
beaTenknow&itwBS not from mortified vanity; 
it was at the ssd conviction that the being I could 
have dearly loved regarded me with enmity, I 
may say, with hatred. Had it been in my power, 
I would have raised b^ to royalty, and adLcd in 
return but a sister's aflection: as it was, hew 
ardently I prayed Ifaat, were it for good, her 
ambition migkt meet its fallest gratificatleiu 

t^Ab length my wishes and hers seemed near 
frffilmeat; Yiscomit Cmiwaye, the only son of the 
JSarl ^f Dmume^ came to Geneva, ohtuaed an 
introduetiOQ to ibty mother, and avowed lliat the 
object of his visit was to become acquainted with 
Us cousins. You must have known Lord Con- 
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waye, Doctor Elwin, and you may imBgine with 
what feelings my mother-^to whom the name of 
Conwaye was in itself sufficient recommendation—^ 
looked on the interesting countenance of her 
youthful visitor* At last she spoke; she dwelt 
on the wrongs of Lady Katheren, the inflexible 
severity of the Conwaye family, her own un- 
answered letter, in which she had announced the 
birth of the twin sisters, the silence, the neglect 
of seventeen years, and concluded by enquiring 
whether Lord Conwaye were authorised by his 
fitther to request this introduction* The young 
man replied, that it was from his aunt St. 
Elmour he had heard of his cousins; from the 
moment he had learned their existence, with all 
the particulars olT their affecting story, his inten- 
tion had been to seek them, to proffer his friend- 
ship, to entreat their pardon for the harshness of 
his father. — His mother had never shared her 
husband's feeling; she was all gentleness, and hia 
aunt yearned to see her sister's chihlren : it was 
true, the Earl had extorted from her a prcHouise 
that without his consent she would not communi- 
cate with Lady Momington ; still he. Lord Con- 
waye, was so certain of his mother's influence and 
his own, that he foresaw no opposition when once 
his father should be convinced it was his son's 
determination to be just to his injured cousins* 
Their mother had been disinherited in favor of 
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his, but he was resolved, should it ever be in his 
power, to right the orphans. 

<< My mother listened to the eloquent pleader, 
was convinced of his sincerity, and saw nothing 
to justify dissent from his conclusions. The 
wishes of an only child^ would, she thought, pre- 
vail against that rancorous spirit which time 
must have already softened, if not subdued. Still 
she was irresolute, but at length, yielding to his 
prayer, she threw open the door of communication 
between the apartment in which they were seated 
and that which the sisters occupied. 

*' To behold Beatrice and to love her were si- 
multaneous with Lord Conwaye; but should 
such love as his be given to mortal ? it was idol- 
atry ! while she, incited by ambition, uninfluenced 
by his virtues, plighted her faith to him, only be- 
cause he could raise her to the pinnacle to which 
she aspired. 

'^^ It was with feelings of pity and esteem that I 
r^arded this ill fated young man. I looked from 
him to Beatrice, and trembled ; there was some- 
thing celestial in the expression of his coun- 
tenance, and a frame delicate even to effeminacy, 
a complexion almost transparent, and a voice 
feeble though melodious, excited involuntary and 
powerful interest. ' Is such a creature,' thought 
I, ' in mind scarcely mortal, the destined partner 
of that itaperious girl ? — As well might the er 

VOL. II. H 



146 TttE PSSBiCTIOlf. 

be luted wUb the dov«i!' My mofthnrr hxwevMP 
saw nothing dispropor^Male in this; asjiWk I^iinA 
Conwaye, tkougK h» looked yeniigars vaB a year 
oidor tbaa his cousin ; she was Us sqaat in. birtby 
talent, eduisatiMH and alaa ! his oqp a ri or in cacrgy 
^and intellect — ait least in that inleHaoi whidi 
go¥«ms evevy spirit, save itevown*. Bolb iidtfrtiia 
)f0T were the bveaAbings of tha4 a^g^dis* nttod 
which icradiatad the featinresi<^ hkm whose- hsali- 
fieation you anight, wiih certainty baye. ptediotod ? 
There were no links to conneet such opposite 
natures. 

<< Althoiagh my moibev did not think herself 
oompelied to bumouc the tyranny and- oappiea. of 
the Eai;l of Dunanoi by> keeping the coomsi sepa- 
rated, yet she would by no means enaenrage a 
soaV attachment, in opposition to a* paccffit'a wiabesj 
and, always peremptory when she: knew be9rso(f.to 
be right, on the first intimation of Lord.(i!on»^Or^ 
pavtiality for Beatrice, she prahiMited: bis visits 
imtil tb^ should, be auth(erised by his ftttboK, ewr 
neslly reoommeading.him to submit his wishes to 
the. Earl by letter. The young man felt be- b^d 
too much at stake to- trust so. feeble an advoeat^; 
words might) fail,, but the eloquence with which a 
passion like his would inspire him^mnst pr<iyail. 
A despiitob. announcing the illness of his mother 
determined the point; confident of suoeesfiib he 
bade adieu to his betrothed^ and departed for 
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Irela»i^ promistng soon to elinm, with bis pardntB* 
approbotioB^ a bride; BSs lettMs however, al- 
though th<iy breathed the sprit of eonetenoy, and 
hope unaltered, yet for a time spoke xkot of^ ceiv 
taivty. At length my mother reoeived- oa& from 
the Counleea at Duaane^ which conveyed her 
and die EaiVs ^pprevlil, with the tardy estjM'essioa 
of tb^ gmtitude to Lady Momington for the 
pfoleotion she had granted their nieces. 

*^Lord GoniwAye wvete in a strain which proved 
bis fidelity; nothing dassped his joy but the 
impossibility of flyiag at once* to his beloved 
cfonsin; his mother bad^ been alarmingly ill; she 
bad sttflbred seterely from anxiety on his account, 
having pleaded his cause with all the wavmth of 
maternal affsetion. She was still so weak that he 
dared not leave her; he had indeed encountered 
moUK opposition from^ his father than he had ex-> 
pectedy and) but for his mothm^ — • — . However he^ 
Would now only speak of his happiness and submit 
tb Li^ Momington the phin that was arranged, 
Hicr aunt St. Eknour was at loigth at liberty to 
fltoek her sister's chfldren, and would, with Lady^ 
Memington's permission^ take charge of his be- 
loved Beatrice to Ireland*- He had his faAeWs 
pi^omllBe that his motfier's health once reestablished, 
he should be united to his coumn^ and then bow 
jbyfvXtf would he return with his bride to Geneva ! 
pevbapft aoeoniptmied by tiie- Earl and Gountess^ 

H 2 
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^ Such was the aubttance of Lord Conwaye's 
letter, but my mother was too penetrating to be 
deceived by the representations of a lower; she 
saw clearly that concurrence with their son's 
wishes had been extorted from, not granted by, 
the parents, and determined to asq^ress this opi- 
nion, and let Beatrice hersdf decide whether her 
attachment to Lord Conwaye were sufficiently 
steady to induce her to overlook a forced eonsenty 
and powerful enough to support her 'mid the 
coldness and prejudice of his family — ^ You are to 
recollect Beatrice,' said my mother, after she had 
delivered her sentiments on the letters, < that you 
are not destitute; as to fortune you and Katheren 
are on an equaliiywith my daughter; your sister 
is contracted to my son, and when his wife, will 
meet the fondest congratulations* Would ymx 
forsake us for those who may receive yon with 
less affection ? . True the Earl of Dunane ranks 
higher than Sir Philip Momington, but there are 
many things which counterbalance this trifling 
superiority'—- a stratge country, connexions un- 
tried, prejudiced, perhaps severe/ Beatrice at 
once prevented further discussion, by expressing 
her determination to accompany her aunt St. 
Elmour to Ireland, qualifying however what might 
have been deemed ingratitude, by throwing herself 
hito my mother's arms, and protesting that her 
afI;ection for Lady Mornington was alone sin*- 



THE PREDICTION^ 14& 

passed by her fervent attachment to her couidH) 
that no ambitious views influenced her decision^ 
and that Conwaye's assurance of bringing her 
again to Geneva was, next to her love for him, the 
cMef inducement to this union. 

^* My mother was satisfied, and I confoutided: 
there was so much seeming simplicity, candour, 
and bashfulness, in the words, looks and tone of 
Beatrice as she murmured this confession, tb&t it 
must have duped any. one who was not, like me, 
aware of her dissimulation, who knew not as I 
did, that amUtion and vanity were her ruling 
propensities. 

^^ A few days after we had received these letters, 
Mr. Yanesk returned to La Motte; he had satis* 
factorily settled his nephew's aiFairs, and intended 
to pass a few months with my grandfather pre- 
vious to embarking for India. Charles and Philip 
were well, in high spirits, anticipating a visit to 
Switzerland the following year. Katheren, who, 
had paned at PhUip's absence, was revived by this 
mtelligenee, and endeavoured to look forward 
with resignation to a separation from her sister, 
whom she loved with enthusiasm. 

^^ Twenty years h^ elapsed since my mother had 
committed Lady Katheren Conwaye to the care 
of Colonel and Lady Mary St. Elmour, to be con- 
ducted home. The present visit of Lady Mary to 
Geneva for nearly a similar purpose, awakened all 
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^y nM>ibei^8 painful reeoUeptiMi% and ibe looked 
forward to this meetuig with a gloomy foroboding^ 
^0 iDoro r^markablB beeause entir4ely foreign, to 
iier lunially saoguine and dieerfid temper. Lady 
Mary arriv^ soon after a letter whidi annoonoed 
her approach) even then lovely and interesting. 
She was accompanied by one who performed «i 
dark and mysterious part in that learfnl tragedy 
of which the awful catastrophe destroyed the 
hopes of the Dunane family — I speek ^f Char lea 
St. BlmouTi ft being 

' In shi^ and gesture proudly em^ypqt/ 

and, like the apoetate angel, also ambitionSy 
daring, reckless. Sunk at once from the heir to 
the dependait of the Earl, by the birth of bis 
cousin, his features had contracted what might be 
termed a smile of decision at the mediocrity of his 
f<Mrtunes, while his haughty bearing marked the 
man who would wrestle with fate rather than 
perform the part of a subordinate. As my eye 
dwelt on him with wonder, almost with fear, I 
internally ejaculated, ' this, Beatrice, is thy kin* 
dred spirit,' and when his Brother presented him 
to the sisters I noted well the start of astonish- 
ment induced by the beauty of Beatrice, and her 
but half suppressed smile of gratified ranity, which 
she sought to con^seal by a £mid dowiieest look^ 
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iVom dnU; niDvieiit say frojdi^tie spirit «a9r tine 
mmck at pocnr Oonwttye^ iiappinegs! A ooiig«^ 
ai^lity "^ tastm a»d^tofli{v«rinieat6 fttCacbed me t^ 
that' ill^^bled y^ung aaim ; our sdrioug asd am*- 
tsMh^y ^KspMilMftis iHe«nied^ ala% an earoest ^ 
tottr-fatore Att0B« i iia va wc^ ov^r Ms tomlb) aMl 
mt tiia crvwAiro^r ofall «iy ta^m earthly ba^ 
> ^ Lady ' Mar/^ft iaMaaiiate ratiirn to Ir^tmA 
was foavMited )iy todibfmitiaB* I m^k^ liia 
COMM; tfaatr tn^U atttai iiidiffeN»ice caidd ndlt 
vteat tba «ya wiiiah ftiendsbip for powr Owyi^ayfe 
4«Mderdl kaan i^gktad^ avea thtough die coldareRa 
«nd fijittafity wUoh eack adsuaaad t&madA the 
Btiiery I aaw dia intensity of their attachunent) alt 
least of his, Jar at diis inoment I cannot decide 
whether the heart of Beatrice was really touehed, 
W whedier i^ was i|l<me sway^ by the VMity 
^ snlijagating such a mind as his, a mind tacit^ 
imfieriaas than her own, only because it was moi« 
p^werfdi $ but I knew Beatriee, too well, to WBTer 
in my judgment as to which of the cousins she 
would sdeet; she might prefer the one, but she 
would wed the other; at least such was my 
ttntidpation. 

*^ One day^ as we sat together, she expatiated 
t>n her prospect of future splendour. I ventured 
to hint that a life of retirement would be more 
consonant with the habits and health of Lord 
CoQwaye. Irritated at a suggestion which struck 
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at the gratification of her ruling propensities, sbe 
lost her usual self-possession, and burst *into pas- 
sionate r^fret that a penon so formed* to adohi 
exalted rank as Charles 8t. Elmour, should be 
superseded by a puny boy>— ^ but his death may 
yet restore Charles ta the height from whiofei he 
has been hurled/ she eontinoed; • * Coawaye sliould 
have moved in a lower sphere^' and wolddthen 

have suited you to a miracle, Miriam, 'but me ^' 

She turned her brilliant eyes full upon nle, and 
stopped, confounded' by the expfesnon of my 
countenance. I was horror-struck ; my most am- 
plified conception of her* duplicity and selfishness 
bad not reached to this. The sanit->Hke beings 
who had sought her out,' had proasised to be her 
protector, even before he was enthralled by her 
beauty, had braved for her sake the resentment of 
his father and (what I knew to him w«is still more 
trying) the nlent anguish of his mother, whose 
letters .breathed the very spirit of love^ land who- 
was deceived by written rhapsodies of high flown 
sentiment, to be thus mentioned with contempt, 
his degradation desired, his very existence do- 
plored ! But I had scarcely time for thought ; 
the tumultuous emotion which swelled the face of 
Beatrice, saqk at once into a smile :-^^ how com- 
pletely have I succeeded in deluding you Miriam,' 
she cried, ^ what an actress I should make ! now 
ajpe you thoxoughly convinced that I do not love 
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dear Canwaye, and you will mope niayhapy and 
deprecate the fraud that has deceived your abamt 
fiiend ; bewase leat I impart to Egerton the cactent 
of your platooics for my darling Conwaye ; but be 
iranqnil, I will not injure one who feels so deeply 
for mylover.' Had you witnessed^ Doctor E3wiiH 
ike flashing transition in tone^ look and maimer^ 
you would, like me, have ejaoulated. ^ monstrous!' 
Beatxioe iSaw ^he was discovered, and hated with 
greater intensity than before the trembliog crea- 
(ore who had not art enough to conceal her 
abborrencek 

^* A month elapsed,, and still Lady Mary lin^ 
gered at Geneva, vainly anticipating renovation 
of health, for she too was struck by that insidious 
' disease which lurks in the Conwaye family. My 
mother's looks, solicitous and apprehensive, wan-i 
dered from Lady Mary to the pale and delicate 
Katheren ; she dared not, by expressing her fears, 
awaken to anxiety the susceptible mind of her 
destined daughter, but to me she imparted this 
painful inquietude, and expressed her determina-^ 
tion that, the dreaded parting with Beatrice once 
over, she would send for hm:^ son, and accelerate 
fak marriage. 

*^ There was a member of our little society who 
looked as apprehensively on Lady Mary as my 
naother did on Katheren: I was sitting one day- 
with my grandfather and Mr. Yanesk at La Motte^. 

» 5 
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wlieii the latter, who hfid been far a leng time 
iaunerBed in thought, rose ahruptly, paeed the 
room in apparent perturbation, tben suddenly 
wtofsfing^ burst forth, — ^ Plague take it fiiendy 
'tis too bad that I, who wa8heart*whole at sixteeot 
should feel heart-broken at sixty — and for a 
woasan too I but sqeh a woman ! — Count she shall 
not die, FU make the fortune of th^ man wbe 
saves her, or, if she can't be saved, TU go to hear 
ven with her. You need not speak Count, I 
know aU her history from Lady Momington, and 
I will befriend her. She's worse than destitute^ 
far she depends upon a tyrant. And that £ne 
haughty looking fellow who seems too proud to 
take a boon, I'll make him rieh against bis will-*** 
FUr— ril marry his mother Count, if she will have 
me t^ And this eoeentric but benevolent num did 
veally offer himself to Lady Mary, influenced bjr 
pa o&tr motivies than generosity and pity»"^^ Alas 
Sir !' said the unfortunate woman, who fully uik 
derstood and appreciated the sentiments which 
dictated this singular prooeedipg^ ^ my affeetiena 
are in my husband's grave, my hopes in heaveal 
I can never jiiune another by that title wbicti 
should belong to one alone. — Not even &r my 
children would I falsify a solemn vow* Yet I 
would bespeak yeoir firiemMnp for my sen ; al^ 
of edibacy and seehuion is marked out fer my 
"fhler, but Charles I -^perhaps when I am 
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gon e >»"^ * Stty no morej fot God's ilike guy tio 
ioiore,' tUtrnViered Mr. Vanesk ; ^ i will noe tak^ 
time y<mth with lae, it would destroy yoo^ but 
soo n"'" " * He looked at her emaciated form, and 
0^emed ehoKed by emotion. < H^re,' he oontinaed 
At leHgi^v" ^ here is my address ; if fortune slight 
hiti^ let'brm cdme to Vanesk, FU throw the jade 
itftd bis arm6 ; no one will stiffer ; my nejAew has 
t&ore'tiMai 'he iMdies for, and still I am wealthy; 
that lAy,* insinuating \Htdi IMSriam, I onee metot 
sboidd'hairethe rendue of nly fortune) but Charles 
has t4[^d me a tule-of wWch she is the heroine ; 
Kalheren has chosen tiiat fiery Philip, and Ma«> 
daiti "Beattiee must be a Countess* Thus what 
cat! I'do'With my dross? Ihave no cUild of my 
bw* ; Vn give it to yours.— Tia really delightful 
kxy he reli^T«d from su6h perplexity. I hope you'll 
not descend to flattery, to thank an old man fot 
jl^ifyiDg'his' whim. Why I am the most plei^^ed 
trf tht? party.'- 

'*' -<* We were aU present at thk singular scene, 
for our ecoetltrie friend was as frank as benevo^ 
knti The next dliy he took his last leave of 
(Swltserland. Lady Mary, although she would 
not pail; witit her son, seemed comforted by thd 
eonvietion that in adversity he would find a friend 
whose heart eould bear any test, and now, ani-^ 
mated to exertion, prepared for returning to het 
native country. It might hare been fSuzcy, but I 
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often thought that she did Dot feel equal affiectM»i 
for her nieces: Katheren die idoliged, bat her 
conntenance sometimes wore a peenfiar, and not a 
pleasing cccpression, when she looked at Beatrice^ 
particularly after speaking of her own daoghter : 
her eyes would fill with tears, she would cast a 
glance of mingled rq;ret and irritation at Bea* 
trice, while a still deeper shade of despondency 
would steal over her lovely features ; yet such was 
her uniform gentle elegance of manner, that this 
slight petulance which her conntenance betrayed* 
could not have been detected, save by one who^ 
like myself, observant and reflective, had made 
human nature a peculiar study, even from her 
earliest years,. 

^^ Once, as Lady Mary slightly hinted at the 
advantages of the connexion her niece was about 
to form^ Beatrice rather proudly observed she was 
herself, a Conwaye. The aunt became suddenly 
discomposed; she seemed to suppress an ejacu<r 
lation, and sought to conceal beneath a smile, an 
emotion which I interpreted as one of apprehen* 
sion« < My dear unfortunate sister,' said Lady 
Mary, after a pause,^ ^ would never call herself a 
Conwaye ; by her mother^ the Countess Gertrude, 
my father's second wife, she was a Macarthy, and 
she always prided herself on being a descendant 
of that noble house. It is remarkable that my 
nephew Conwaye, who is by his mother (a niece 
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of the Countess Gertrude) also one of the same 
family, has an equal prejudice in favour of the 
great Macarthies. — ^ Then I,' said Beatrice, 
laughing, ' though an alien, am certainly a Ma- 
carthy, and still equal in birth to my cousin.' The 
emotion of Lady Mary now became unconquer- 
able, she hurried from the room, and, too much 
terrified to attend to etiquette, I followed, even to 
her private apartment. My sympathy was so sin- 
cere and deep that Lady Mary was won to con- 
fidence. ^ My dear Miriam,' she said, ' when I 
reveal the cause of my terror, you will, instead,of 
pitying, smile at my weakness ; educated in the 
Protestant faith, you have been early taught to 
check the slightest tendency to superstition, and 
you will laugh when I tell you that the source of 
my silly panic lies in a singular and almost for- 
gotten prophecy, which the foolish boast of Bea- 
trice brought to my memory. The ruin of the 
Macarthies by a branch of that family springing 
from a foreign soil has been predicted for ages ; 
its representatives in our country are my brother's 
wife, her son, and my own children, who by a 
singukr coincidence are, through my husband, 
descendants of another branch of the Macarthies. 
But Miriam, this weakness must not be imparted 
even to your mother ; you are too acute not to 
penetrate the motive for this injunction/ 
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^ How frequently in after yean has Una sin* 
gular predietion recurred to my memory, accom- 
panied with an almost superstitious belief of its 
fulfilment ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

He died ; but bis Tartarean subtlety 
(Fell inspiration. of demoniao spirit ! 
Transfused into a kindred substance) livMy 
For purposes we may not scrutinize. 

<< SnORTi^Y after ihui incident Lady Mary left 
u% aoeompaiiied by her son and Beatrice; their 
Intention waa to proceed to Bordeaux, and there 
embark for Ireland, as Lady Mary's strength waa 
nneqiial to protracted land travelling. The voy« 
age however was unfortunate; a violent storm 
drove them from thcar course, upon the northern 
coast of Spain, where they narrowly escaped ship* 
wreck, and their vessel, ina distressed state, put 
into the harbour of Gijon, where the party landed. 
Here they fortunately encountered a friend of Mr. 
St. Blmour, an eccleaiaatie named Karwin, then 
on his way to the Jesuit's college at Oviedo ; he 
calm^ the i^prehensions by ministering to the 
spiritual wants of Lady Mary, who had been 
terribly agitated by the fear of dyii^ without such 
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solace. ' They were detained nearly a month at 
Gijon, by her illness, but their second voyage 
proved more propitious^ and they arrived without 
further accident, at Dunane Castle. 

^* The description which Beatrice gave us of 
her Irish relatives and their residence, did not 
create any strong prepossessions in favor of either ; 
the Earl was haughty, taciturn, severe, and sullen 
even to moroseness; the Countess might have 
proved more amiable had she been in health, but 
she was too ill even to converse, and never left her 
chamber. The castle in consequence was comfort- 
less and gloomy. The Earl glided like a ghost, 
the servants stole on tiptoe, and seemed his at- 
tendant sprights. Lady Mary resembled a breath- 
ing skeleton, and her daughter was a moping and 
melancholy ascetic, who spoke in monosyllables, 
with suppressed tone and solemn gestures. No 
strangers were ever seen within the scowling old 
castle, but the family physician and the confiden- 
tiid agent, no living thing descried from the frown- 
ing battlements, save the eagle soaring from the 
beetling cliff. — * How often,' wrote Beatrice, 
< have I wished for its wings, to waft me to dear 
Switzerland ! Once more with my beloved Lady 
Mbmington, shall grandeur again lure me from 
her ?•— Were it Hot,' she proceeded, * for Conwaye's 
fester-mother (a woman superior far to the sphere 
in whicli she moves,) who lives in a pretty cot« 
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.tage near the castle, I should pine and pout like 
Mary St. Elmour. Charles, Conwaye and I, spend 
many a pleasant hour in her parlour, as she calls 
it; my heart feels lighter when I sit at. her little 
casement, from its sprightly contrast with the 
deep-set, dungeon-like windows of the castle, 
which reminds one of old Chillon. There is 
Peggy too, my frieiid Ileen's daughter and St. 
Elmour's foster-sister, another Unk in that curious 
chain denominated fosterage, which in this country 
connects the peasant with the peer. Nay we 
sometimes, succeed in luring the pious Mary to 
join our social party.' 

^< Sooh WJis the substance of the letter to my 
mother; to Katheven, Beatrice wrote in the same 
8tj;ain, ex;cept that her sareastip remarks on the 
castle inmates were still keener^ and she added a 
circumstance wbieli distressed us much iQore than 
her seiash disappointment of the splendour aiid 
gaiety she bad anticipated — ^ Conwaye,' she said^ 
< has conceived the most causeless jealousy* of 
Cbm'les St. Elmour; he has become peevish and 
irritable; his mother's illness necessarily protracts 
our union I , I am condemned to bear hifat reproach** 
ful looks and querulous complaints, till I am almost 
sick pf tbe shackles to which I have submitted. 
Should this continue, I will entreat Charles to re- 
conduct me to my friends. My cousin Mary tOQ 
is lynx-eyed and suspicious; she hovers round w 
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irith flMictified fitee and faypoeiite caAt, erndbitm^ 
in watefaf alneis the fiiUed guardian of the goUen 
frok. Ia«hml I am turroanded by spie^ and 
«yioerel]r4e I wish mysdf at Glairville. Ai«te 
Mary, I am peieoaded ahe herself lovto Genvaye 
4wcretly9 and ia actuated in her condoct to «a liy 
•envy alone-*-4Say iiotfaing ef thia hotvevw to Lady 
Momington; k would e«ly distpeas her^^ 

^KaAeven pitied her mater and deJilDrBd* Imt 
unoeatfiirtable tbbmS&cmt biA I waa Bot duped- hf 
this epeciosa iettw; aty opinion ef Oonwaya 
oould not be ahalcen ; I felt that the sting must 
be keen, indeed,, which oould raider sueh a temper 
as his peevish or iiritable, and I was persuaded 
that Beatrice was feeding her inordinate vanity^ 
by preserving her power over both cousins, and 
deceiving eaeh. These sentiments however I con* 
eealed from K^tlieren, and we agreed not to 
disturb my mother by communicating what she 
oould not remedy. 

"Beatrice continued to write in the same tone of 
despondency, but as she spoke no longer of Con- 
waye's jealousy, we hoped it had subsided. My 
mother smiled at What she termed childbh com- 
pliunts, and looked forward with confidence to the 
time when Beatrice, united to her cousin, would 
be free to rqoin those friends in whose welcomes 
she would forget her petty grievances. Katheren 
Q^eaiio'time was languid and depressed ; my mother 
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IumL been prevented sencUng fmr my iirotberbjr tfae 
Ceunt de BervUle. — < I should tremUe fbrPhiUp^' 
said my grandfather, <if united to that sweet 
ereatore; he would risk his all of happkiew on 
her }i£B, and perhaps lose her ; we must endeavonr 
to eonqaer, m spoie degree^ her constitutional deli- 
eacy ; winter is approaching, take her to Italy/ 
The v^y name brought bitter recollection to nqr 
mother, who, however, after many painful strug- 
gles, ppq[ttred to revirit that country, nuddng mjr 
improvement in painting and mnnc the ostensiUe 
m«tiv(e &r our tour* 

<^ Acoompanied by some Generese friends we 
travelled from Aosta to Naple6> our movements 
regulated by the will and looks of Kai^heren, who 
seized so renovated by this excursion, that my 
mother lost in her joy at the revival of one sister^ 
the anxiety she sometimes felt for the other, 
ascribing to aooident, occasioned by our desultory 
life, the delay of that intelligence we had hitberto 
periodically received from Beatrice. 

<^ At length Katheren herself began to feel too 
much alarmed for her sister to benefit by longer 
absence from home, and we returned to Geneva, 
hopiAg there to find the expected letters. A pac- 
ket indeed awaited our arrival, but it had reached 
Clairville only that morning, and our confidential 
servant Annette declared no other, during our 
absence, had arrived from Ireland, It W48 Arena 
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Beatrice. My mother broke the seal and read-^ 
think Doctor Elwin of our horror and grief — 
Charles St. Elmour, in a fit of jealous fory, had 
stabbed Lord Conwaye in his foster-modier^s 
cottage. Beatrice had been accused as the cause 
of this catastrophe, had been cast off by her rela- 
tiyes, and compelled to take refuge with Ileen 
Sullivan. Charles St. Elmour was denounced by 
the Earl as the murderer of his son, and impri- 
soned, the Countess was dead, Lady Maryy Miss 
St. Elmour, all bad abandoned the unfortunate 
girl, who called herself the innocent cause of these 
complicated calamities. 

*^ My mother looked wildly at the letter, and 
clasped her hands in agony; it was dated three 
months back ! during this frightful interval what 
might have happened? where was her darling, bar 
deserted Beatrice ? She seemed distracted,' alter- 
nately accusing herself and Lady Mary. At 
length she decided on setting out for Ireland im- 
mediately. This determination roused me from 
my stupor ; I pointed to Katheren ; ahe was < pale 
as monumental marble/ ber hands crossed over 
her bosom, her eyes raised to heaven. Afy mother 
paced the room, now soothing Katheren, now 
questioning Annette, who persisted in her asser- 
tion that the letter had arrived only that morning; 
our surmise was, that the unfortunate girl, in her 
despair and perplexity, had neglected to forward it 
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when written. — < But how eame it,' interposed 
Annette, who perceived that something terrible 
had happened, ^ that Miss Beatrice, finding her 
letter unanswered, did not write another ?' 

^^ < She is dead !' said Elatheren, solemnly ; 
^.tbey have murdered her tool' The first con* 
elusion was not inconsequent; such superadded 
horrors were quite sufficient to overwhelm an un- 
protected girl. 

*^ The arrival of my grand&ther, who came 
from La Motte to welcome our return, I really 
believe saved my mother's reason ; never before 
had I seen her deprived of energy and self-posses* 
sioB. The Count suppressed all comment on our 
dreadful tale. — ^ I will write to Philip,' said he; 
^ he ia at a comparatively trifling distance from 
Ireland; I can answer for his activity, else I 
would go myself. I will also write to the Earl of 
Dunane. Be composed my daughter; you will 
soon see the poor girl — and you, Miriam, mode-> 
rate this wild grief, and look to Katheren.' The 
thought of writing to Philip seemed to my mo- 
ther's distracted mind like inspiration; for the 
sake of Eottheren we assumed composure, but our 
hearts were filled with grief and terror. 

" A letter from Philip dispelled our anxiety 
respecting Beatrice ; he had travelled night and 
day until he reached Dunane Castle, where he saw 
olily a domestic, who informed him that the Earl, 
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muse the deatli of his wife and son^ bad wetofetly 
quitted bis ebafsber, and nerar admitted stnmgerB. 
Lady Maiy wa» not at tbe castle ; sbe bad gone 
that morning to Tndee to see Mr. St. Ehnonr, who 
was to be tried tbe next day. Miss St. Elmour 
was shut ap with .her uncle, and be dared not dis- 
tarb-them, but tiie foreign lady was at Mrs. Sidla- 
vanV cottage, wbich be woold point ont. My 
brother, indignant at this reception, (a letter to the 
Earl'baving announced bis approach,) immediatdy 
quitted the inhospitable mansion, and went in 
quest of Beatrice, to- whom be liad also written* 
She flew to meet him, in a state of terrible excite- 
ment ; though ghastly, wasted, and evidently in^Us* 
posed, with deliperate energy sbe besoagfat him to 
take her from that detested country ; the slightest 
hint of delay threw her into f^nies, and though' 
often fainting from weakness, she stUl ui^d hint' 
to proceed, nor permitted herself the shortest re^ 
pose until they embarked. — < The bunted felon,' 
continued Philip, * could not press more precipi* 
tate flight' * 

^* Soon after this- letter, tbe travellers arrived, 
but my mother feared' she had recovered ^tm dar« 
ling object of her solicitude only to lose her Ibr 
ever. Beatrice was immediatdy attacked by fever 
and delirium, the conseqnenee, we supposed, at 
over excitement and fatigue; her ravings- were 
wild, horrid and mysterious ; my mother and P 
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aUemalely walcLed her^ ancl endasroiired to keep 
Katheren 9b mucli a8;pQBMlile in i^oranee of her 
Slater's danger. At length oiis wnremiltai^ eare 
vaa requited. She roGoyeredy but atill nwrvous and 
languidy wa» uaaUe for BOBity weeks torqnk her 
dbamber. 

*< We were sittiiig wi^b her one. monmif , when- 
my. mother drew & letter firem^her poeket-^^ It ia 
addressed} tx) you Beatrice^* said she, 'and arrrred 
daring your illness; havefyea strengldi to peruse 
it?' — ^Theexdted. girl ahnost snatched the pq^ier^i 
Laekad at the handwriting, shuddered^ and^ witk a 
sort of desperate resolve^ tore it open.. A gleam ofi 
pleasure and teiuraph overspread her count@naneft 
as her eye hurriedly aaug)it the eontents^ she 
perused it a second time- more* cfdmly, aadtheuy. 
tearing the paper iata> the- most rainate partidiss, 
sank back upon her; chaiK, exhausted — ^ I fear my 
loYe/ said, my mothcar, < you are at present tea 
weak to expkdm' < Afy <Mily firiendy' cried Bea^ 
triocf suddenly rising, tmd grasphc^ my moth^'a 
hand, ' I anticipate all you would say,, hut you are 
already acquainted with tba outtines of those 
dcebdfttl avents whieh^ alas t wilt haunt me to my; 
grave. You would not ase* dm dier-4wk me not 
then. to detail the partieuku'S'— eould ift please suoh 
aheajrt as yours that I should dwell on the cruelly 
of my mother's sister, of my nearest relatives 2 
Ne dear Lad^lVfonungten, let me he dllent,. and 
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them uneensured, at least ly you — ^reproacli'them 
not, let them be to us as If they never wete. I 
have jiMt received — the wretch who - — ^ she 
stopped, as if overpowered by emotion-^^ he who 
by destroying itiy loved Conwaye made my life a 
blank, has at length met the requital of his crimes 
-^^hat lettef related the awful termination of his 
mad career; it was from his foster-mother; she 
effbctifd his escape'from prison, he fled* to the seal 
coast and embarked on board a smuggling vessel ; 
it* was wre'cked, every soul on board perished T— 
And now/ she continued, ^ inay I never more be 
efdled on to speak ttt these tettible events ; rather 
dear mother — for are you not my mother ?-^rather 
try to steal my mind from such retrospection, foif 
I feel It may madden me.' 

^* Ifhen Beatrice began to speak, I listened with' 
breathless interest; nfy ey«fs were fixed on her 
face, ti^th intense expectation; as she touched on 
the cruelty of Lady Mary, I involuntarily mur- 
mured < impossible'. I marked the solicitude witb' 
which she sought, under the semblance of magna- 
nimity, to cast oblivion on the dark transaction, 
and I shuddered with horror at the exultation 
which lighted up her countenance as she related 
the miserable end of that singularly splendid' 
being who for her had bartered feme oil earth and 
bKsB in heaven ! 

« TkMm^w\^ knew that by one of her hearers she 
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W9B r^arded with keen scrutiny; thigy however^ 
she. rather fett than saw, for she had studionsly 
avoided looking towards me as she spoke. Curi- 
osity, or perhaps fear, at length induced^ glano^ 
of enquiry, which was followed by one of deadly 
malice, when she caught the incredulous expression 
of my countenance. She turned alnruptly to my 
•mother — < Miriam is grown,' said she, ^ I could 
scarcely have imagined such improvement possible 
in the course of twelvemonths — my dear Miriam],' 
she continued, bending forward and kissing my 
cheek, ^ shall I ever be enabled to repay your 
care ? I pleaded sudden indisposition and quitt^ 
^^ the room ; my head was really bewildered, and 
my heart oppressed. 

*^A few months restored Beatrice to health, 
animation and beauty. More dazzUng, more be- 
witching than ever, she realised the most exalted 
conception of female fascination. My mother r^ 
garded her with added tenderness; incapable of 
suspecting duplicity in one so young, apparently 
so artless, she saw in her narrative nothing incon- 
gruous, in her conduct nothing worse than impru- 
dence, pardonable at her age, and m<Nre than 
adequately punished. As she viewed with en- 
creasing admiration the surpassing loveliness of 
her ward, she sought no other cause for the rivalry 
of the cousins, and, deeply resenting <he#onduct of 
the Conwayes, she deteQmned never to renew t^e 
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ttlgMMt eenHpi$i^ltaottifMk* any ^iimt'k^ 

6y«i^tliiMl» 1i«t ^flvr tiMbritijMttee^l»4ier 4rirlfa^ 

^ It w&s wi^nged tkdt liMs Miiiligd tif f^^ 

te<nirtil6g fm* the €oaii«^ ttsi Lout Cbuv^iq^ 
-^hwfld ekflre. 'Mf ^iModiictiim 1» the we^ unls 
4ixed ft>r <he same f^^noAj as^iflMd Miii^l«t»d tf^ 
wBv^teeMi j^v. €B«Mi'AiM gMdaiiiy-' gMiig 
"mtyt^ lAiecirfMMis, wd^ wvb lijr mn, Ibt kite 
ti^FeoU were llio«gli« Of bttt BK'H^fmtMk'ireacm* tt 
"tlw deoMei thttt lPbi%' tliMlld Mit' tetitm to 

further operated to dispel that "tugyelr mMofa I 
lileiie tlieugM Ibe tiMMieat IMtytfirst triiAnnis 
*cmfliM%ytMB gMerotis young «md4 I^ocndd^jiiit 
gvant «fco ^edtiOfi 4ieHM>lilJ«ed» tmd ke Mknwifiyr 
iik'1btn}Iy Mat in NoftfittsiberkiD^. 

^ :^tt4oe, f£Ath«»m amd ttirttae dMcUagi 

tmoniteg in Mr little gaSmiat tflidpriliey 1^ 

'^jeetitig windoir ef miki^ sAt&cM ^me^mag' the 

^Mbe, i!V%en f%ilip, Itit aii d g W w g «)m igMtMi^g^ 

^<h ^, radied infto fflve tiMnai, ttn^epeil ItfMrin 

*liis Imifd. He Hang Ins artw «M9aad )lii)r tta^k 

mud ^Idmed my ^eek. AcciMtomed W- ttiA «id- 

d«m ^rfbulKtimiftOf Mb ardMt and ja^timu tm- 

"per, I qnietly eoifttanxed wy ^oecapatian, wlnle 

Ksttberen isiailttigly enqabed- the oanla «f Mi ea:- 
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iibfratitimrUi. ^ Y«ii mMkt^ KuW ^ Abootodr 
f'^tim 9(0i mkihf 'ia« joj^ raptiure, extacy; be im 
whojae praise I have been garrulous till ycwTOffpA 
your MJEUBei fldckeaed nt Us mune, ke who «ur- 
fMm <im]r you jiiillMoo Mofois it) «J1 tbe fiMtil 

mA Wakmk fMl on iUMloydd) tbongiL /emm^ to 
'rapom: angr mflftal but ymtsdireB, ha who wImid 
rh^ mXM me friiod jBmt taught jodlo to ¥«liio tbe 
^g pdgap Fbyipi h« is owulng, FiU .bi Jiere to- 
iin&nraw.'-^WihiA ibmk fim uow fiir dbuMs? the 
JStaAid Blesmxgham is omniiiig I Vr-rfiMtrioe Btartad, 
iiuid 4f9pp«dtor fiisfieil ^^KoflSBiaagaiuMiriwi^' 
fioeiPbilipy * J tmUL joji^^ shout) «aiMBr» beiooiy- 
tlMgbul'jrttfeitfmir Siiiheran lafigbed. ^Bifi^ 
iKfttB^Vhe ^onltiiu^dr *tb«t suits my^o^ Mi- 
riam'a eomposui?e wakss me mad; tfaei^B she sits, 
Iika^pei}it6«W!Q» aitb<H|gjk the ftriu^^Nd party con- 
cerned/ My gave of astepiAvuM^ ieuQieased his 
;fmflk^llievefy&ec^jy;K>fc9aic,'t»8b island 

-nif Mlriaso^ sftand v^' MeohBiucaUy I obeyed, 
almost terrified at hie vehemeuee. < The very 
.«d|»jicp be Jim assigned for besNKty in ;th^ f<»nale 
/mw#' pwraued Pihilip» ** Mk tew^arij^, not ma- 
/ |et«dG, the ^saeeful heed af sweet hwulity^ SenMe 
jf0t dignified^ sVgbt) soft, endeariug, suing pre- 
jfmtioA» Mt arrogating suffif^^ncy; aiid thm the 
emmteftBoe!; ds^ blue eyesi beainipg celestial 
seriousness tlurough fringes dark and silky, fea* 

I 2 



172 THE prediction; 

tiUM Gremn, expression pensive, with a Afmh of . 
sentiment — ^'tis the breathing ido^ of -my friend's 
imagination !' 

*^ It is necessary that I should repeat this rl^apr 
sody, which only the fondness of a doating brother 
Goold have framed, before I relate the occurrences 
of this, to me, fatally eventful day. I had been 
too much accustomed to such effusions of Philip's 
partiality, to feel either pleased or pained by his 
flattery; my attention on the present occasion was 
more attracted by Beatrice, who, with flushed and 
angry countenance, bent over her easel, to conceal 
those emotions which my brother's exaggerated 
portraiture of me had awakened. Philip's eye 
followed mine ; he smiled. — ^ I repeat it MiriuB,' 
-said he, ^ yon are exactly the woman to entrap the 
heart of Lord Blessingham.' 

^^ < I would rather attach than entrap,' said I, 
smiling and resuming my seat. 

<^ < Miriam,' observed Katheren, who delighted 
to echo Philip's flattery, ^ reminds me of. Shak- 
speare's sweetest character, Imogen.' 

'^ ^ And me also,' burst forth Beatrice, affecting 
composure, while her tremulous voice betrayed 
the secret workings of a troubled spirit ; ^ she re- 
minds me too of Shakspeare ; of * the infant 
mewling in the nurse's arms;' I pity such maudlin 
heroines, fit companions for age and imbecility 
- alouQ.' 
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- ** The playful mirth which had animated Phi- 
Iip*B face, fled on the instant; his wrathful eye 
surveyed the offender. ' Beatrice,' he said, in 
tarn aiming at composure, while every vein 
swelled with indignation, ^ feeatrice,' he repeated, 
as if to fix attention on the fearful explosion, *you 
are the embodied revelation of the evil principle — 
shanib, shame ! get thee to a nunnery woman,^ he 
shouted, worked to ' fury by the ^xed, Cold, con- 
temptuous look of her he' addressed, ^ thou art ihe 
faerdine of a tale * whose lightest word would 
harrow iip the soul;'— there Madam, I can Cite as 
well as you, and with more apt quotation/ 

'^ Beatrice had started from her seat, s^ung to 
tthe quick by his allusion ; she stood like the Py- 
thian priestess bewildered by the intoxicating ex- 
halation ; her form seemed to dilate, she raised 
her arms wildly, and exclaimed, in a tone subdued 
even to hoarseness by the violence of her emotion, 
^ €otvBrdIy reviler of a defenceless womaii, is it 
thus you r^uru jest with insult, the touch of the 
pointless arrow, winged by a woman's hand, with 
the dagger^s deadly thrust ? — And for whom ? for 
yiE)ii sycophant, who wears that look of martyr 
endurance because she would be commended as a 
model of humility, and cherished for her weak- 
ness. In what is she my superior ? in what my 
equal ?' 

** * Thank heaven, in nothing !' cried Philip, 
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impctuoiwly, * there are no cerrwfjHmAig iym- 
patlues in yonr natures : — loek tkete^ he cri^ 
^ behold my Miriam^ aagefie in Iier liieelaieMy-^ 
now look here,' — he pointed to a larj^ifc inirH>f 
before which Beatrice stood — ' behold' ttibat fiiee 
distorted by baleful pasnon, those eyes irnidiiUiifeg 
envyi malignity, and oompare yonrsiAf witti ittjr 
sisteTi my pure, my spotless-minded IBrbm f^ 

<< Katheren wrong her hands, and "treptf^ 
« Philip, Philips' I ezclidmed, but VhSS^ had nfi^ 
oonsfliously struck some chord which jarred ererf 
fibre in the form of Beatrice \ she tniihed, At 
was conmlsed ; the symmetry of the krely feaf*> 
tares had giren way to frightful contortion* I 
knelt to her, 1 implored : — < HyJKXsrlte f she crie^ 
her rage at length finding vent in rapid retflings 
and impious anathema, * officious observer, yon 
have then imparted to oth^s your wQd sttspicioii% 
the offipring of your Attempered fimcy — ^may 
your heart be torn by tortures more poignant 
than those you have inflicted, may you become the 
object of contumely and scorn, abandoned and 
disgraced 1^-- And you shall P she filivieked,*wiih 
fearful energy, * I swear it I' She spumed me 
firom her, shook back her clustering ringlets, east 
at Philip the glance of a demoniac, and rushed 
{rom the apartment. 

«< Shall Miriam submit to this ? cried PUUp^ 
< never 1-r-Katherepi ILatberen, leave oie-^,' SbQ 
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doiif to )im wil;h. fift^ns e^tr^ity; helirok« fisom 

9\te9dy rea4sbed my MQtJyfir's cjianalier^ which W9» 
«t.tb«<»{ip9^te,eMotthe C9crid<u;; U i^^asmiini^ 
«ai8d !«itk a 8xpaU oditacyv ^idiiii which no ou^ 
h94 ^T^ :dai»d iirlicude^ m wip iiw uo^ed, hot my 
bntiwXi feffgc^ns re^p^t in i ndi g w atipp, hora^t 
i^cn the fiicliidAem 49<iv:^ ««d ^tood before )iw^ 
*h9ii!fiM$mihsfQWy he, 9»9ped, < are; we all U^ 
iiWQ(» hfffiiire your f«^on(Q? Is my sifter to he 
ttnol^ hgr youv 4ep#i>deBili? fa the object of your 
<^biirily. to veKiki tliifi daughter of my fiither? — ^I 
]hav«. •a{»»(M tea Iwg-too !<«« b«f> Mirian» 
bei99« tha tannle qf your divinity — CJiooee hetuweev 
her 89d. Beaiknoe; if jw. jcontinve to diidd the 
0^9»9 l.mtbdfaw and wiU protect the olber/ 

. ^f^ < ^ Philip Momiagto&if oaid my motIie% 
,prmdly. butt <»baly — ^my b]::otber started; it wep 
^1^ fix9fc time, she had tl^aa addressed himr^^l^ 
^ktiij/L Qlfimii^EtKmt retire m>r i^a i»fcrade^ antV 
•you 9m, iseqelleet tb^ respect due to a pereii^-<^no 
jr^q^mifiltp^iw^ Sir ( if yqu question the ei|thorityi, X 
x^mmfifi the. tide ^ a mothc^.' Philips pale with 
$uppi;!9«m4 ematin^ bowed and withdrew. 
. f^PijKUfg ijm aeepejt I ^tqod.ia tbedoorwayv 
tremUing at my brother's temm^y— ^ Miriam^f 
said my motheri. gr^y^y^ ^.^^ yqu here alM^ to 
upbrei4.«W>d «^p9S$iiJliM«?\. 
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^ To b&ve foHowed the knpris^ wbfeh' Votdd 
have cast me at my molfaet's leet^ woidd have bi^efi 
to make Philip's cotidnet seem doubly calpaMe by 
oontrfist; I stood mate and motionleeds. 

<^ ^Surely/ she eootinued, <my dau^htefrinnn^ 
not too, to vilify the forsaken bein^ who loobii to 
us alone for pHyP — My heart iltitte^ed;'! ^c6liM 
not speak — < Anger is a feariiil paosslon MStiam; 
when wreaked on the weak and d6^ffttte itf is 
hateful — ^A word, a look; someliiing as li^t,^ 'k» 
easily repelled as a feather has oeciMioited'tfald 
effervesoence. I require no elcplanation^-'yrmr 
emotion will soon subside, andyouTilH then smfts 
at the trifle which excited it/ — She took My badd^ 
and led me forward-— ^ Miriam, yon hav^M^Aeh 
perhaps thought me unkind in excluding you thm. 
a privacy into which I admitted yout cOtapaniODls^ 
Beatriee and Kathwren, but, my 'child, you 'nrust 
remember their ereed* and mine differs* from youts. 
It was your father's wish that hia dnldren shoiald 
be firm to that fidth in which he fived and £ed^ I 
would not influence the ima^ation before' tb^ 
judgment was formed, and for that reason rion^ I 
prohibited your being pKsent at those reKgk>ua 
observaacea which, diuing the heyday of youth and 
happiness, I had too much n^eoted. TfaisiB'the 
ex^anation of one part of my conduct;' now-fiir 
another--^A]as f I once thought my oh8dren wonM^ 
scam to investigate the motivi^ of 4iiat wMch 
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Ibcir. hwrtB.oagkt io ap^Mve^-^Nay MiriaiB, speak 
Boty I will not listen to. aasoFlionB which notions 
$l|sproye*^-^«l0» why a partoer in your bfr^thec'S'in*- 
trosion ? — ^Do not weep my dear child, I mean not 
to r^proaoh, hat to request attention — are yoi\ 
disposed to Ustea to the- particulars of a sad tale^ 
which is hut imperfeetly kttown to you? 

, ^^ Wounded by suspicions whieh, however cor* 
xohorated by^cii^cunietaacesy I was conscious were 
undf^rred^ and aiwed by mj mother's impreaiive 
solemiuty of manner, I bowed in silence-**^ Look 
arol^ld you IVIinam,' said my mother, * you will 
perceive : there is nothiog in this sanctuary to 
eittraet or repel, no appendants of rites or forms, 
winch can disgust the unprejudiced or daaizle the 
uninitiated.' I raised my eyes; we were in a 
small ^ttwce rpom, its only furniture a few chatcs^ 
and an altar covered with black doth, on which 
lay an illuminated missal, candlesticks containing 
iaiige wax tapers, an hour glass, andacrucifix ; there 
wa%. as my motfier had said, nothing to awaken 
or excite, yet my attention was fixed by two mas* 
aive gilt frames at the upper end of tho room, die 
pictures whidi I supposed they contained, cont* 
cealed by dn^ries of dark silk. My motheiv 
mean:*wiiile^ paced the apartment, as if coUectiag 
firmness for some painful effort^ then, taUog my 
hands she seated me heode her, and minutely but 
n^d]^ detailed the piurticularg ^oi Lady Katharea 
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Y0I tUnk not duit; I bye thaw odofUd. ehttdsoit 
batter tlMut mj Mbmm^liimmk htfkid ! 60 lb 
yonr grandlkther my dear MIA, ga te LB^T Mbtt ii 
afeir dqrt will reetore>iie idl >t» iMwuiiyi; 1 w31 
aooempuiy yoii« Do sot vqemryodr iMiii^MirteHti 
•t yonr letum tbie trifling) diflfennee'^wiU'lld 
forgotten.' •" •-»:•'<' 

^* My wind was a Amm 'Before tiH»i:Uilia(ppy 
diapwte of the inonriiig> en cxe«rBia»}«t6'GluttiiOiitil 
had been arranged;' PbiUpy IhaefWjimwidti^^ 
ray abeenoe^ and mighi reteot. ray enddesi'dev 
parture, but, incapable of exertion or diesenty.aod 
perfaape glad to be relieved frooi the raepoiiiibflity 
of deciding for myself, I ceosewtedto aoeonipaBy 
my mother to La Mottet • ; » 

<c On our rente we met my grandfathes^a orar* 
liage; it had been despatched foriu^aDd; anatietjr 
eoneerning the eaneS' of thie sttrnmonfi, ehaaged 
the eourse of oar feelings* We found the Ceunt 
'mid aU the bustle of preparation fluriflr joum 
ney; he replied to my molber'a hurried: mqaiK 
ries, < I have told you Miriam, that a: latmnit* 
the result of which may be of infinite importance 
to your adopted children, has long rendered ray 
pmsence in Paris dssuraUe, if not neosssary. How 
often does seme aeddental oireuasslasioe dstermiaa 
aa tOr. undertake on the iastaat that, the expedieney 
dT pai>rraing which has bsen haunting us -iSor 
yemrs,^ together with rsmorae for the indolenoe that 



fdUvfeM* ; . AeL.tMMHit«wLn0» w clwnifitar^ 

deep imd fixed defl|i«lr.*^ shuddered} andtaniAd 

^lieflMd»»fflMffk.iMfr-]rwlia¥eliei^im tlutf 
.t4d9r)iK«tb«rea Moaeed iMfpelfi al^e, m. the 
jraliMr'^tf^het'eabnaltQiis Iftle^. bui your i^otb^ 
«ihifthfflr;deiiarQyer»H-Yoii.inlQr.w0U »h»ok ineredil* 
iem^ thb bbineyer is ti0 hereic eveggev^tiom .no 
bigk/mroi^hf; andepentaMon^ effunooa U v^-^ 
^eenieMimi>goeipeUftd. hy peintwoet U is a hwn»w«> 
iitgii«osArlBtioi^ Beaftrmed by'i^feoiQ yem' le^ 
ieeAioii end senioriev A weid w(Mi)d« have. Kvred 
vnyifiieiidJ Fnem ihe melber-of ow .&i<ililid 
Annette, one of Coont Sorensso's many vietilDi^ I 
hiiiisd.^ eadalegue ef Aat fiend^a evonailies aft 
ff^ioh 4hfi ear i^aald ehriak. Ms^.theieiaeoiary 
ptnbhmrilkkhial The laiodiof Katherea iq^ae tea 
inire^.tao 4Blei»iled^ eyar to^ amalgamate with guik; 
ai>niy^l{ghl»st binftt of bia lighteet atroeity^ ebe 
MKieuId have reeoUad from tbedeep ^soembl^ with 
dii^giiely hut» eatistiad with bavrngi aa I thaught^ 
Aibohadribat fraet. deatraetien, I .negteoted ia 
lai^plih diei.eewr^ebiiig ^obe» and yjeldwg t^ my 
aelifilfBh feelivgB, . dirank &am, i^rifcoeamg U)a ,]ianf 
f$Akhmjf^Jiii(wDsvi(Aw w^ j|>aYaiiffiotifid> Oe« 
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rated a vast change; my oneouM/ aredeady 
or no longer prevail, and the monarch, who 
marred my fortune, aad made my happine8%ia.n9 
more.' 

<< < Bat Miriam,' said my mother, * requires tho 
guidance of a parent ; she is so unused to society, 
so timid — * 

*^ ^ And for those very reasons unfit to appear 
in the world under your auspices,' interrupted my 
grandfather. * She will look to you for every 
thing, never learn to act for herself, and if de- 
prived of your protection before she become a 
wife, will be unqualified to fill with ease her place 
in society. Madame de Monci is exactly the 
person to be her chaperon ; she will ingraft polish 
on fnauvaise honte, and dignity on timidity ; she 
■possesses too» woman's surest guide, discretion, 
woman's brightest ornament, piety. In youth 
her prudence was proverbial, her principles fixed. 
Fear nothing for Miriam; rather rejoice in the 
opportunity offered her of exchanging diffidence 
for decision, bashfulness for ease.' 
. ^< Appalled at the prospect of leaving the tran- 
quil scenes of nature, so congenial to my feelings, 
Jbr the turbulence of a city, the terrifying display 
of a. court, I listened to tliis debate in trembling 
jBuspense, and when at length my mother's oppo* 
sition was overcome by the Count's arguments^ 
J acquiesced merely because I was accustomed 



THE PREBXOTIOK. IM 

Qianneir wliioh 'eat -me event more Aaii her \vtHr«Ui4 
I ^^ to speak, Imt a fediog like enffeoatioift ftpi 
Tented; fl90. ,-,;.. 

^^ ^ To^fnarroiTv she eontintted, ^ I seod Bea»* 
tmoe to/tlie kidy.by-wbom her metthev aad I wen» 
ediioaledi $ ^le is lUMy ^ibbesB of a i^oirrettt at Coure 
aftd- » " " • • 

•..,^ I intefiraptdd her wildly* . ^. ¥oa 'WiU not klU 
1IP0' Qt}! jnother, hy aach a deterwmiarioa ; I afceaae 
Beatrice of nothing; it was a jeat^ I- was wrong 
to> permit' a retort, and Philip, periiapA, too i mpo * 
tWMis ;• his afiection for me ■ ■> / 
j ^* ^ Thank heaven !' interrupted my mother tci-^ 
ntnpfaantly^^^^Oh } Miriam, from what a weight 
of .appreheneian have you reliered me ! I aaki yoli 
aol. to love Beatrice, my child, I know you eannotr 
Nay Mixiam, why that expreadve gertnse? I 
have* aeen> you shiink from her embraee, and ratb 
from the room rather than return it. Yoa ara 
gonerous my child; we cannot conquer, but we 
tSLU curb our leeling8.--«-Reniember, she is an 
orphan ; think of her trials, her misfertuaea ; lei 
them plead for heir with yon, as they endear her 
to me;, look at her, so young, so suffering, so pa* 
tient ! • no repining, no discontent ! • Can yoa 
wonder at my aflfection ? She reminds me of hev 
own aaothery she bears die name of maae, and i 
often think those sainted 8]Hrits smile on the ein^ 
cecity of my repentance, and bless my cflfortst 
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Y^Mok nofi duit; I bve thaw odofUdi <siiildi0ii 
batter Oiait my IMOrkoK^Hcanrcn fe#Md ! iSb^ 
your graadlkth«r my dear ehM, go ta'taJ Mbtl i^^ 
ftfeir dagn wMl reslorci'iw idl »t» Imwm oiqn; l>w31 
aeoMttpmiy yoa« Do:Bot vqmnryodr nampaoiMtti 
at yomr iMm tfaii trifliDg) diflfemiea'^wilt'^lia 
foiigiottea*' '.••>.'>) •i^iiol/ 

^* My wnd was a diaiMu 'Bisfore ftrntoAappf 
dwpvte of the monriiig, an cxMDaiow«t6'Ci3iaulOatil 
had beeo arrangad; Philip^ Ihaeemf^wnakdis^pt^ 
my abaenoe^ aad might roieiit' my anddesi'dai 
parture, but, incapaUe of exertion or diasenty.and 
pedmpa glad to be leKeved from thonepadiibiKty 
of deciding for myself, I ceoseatedito Meompaay 
my mother to La Motte. . . ;j 

(( On our rente we met my gcBnAhkHut^^dm^ 
riage; it had been despatched for- lu^ and anant^ 
eoneerning the eanae of thier sammorii, ehaagad 
the course of oar feelings. We foaad/tfaeClam' 
'mid all ike bostle o£ preparation finr.inr igo^ 
ney; he re^ed to my nrakber'a harried, m 
ries, < I have told you Miriam, thatitt:h^ 
the result of' whi<dk may be of infinite imp' 
to your adopted children, has long rendc 
pMseaee in Paris dssurahle,/tf not neoessa 
often does s6me aeipidentaloircnamlfw^ 
aa to. undertahs on the iastatttthat, i 
dTperfcrasing whioli baa been ha 
y^KTs,. together with remorse for the 




pravitttted lift ^oeoutkin. A letter from Madame 
de JMbnci^ IIm only ^me of mjrf eartjr fnenda with 
^M/XcOrr»q)<»nd^'bagiJMwed me to actmn^^or 
rftthoh: haa o^reorcome my. daily eno!rea»iig diaib- 
cUualiaii.'to.iqiiit, even for aahcfitttime, tbu^bdc^ed 
Bpot^. '£bei;ia;^bcHit ito'.mavry: her • dai:^ht6|' ta 
Monsieur de Gourzel, the very person witfi whom 
I<afii>lit(i8aife. ^Gm I poteibly feal sadtfiiction 
in. thi8iiuiiio%' ^die^ writes^ 'if my 8Dn-ii»*law 
bevat .vaiianee- !Hdlh my mast vained friead? 
XShma ih«B Caimt^ and lat me mediate betwaen 

: f < < Bttl;8iieh a journey,' aaid my mother anxi- 
oady^ ^ at yoar time ef life.* 

^^ ^ It is meet that I suffer somethiiig for mj 
iadoleaee,' said my grand&ther, snaSing; < besides 
I'meaoD tot request from you a aafrse and a eom- 
paBiaiiu*'--What say yea Miriam Jerm3rD,* he>eoii<» 
timied, al^^ajs delighting to addresn me by my 
double name, ^ has- the glitter ef a court the same 
attmetien for you, thatat your age- it had for your 
gnmdfather?* 

•> <<< «tA court !^ repeated my aM>tber, appre-^ 
hansiiraly* 

■^ ^ Yea Sfiriam; Mademoisdle > da Meaei has 
been pvomised^eme sitaatimi at Yersailles, and wilt 
rem0ve to Ae palace on her marriage. Think 
you the grandaugfater of the Count de BerviHe 
may not be piesented? Fort|f yemrs Im^e c^ 
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Y^tkUk ii«t tiMl? I Ibve ikMme miofUi^MMtm 
batter tlMUt my Mirktt^Ifeanrcn fe#M I <9& «b 
your graadlkttMr my 4nr tbilAf gQ t#LaJ > i mt i^< 
a few dagn will restose^iw idl »t» Imwm oiiy; l'w3t 
momtagmay yoa« Do sot vqdovyoiir )t(nli{MmiMmB| 
at yomr iMam tfaii triflmgi dUflferiiiee''Mrill'"1|0 

^ My wnd was a diaiMu 'Before tkiatmhirpi)]^ 
dwpale of the monring, «ii €XMDiBiow«t6'Ghaul6mil 
imd beeo arrangad;^ PbiUpy Ihaewjimmddmgai 
nnf alMeiioe» aad mighi <raieiit< my mdieBi'dev 
parture, but, incapable of exertion or diment».aii4 
pedwpe glad to bo reKevod ftom tha ntpMttibiKty 
of deciding for myself, I cMseaAcd to aoeomptmy 
my mother to La Moite. . ;> 

^ On oiir mate we met mygrandfadnv^a'anr* 
liage; it had been deepatohed fot^wB^ and; anant^ 
ooneeffning the eanae of thiar sammon'i, ^baaged 
the course of oar feelings* We focmd tbOrCauit 
'mid aU the bastle-^ preparation flursar jons*^ 
ney; he rcj^ied to my nwtlier'ahaaied>aiqii»* 
ries, < I have told you Miriam, thai a latmnit* 
the result of' whi<dk may be of infinite importance 
to your adopted children, has long rendered my 
pnaseaee iti Paris dssuraUe, if nol necessary. How 
often does s^me aobidentai.eircaawlaaoe detarmiaa 
aa to^undertaha on the instaat ihat, the eapedienejr 
of.perfcrming whidi has beea hanBtipgi us i for 
yemrs,. together with remorsa for.tfie indoleace that 



pfravitttted iftft meov^n. A fetter from Madame 
de JMbnoii tha only cnae of myieartjr fnenda with 
^aat/LcOrraqx^ni^ luis ' JMwed ma to actian^i or 
rathoh: haaoirercome my daily enoreaaiig diaib- 
clftiialioQftOtqiiit, avea for aahoisttiibe, tbi8]»d0ired 
BpoU. /£be> ia.^bCHit rto^mafTy her • datightei' ta 
Monsieur de Gourzel, the very person witfi whom 
I'lifa,lit,i8aife. ^QtfQ I poteibly feal sadtfilction 
in. thi8iiimia%' ^flbe* writes^ 'if my son^tha^law 
be atvimanee tudth my mast vained friead? 
dhma Umb Gaunt^ and lat me mediate betwaen 

J f < < Bttt'soeh a journey,^* aaid my mother anxi^ 
oady^ ^ at yoar thaa of life.' 

^^ ^ It ia meet that I suffer something for mj 
iadoleaae,' said my grand&ther, sauting; < besides 
IrmeaoD to request from yon a aafrse and a eom- 
paoimiu>^-What say yen Miriam Jerm3rD,* he>eoiK 
tinned^ id^^aja delighting to address me by miy 
double name, ^haathe glitter of a court the saane 
attraetion for you^ that at your ageit had for your 
grandfather? 

•^ <^< '«tA courts repeated my mother, appre** 
lumsively. 

^ ^ Yea SGriam; Madomoiselkr da Mo«ei faaa 
been pvomisedaome situation at YersailleS) and wilt 
raaobove to Ae palace on her mairiage. Think 
you the grandaugfater of tb^ Count de BerviBa 
may not be pvesented? F<irt|f feeam hm^ c^ 
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pmiWDtod ita tseoudon. A fetter from Madame 
d* Mondii 1h« oDly -€»« of idji Cartjr friends with 
wbM^Lc^mepeni^basvrMued »e to> aclioiit^oT 
ratlid: has orcrcome ny daily eocxeaBing <bm>- 
cluwtHKi.'tDiqait, tvm for a short time, tkblicloTfld 
■pob. 'Sbcr.Hi about tO' nairy: her daug'htcir to 
Monsieur de Courzet, the very peraon mA wIkhu 
Im^.ktmmh, 'Ctta I ponifaly &tt ntisKction 
ia. tUa. I uiiiB%* ..^e 'writes, 'if my son-iB-iaw 
tm at'^nnanee' with lay meat vafaied ftiead? 
Cbm* Ibea Ceunt, and lat me mediate betWMB 
^aa.'. .■■'■■.■■ 

J ^* ' B«t;saett a joumeyr* Mid my mother anzi* 
ooriyt ' at your time of life.' 

*' ' It is meet that I aviSar BometltiBg for mj 
iMdoIense,' said my grand&ther, smilii^; ^bsBidee 
Imean toreiiaest from you a nwK M>d a eom- 
fs9i0a.~What say yon Miriam Jormyn,* fae eo»- 
timwd, 4l«ayB de^^Ui^ to addresB me hy my 
double nftmo, ' hae the glitter of a court the same 
attmetion for you, tliat ut your age it had for your 
grandfather ?' 

- ■•* *A court!' repeated my mother, qqn*- 

\rinain; Mademoiselte da Mosei baa 

A some situation at Vemilles, and wilt 

)ie palace on her mvrtage. Think 

"luiK'iitt'r of the Count de ^rriBfr 

r.d ? Forty years hare op©. 
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rsted a vast change; my eaemiea are deady 
or no longer prevail, and the monarck who 
marred my fortune, aad made my hajipneaBf is J19 
more.' 

« < Bat Miriam,' said my mother, ^ requires the 
guidance of a parent ; she is so unused to society, 
so timid — * 

** * And for those very reasons unfit to appear » 
in the world under your auspices,' interrupted my 
grandfather. * She will look to you for every 
thing, never learn to act for herself, and if de- 
prived of your protection before she become a 
wife, will be unqualified to fill with ease her place 
in society. Madame de Monci is exactly the 
person to be her chaperon ; she will ingraft polish 
on mauvaise hontCi and dignity on timidity ; she 
.possesses too, woman's surest guide, discretion, 
woman's brightest ornament, piety. In youth 
her prudence was proverbial, her principles fixed. 
Fear nothing for Miriam ; rather rejoice in the 
opportunity offered her of exchanging diffidence 
for decision, bashfulness for ease.' 

^^ Appalled at the prospect of leaving the tran- 
quil scenes of nature, so congenial to my feelings, 
ibr the turbulence of a city, the terrifying display 
of a. court, I listened to this debate in trembling 
jBUSpense, and when at length my mother^s oppo* 
sition was overcome by the Count's arguments^ 

acquiesced merely because I was accustomed 
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to yield. My motber deferred apprising Philip 
of our dtrangements until after my departure. 
The next day we bade her adieu, and com- 
menced our tedious, though not uninteresting, 
journey^* 



IW 
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CHAPTER TIIL 
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^Mr auod k not ndEdentlT at csm la dvdl 
on iacalili<i» <pr deseribe^ oibennte AmaaarmaAjs 
tbe ceoMtimM of a girl of sevenleen CO fisrt cnieq^ 
iiif ftom ohaearitjr; it will be eoooi^ to wf tbat 
I foaod no ebarm either in the capital or io tbo 
eotirt, to eompentaie for the loaa of that eoul-fielt 
ODtbameai whieh the snblimitjr of moontmi 
eeeoerjr^ the OMgeatjr of natniey inspires* Paris t4 
mo was noii^ and disagreeable; the bostling exh^ 
kration and tiresome frivolity of the inbabMynt^ 
wme harassing and disgusting; VerssiUesy of 
whieh I had heard and read inflated deseriydon^ 
appeared a heterogeneous mixture of magnifioanpQ 
and meannessy of taate and tinsel. Intrigue sei^nH 
ed the watehword of the gay and splendid oirele 
into which I was introduoedi whose presiding 
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dtvimty, tfce politic De Pompadour, wondiipped by 
one party, reviled by the olker> Resented in her 
own person a melancholy proof that» in the esti* 
mation of the weak and giddy, earthly ezahation 
can consecrate, even crime. 

^^ The greatest advantage I derived from this 
ezearsion was tbej $ri8Q4>Mp ^^ ^^ affeelioDate 
and amiable, though gay and thovghtkss Madame 
de Courzd, whose mother acconkpaakd ns ' i0 
Versmlles, andby her judicious precqMii and wiae 
example^ restramed her daughdcr's cxahcnint 
spirits, and tai^ht me to distZngoish betweot 
levity and EveEness, between confidence and self* 
flk)fiitesflion. Sfili my heart yenteed t^f-KMAet^fOi 
c^hed Ibr seelusiofi ; iWmt the glitter of pomp I 
tiili'ii«»d*fbiidly to «^ hom^, axid the first sensaftiott 
of tie3%ht I flilt since I had quitted k, ww caused 
hf ^ecesvin^ letters from PlAlip and Kathe^ew. 

•^ ^Yb^Mt m in displeasure, I fear;, my dear 
Miritai/ wtot^ the latter, ^ in just dti^feaaoi^ 
bnt'bould you witness the compttnatiotts regret of 
Beatriee^ even you, whom she treated ao harriily^ 
#dfttd fdkgive her. The horrcsr which she feda wi 
the receiHeetion of her violene^ haa ewised nuraeop 
Idus elMange in her efaaraetar; sheie beoome^ even 
tiey PhiUp, ttild md sabmissavo; die has eaoght 
yoisT' d^, yt>tir tone, your mttuier, the very ebb* 
l^eter (^* yomr countenance. With whal; pt oud 
tatilrfaelfion' do X look on her^ now that ahe hm 
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Bequired all that she wanted of perfection f-^an 
you wonder that ghe hag fascinated Loi€ Bless* 
ingham? He arrived here the day after four 
departure, and, indeed Philip's zeal has not he- 
trayed him into exaggeration. The Earl is noble, 
refined, accomplished, sensible and el^ant ; he 
does not worship Beatrice as poot* Conwaye did, 
though his admiration I am persuaded is lieftulfelt ; 
his Attachment is that of a man exalted even more 
in mind than in rank^ proudly and justly con- 
scious of his owii merits, and of the compliment he 
pays the woman he selects. Beatrice, accustomed 
to idolatry, was at first surprised Iby this rational 
mode of wooing, and would, if possible, have elicit- 
ed a little romantic extravagance, but Lord Btess- 
ingham soon made her comprehend that even for 
her he could not adopt what he calls the fustian 
of sentimentalism, or the varnish of flattery. The 
' day which I look forward to, jojrfuUy yet fearfully, 
is to be fixed in two months ; with us will be 
miited a more humble, though perhaps not less 
happy pair, your faithful servants Annette and 
Sneider; the former has been persuaded by your 
mother to accompany Beatrice, the latter accepts 
{I suspect very unwillingly) the situation of confi- 
dential servant to Lord Blessingham. Both would 
prefer remaining at Clainrille ; Sneider in particular 
grumbles at giving tip his dear young Mistress, 
iis he calls you, but this is only to me, for your 
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mother is so idolised^ tl^at oppe would think, of 
oppoeiii^ her, \vi8h^s op^i3Jy,r-Dear Lady. JMor- 
ningtop ! it is .delightful Ijo behold thjet benevolent 
joy which illumined h^rie^antenapce.,. She droopr 
e4 jft little at, your departure^ a^d seemed n^iiyous 
and aiixioqS) but novr she triads as lightly 9» the 
youngest, makes a]l arrapgem^ente ]Ei^ith*hei: u$ua} 
r^y judgmei^t, and leii^yes ufi. nothing to, think 
of. Lord Blessingham looks on her with reyer 
rence and loye i she calls him her son* They think 
apd speak in perfect ^nison, for she is never weary 
of descanting, pn. the nver^? of Beatrice) and I 
oreally believe .Miria^^ that it was from sympathy 
Yith her, his passion fori my sister first took rise* 
I T^^ you had witnessed the triqmphant deUg^ 
which irradiated her fine countepanpe when Lor4 
'Blessipgham declarcidhin^self the sujltor of Beatricfu 
—Oh, neyer can we be.suiKciently grateful P^J^er 
and hers ! my heart overflows with gifatitude, ]ajgy 
eyes fill with tears, wheu I thiAk of her exalted 
worth. Thei Earl h^ a fi^ estate in Devonshire; 
Blessingham Castle, Philip tells me, is but a fe\j^ 
miles from Mornington HaU.— Imagine our feli^ 
city, but do not. think itrci^i be perfcict vdthout 
you!— -Return to us, dear .Mirjiam all sigh for 
you, but none so? often. a% your I^athe^en*' : 

" ' Miriam/ .began. -Philip, * what :hfive yqu 
don^ ?-rthrown away that which, wh^? you kpow 
its value,, you. will bitterly bqwail-77-remember, |I 
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predast yoor tepflUliMMM^ yowngrek. T»g»fwiib- 
OT* ft lDBt» « W9td^ a fivewBll ! • Bfywlmt ■liwilft^ 
inflMnoehafeyMi-bMsraUd? By wl»|ipMd»iiB 
OTgnauntB p eB—ad Bd t» «dMM]r7i6iur«vhi>laiii|^ 
iMK, niiie? — Ym anae, finr do I'ttoi-we JLtiA^am 
hkj&BjMndfWBLinKMAanm^ CMid I lopsi Iwlk 
«B ipeH, «KA iMi *eMii '•* perftedy rHWiyfi ikb 
«llwr?-*-*Biit itiittttopvier, my>d« umt kopife-wiB 
ftmiibflftled, Ae day I «o finiiHy iiiliripM^l inH 
witae8i1lie«Mrifioerf mjr 6ited! Kkoki'njAim 
when t know that he mmt lie aiieeraUe? ¥€a 
mie c f aMc; th e re Sb fie anedu ua fer hii*| tnMf 
e ua e apti Mc) fastifioas « hk ideee «f feimde ddi* 
«aey, plariai^ Ihe jperfeethm^f ^ii iiwi^ in liedeeqr, 
«ieekBeei and refinement, imagine his diegilik, faiB 
^deepair, ivhen he difeeovcM Ihe «eel ehamuiei^ <tf 
Seaferieef Shehaearea Um i&ian^ aran: hka 
tmder a BMuici the nmek I tBagbthevte^ftaaw^*^ 
Bx^nnrite 4iaMmUer (---eeneonunate ^bypoerilei'*- 
how I liate, I leathe her ! Wander «ot at ^agr 
^11^9 rather iroacbr'tfaai I do «fot tear from Mr 
"Oat eemUanoe of aayaister, and name her a i mft ehe 
IB, proad, anagant, imperioa% deeigaiag !-*-4pe»- 
'liape wotwe/ftr'vvliO'eft&pietaetbeeiudaof saehs 
aerpent? Bat I feetraia mjoMAf, I caKb-mjrJadig- 
nation, or iwnt it ealy in ielitiide-«*oan I idU nijr 
'Katheren ?— deetroy mf moChar ?-<4noiir peihape 
lier^nialaJBetion?— 'My moth e r ' ga edjbe a r en , that 
each a^vaaMmehoald 1^ ao dearired ! I eidben at 
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lior pruHfiOs cf tias sMigaknl «hc dwells dn facr 

IflkaU ^vew vEtAd, iMkiaiii^ yo«& vail tvanAia at 

imfotua yflTimdto .tpy iidU»*Hwded fisend ^tfaaifc 
iba had mifttaliefei tba gwirtaiflnl. whioh .atta^od 
ittr ia poopCooiiwjpei! 4)bat lie liad o&Her toue]»Bd 
her hmA U^^im 'miiiideMaa !— fws ihk onurdHniiB, 
imr thtalr. graa.! Ultevc her •^wnioa of that dre»i- 
Jttl(rtoiy» M^iich' ake akMikl ii6i?er kaiie Ured to 
keSl, or.Jian» broa^hadil oifly^ia a aiuiiierjir P^^ 
xWhgrvdidal noi pandoifate an 4he dienpfoiatiMndb 
^.{Moa Bgartafi^? Ceeause tkeve "was anolhftr 
.ivhota. I Jsaew^ faa wauU ^efer^ wko .1 iumif 
«!0aM[ii^ffirye«i4afdl---*^ Yes Afiriaia^ I-mpMt 
««rliat laace I aaid Mrilh tlieiiopc^ alaaM; 1;lie;^0P- 
.*iamtff «f aamng you Bkeeui^kaafi's mfiiie'. ., Yaa ime 
^aakad. toaack oliam ia 8uck«uiiiMal pei^oetioibithfft 
weseiit not my mothar's, I ao«dd ^imie 4be baud 
^wbiili narrad <fiiieh ki|yi|»y oeiioord^ — Fasewell 
Jiiiaam) «ot ia ^ura *as yaa ipleaee; Pkilip ffjil 
-flMiiir aaare iolievfere; ^Rau hatKe f^Kviea 4i]iaiip^^ 
Game Q^«ta^» feUaw tibe f^fudawe of thoae wbo 
niMHahapi tjAnk af yoor haf^^ocee nave Ithan Idk^^ 
Oil) fivy aistar, ii\y deav^ dear fliaier !' 

^^Bueh^raa H^4retfiar'4 kiter, Xlameitfled^ 
radanee^ oC Ue mugMreittabla toDper, ]Mii aoufel 
aa»t b^^ adiMiring -a dtyaajflioa oa^etiiooalei ao 
gaoffiraus) so amtiaraiy £m from eelfidMuwu. I 
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smiled at tbe demolitiaii of bis brittle e^oe — 
< Poor Pbilip !' tbought I, ' at least you bare been 
spared die mortification of seeing Beatrice pre^ 
ferred before me/ In tmtb the annoanoement €>£ 
Lord Blesnngham's arrival bad been succeeded by 
incidents so distressing, so varied and hmrried) 
that my mind had never once reverted to die 
canseof the fnghtftd scene in which the mal^nity 
of Beatrice bad provoked Philip's cotting retort; 
thus, the relation of the events which had takrai 
place at Claimlie daring my a]»eiM», was rk^ 
with a feeling more akin to snrprise tlum to 
any odier sensation. Bat all tranrient per^exi* 
ties were banished by a delightful mandate from 
my grandfather to prepare for returning home.-^ 
Home ! — ^the word was music ! — His aflairs at 
Paris had been satis&ctorily settled, I should see 
him at Versailles in an hour or two, and should 
depart on the^morrow. 

^^Notwithstanding my joy at this summons, I 
felt real r^ret when I bade adieu to the warm^ 
hearted Madame de Courzel. She has proved h^ 
sincerity by never deserting her unfortunate friend. 
How my heart swelled as we passed the barrier 
which shut us from Switzerland, from Chiirville, 
from La Motte ! At length each feature in the 
landscape was recognised and saluted with that 
intensity of rapture which dear friends draw forth 
after separation. The mountains widi their crystal 
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pyramids, the valley with its * wood-built cot- 
tsiges, die MslLent lake, the rushing river, each 
dear, unconscioiis ohject received in turn its tear- 
ftil triWrt^ of affection. How joyfully I greeted 
the unttesuming peafsant, in her large straw hat, 
her plaited hair, her simple jacket with its snowy 
dlecves, healthy innocence and activity combining 
tb heighten' the attraction of her artless costume. 
How I turned from the recollection of the 
powdered, painted, courtly coquette, which 'my 
iitiAginafion presented in disgusting contrast. The 
carrh^e stopped; our approach had not been an- 
nounced; I quickly passed the well-known portico, 
iad in a moment was in my mother's arms. 

<^ Philip and Katheren, at sound of my voice, 
rushed into the room; Sneider and Annette waited 
in the doorway to welcome my return. Now 
Caressed by Philip, now by my friend, now by my 
mother, I laughed and wept alternately, nor, until 
my grandfather entered to share in congratulation, 
htid I leisure to look beyond the beloved circle by 
which I was surrounded. Beatrice, who stood in 
the window embrasure, advanced, with seeming 
eagerness, to salute me: she was followed By a 
stranger, introduced as the Earl of Blessingham-* 
^ If the mind correspond,' thought I, ^ Philip is 
fight.' — *' Miriam,' said Beatrice, smiling, as in 
jest, ^ has so prodigious a passion for effect, that I 

' VOL. II. K 
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dared wA adTance before, fearing to «yml 4li0 
scena which seemed purposely got up to» plaase 
tier,' 

<^ Philip erijnsoaed at this iarvidioiis > attack} he 
turned to the window: teara rushed, to «niy ^es. 
— I was then the mark ad whiob^ evei^. hefore 
8traiqpecB» the shaft of malioe mif^t be %liv^y8 di- 
rected? I glanced at Lord Blesslngham; the 
harmony of his fine features.. was. certainly dis- 
turbed-^by what, I could not deterjoiae* 

^^ My mother, who had been conversing apart 
with the Count, advanced.-—^ My dear Miriam/ 
she said, ^ you have then resisted the aUiwements 
of rank and splendour, preferved a cattle to a 
coronet, your mother to— r' 

^^^ Every one!' I cried, impatiently interrupt* 
ing her, and abashed at this allusion to a Uifling 
circumstance which had occurred during, my resi* 
dence at Versailles. 

^' Philip turned towards me> ^ Sistsr,' he said, 
' you are prodigiously impi^eved.' 

<' < Could Miriam be prodigiously improved?' 
said the partial Katheren. 

<^ < Really friends,' exclaimed Beatrice, carelessly, 
' you leave me notliing to remark, bat Miriam 
knows me, I despise flattery.' > . 

<< Philip bit his lip; I feared an explosion; 
liOrd Blessingham cast a startled glanoe< at Bea- 
trice. — Was I indeed the touchstone fated to elicit 
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the bidden traits of tbis eztnovdinary girl's 
obaracter ? 

^* < You retttm without r^et, my dear Mirian,' 
said Katheren^ ^ without a sigh you reKnquish 
what my fancy imagies as surpassing even the 
magte splendour of Aladdin^ palaoe.' 

>'<^ ^Bcj^ret!"^ iMclaimed, «Oh Katheren^ this is 
my fairy- laud f Hiat iake, refleeting hee^ven's own 
hiie, tiiMe mountains bright with heaven's own 
ray) seem proudly booseious of tbrir superiority to 
the most spl^idid monuments of man's construc- 
tion; look at that scene and say*-** I stopped, con- 
firtmded by the derittr^ glance of Beatrice. Lord 
Blessingham saw my confusion, and the enquiring 
look he bent on my tormentor was answered by 
one 6f tile most guileless innocence. — < Mriam is 
so graceful,' said Beatrice, ^ her action is so suited 
to the word, that one might almost fancy she 
studied attitude.' 

<^ < Beatrice,' said Lord Blessingham, < you have 
interrupted Miss McMrnington.' He looked a re- 
quest tibat I sfaottld proceed, but the transient en- 
thusiasm which had caused my momentary confi- 
dence, had Bubisided; I eould no longer describe 
pfeasuraUe feelings; they had been crushed by 
derision: I retired with Kathonen. 

^ It was natural that I should covet the esteem 
of my farother's friend, of the man in whose praise 
even my mother was loquacious, but could I flatter 

K 2 
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myself with gncceeding in that which Beatrice 
sought to prevent? — ^better at ooce yield to so 
powerful an opponent, and fly to La Motte. I soon 
however pereeived I had erroneously estimated 
the influence of my persecutor; Lord Blessing- 
ham's mind could not be subjugated, even by the 
woman he preferred; his judgment, sound and per- 
spicacious, governed his sentiments and directed 
his actions. The respect with which he at first 
treated me, gradually warmed into friendship, 
while I, delighted at having so completely mis- 
calculated the power of my adversary, and looking 
on the Earl as the destined husband of another, 
lost in his society that timidity and restraint of 
which even the polished court of Louis had not 
divested me. 

^^ Philip, alternately pained and pleased, seemed 
perpetually excited to relieve his tumultuous feel- 
ings by some act of wild extravagance. I watched 
him anxiously; he beheld his wedding day ap- 
proach with emotions of delight and despair so 
curiously Uended, forming such unnatural com- 
bination, that it was no wonder I feared the effer- 
vescence which the ferment of such discordant 
ingredients might produce. Extreme, himself, in 
love or hate, he scarcely believed that I could re- 
gard Lord Blessingham merely as a brother, and 
doubted my assurance that I should rejoice in his 
imion with Beatrice, if attended with happiness : 
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Vainly I argued with him on the impropriety of 
saggestions which might awaken regrets incom- 
patible with his sister's future peace ; he protested 
the more vehemently that I had already destroyed 
my own happiness, and his friend's also; that 
Lord Blessingham was more dazzled than devoted, 
and that he had mistaken the nature of his feelings 
for Beatrice. * Had you been his choice, Miriam,' 
Philip would exclaim; with passionate grief, ' we 
should have discovered how vain is his boast that, 
in him, reason governs sentiment ; you wouM have 
^een him as extravagant an Orlando as myself. 
He will soon learn to distinguish between the 
false and the feithful, between art and nature ; he 
has been hoodwinked, but his vision is clearing ; 
I prophesy he will speedily discern the spots on 
his sun; the brilliancy of Beatrice has cast for 
awhile her mental deformity into shade, but you 
are the Pharos whose light throws into relief the 
distorted features of her character.' 

<< I would sometimes smile at, sometimes ridi^ 
cule such predictions, which however, imper-. 
ceptibly, led me to observe more closely the con- 
duct of Lord Blessingham to Beatrice, and it was 
not long before I began to believe that, in some of 
his conclusions, Philip was right. Subterfuge 
might for awhile succeed, but could not for ever 
escape the detection of a mind so discriminating 
as the Earl's. The veil which artifice had flung 
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oTer amUtioii, • envy and BXTegtaeCf could ftot 
long obccure bis judgment. Beatrice, voniding 
in her power, grew incautious, or else her hatred 
of me, though an acquired sentiment, began hj 
d^ees to supersede her natural propensities, and 
even to subvert, at times, her deep dissimulation. 
Before my journey to Paris, considered mei^ety as 
a child, unnoticed and, save in the case of Charles 
Egerton, unsought, I had never interfered with 
her ambitious speculations, nor, except in tiiat 
instance, with the gratification of her vanity; but 
now, novelty and the partiality of my friends put 
me forth in irritating contact witii one whoy 
greedy of praise, could not spare even a poor 
scruple from her mighty tribute, Philip unfor- 
tunately knew where she was vulnerable, and 
stung, unrelentingly^ by exaggerated eulogiums of 
his dster, as undeserved as onwiahed for; no en- 
treaties could prevail on him to desist. Generous 
and self-denying to all besides, to Beatrice he was 
bitter and remoradess ; the rancour of each to the 
otiier made their peculiar failings still more pro- 
minent : hatred was struck from the harsh coUi- 
6ioD« 'Philip became rude, and Beatrice (thinking 
her conquest certain) unguarded, nor was it long 
before Lord Bl^ssinglmm locked beyond the sur- 
Ace that had dazded his perception and found, 
beneath, a mental darkness, which, dtuated us lie 
waS| he scarcely dared to pierce. 
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**To deceive my mother was comparatiTely 
easy; faer private devotions (now pursued with 
encreasing; fervour,) her visits to La Motte, her 
mrrangements for Philip^ who, after his marris^e, 
"mis to (lake immedmte possession of his estates in 
Englaadi often derived us of her presence, which 
was lilways a cheek on my brother, but Lord 
Blessiagbam, our constant companion, it required 
more systematic cunning to dupe. Still Beatrice 
hifd tlie art to persuade her lover, or rather he 
'WAswflfuUy credulous, that the petulance she had 
betrayed since my arrival proceeded from jealousy. 
The most subtle imagination could not torture 
into anything beyond sisterly regard the frank 
cordiality of my conduct to Lord Blessingham, 
but she pretended to discover and deplore, an in*- 
cr^a^ng partiality in him towards me, which she 
iprotested was the sole cause of her unkind sar- 
casouu ( The Earl shrunk from detecting thte 
iGdsehood of her assertions; he had already pene- 
trated too deeply, already repented his precipi- 
tancy, but he bad gone too far to recede, and eon- 
tiaaed to treat Beatrice with the attention, though 
not with the tenderness, of a lover. Thia however 
I did not at the time comprehend. 

** Thus wepe minds occupied, fears excited, sus- 
fiid^QS checked, and arrangements for the double 
marriage rapidly proceeding, when we were in- 
vited to a splendid eotertainment given by Ma- 
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dame Cliuuic — achoaen friend of Beatrice — in honor 
of her distinguished guest, Count Poniatowski, fa- 

m 

Tourite of the Empress Catharine, whose powerful 
influence supported Iiis pretensions to the crown 
of Poland. We were preparing for this, gay fea- 
tival, when my mother was attacked by slight in- 
disposition. I refused to leave her, but the sisters 
went, imder the protection of a lady who resided 
near Clairville. I had retired to rest long before 
the party returned, and was disturbed by Ka- 
theren, who hurriedly entered my chamber, and 
placing her lamp on the table^ turned towards me 
a coimtenanoe fiill of such agitated and sorrowful 
expression, that I was rather relieved on hearing 
the cause of her emotion. Beatrice, as usual, had 
been the object of universal homage, notwithstand- 
ing her known engagement to Lord Blessingham. 
The Count had been captivated by her beauty, 
had selected her as his partner, and had paid her 
the most m|urked attentions, which Beatrice, in- 
toxicated by the incense she had so long vainly 
languished for, not only received but encouraged. 
^ There was,' continued Katheren, ^ an expression 
of tranquil contempt, of composed but keen ob- 
servation in the countenance of Lord Blesnngham, 
.which chilled me. I should have preferred irri- 
tation, reproach, neglect, anything to such cutting 
.serenity; either he never loved or he has ceased 
to love my sister, Philip, too, has been ongene- 
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T0U6; he tried, but ineffectually, to oonceal his 
triumph at the blameable conduct of Beatrice. 
I could not deep Miriam, without seeing you ; on 
your counsel I can always rely — Oh Miriam ! if 
Beatrice should again ruin her own prospects 

by .* The sweet girl stopped, unwilling, even 

before me, to speak harshly of her sister. ^ Would 
we had remained, like you, with Lady Mornington ! 
my heart smote me as I entered the magnificent 
saloon; I thought of you, in a sick or lonely 
chamber, and could not reckon on pleasure from 
the evening, -though I little foresaw such morti- 
fication. How could Beatrice be pleased at this 
fulsome attention ? How could the Count offer 
it? for I heard Madame d^ Clusac mention to him 
her engagement. Can his design be to supplant 
Lord Blessingham ?' 

^^ I could scarcely help smiling at the simplicity 
and sisterly vanity, which saw no obstacle to the 
union of Beatrice with the embryo king, save her 
promise to another. I tranquillized Kallieren by 
talking of love's reprisals, and prophesied an 
increase of affection from this temporary es* 
trangement. 

" The next morning our little party met in the 
music-room. Lord Blessingham was serious and 
reserved, Philip grave, and Katheren melancholy. 
The gravity of Philip indeed seemed assumed, to 
cover some tturbulent emotion; his countenance 

K i 
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WM tortared into ■olnmiitjry vUle tbe worldngv of 
bb rwil feeUngs wndd st tintw ap y cw r in a smile^ 
wUch h« instantly tried to hide beneath a moat 
Indierona aeowl. 

<^ « Philip^' said Kadiereni-cproacliridl^* ' yoa 
mnind ma af Fttranh'a f^sMall^ JDi ridir^ hoh 

« na « ru&r; iivUcli had fLtfei on PUIip'a 
ahaak waa tmatantly sneoeedod hy most petrifying 
eeUapae af hrow; I hioghed ;i XmA Ble^ngham 
rsisinl his ayaa from a hook on whichhte bad i^ 
pearad intant, looked a* m^ and repeated 

' NoQ sa, com' amor sana, e come ancide ; 
Chi non sa, come dolce eDe sospira, 
E come doke parla, e dolce ride.' 

<< I binsfaed) and Beatrice sighed ; she was lean* 
ing on her harp, in a negligent attitude^ striking 
at inten'ftls a few plaintive chords, which seemed 
tt> harmonise with her feelings. The ^ doke sob- 
piro^ reached my ear ; I looked towavds h«r, and 
my attention was fixed; the bending ibrm, the 
touchingly penitent countenance, the tearfid eye, 
more eloquent than when more brilliant, the dark 
glossy ringlets, felling forward as if to bide her 
sorrow, half coneealing and yet heightening her 
loveliness. < Sorely,' thought I, ' she is irre- 
sistible r It proved so ; Lord Blessingham threw 
aside his book, and i^roached her. I ^oailed, an^ 
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cxdimiged €xpre«i'?e glanMA witti Kstbereii. 
Pbilipr ground) and now iooked gmre without 

** Tb»t we might not interfere with tbe whi»- 
t^ed ooDVeiMtioii vAAeh ensbed bettfBent'Beatrice 
4ERd Imt lover^ I |Mtip6s6d'^nvilr^ bnt at ifa&i mo- 
ffient the oarriage of Madame de Ghiiae stopped 
at tiii^'doon ' SUotaMl i» riqutet we wotOA pass 
Ae day «t Emmenthal^ her cooi^trjr ieat» Katiie* 
ren and I itnmediately declined the invitaiion, but 
BeiUirice stood blushing and irresolntey looking at 
Lord Blessingfaan^ whose cold d^nily of manner 
awed her into silence* Just then my mother 
entered, and learning the purport of Madame de 
Clusac's visit, with our determination, she turned 
to Beatrice, and said, 'You will not disappoint 
your friend, my love; I will send the carriage for 
early/ Beatrice still wore an air of indeci-* 
amA appeared to yidd with reluctance; she 
ventured timidly to second the invitation of 
Madame de Clusac to Lord Blessingham, which 
he politely but firmly declined, then, bidding us 
, adieu, with well feigned irresolution and wavering 
atep, she left-US, 

^' In the evening a note arrived from Madame 
de Clueac, requesting Lady Momington would 
forgive her detaining Beatrice a few days at 
Emmenthal, as various parties of pleasure had 
been pUnned, which she hoped all her Mends iit 
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Clainrille would j<mu * Katheren is too delicate,' 
said my mother, < for such incessant exertion, 
Miriam I know will not leaye her, but you will 
go Edward? addressing the Earl. His steady 
negative rather surprised her, but ascribing his 
refusal to anything save indifference, she soon 
forgot, in the important and solemn preparation 
for the approaching ceremony, her transient dis!» 
composure* 



THE PBEDICTIOH. 905 



CHAPTER IX. 

To the friend, when His spoken, itsadd'neth the hearty 
To the lover, when whisper'd, tis followed by wo» 

If from sister, or brother, or parent we put. 
Still, still it but heralds the tears thai will flow. 

"f'u a word too that often is said with a smile, 
Tbo' of sighs the precursor, of pleasure the knell ; 

To oar country when breathed, scarcely hope can beguile. 
To the BxUe-«His gloom— -tis despair-^'tts farewell. 

*^ How eyentfiil to me was the interval between 
ihe departure and retam of Beatrice ! Philip, 
incautious and san^ine, had eyery day, every 
hour, new cause of triumph to impart. He had 
found out that the Count was at Emmenthal, and 
made no secret of his discovery. — ' Beatrice will 
herself break this abhorred engi^ement, Miriam,' 
he would exclaim, ' and I shall again look to the 
future with unmixed delight! — Think you that 
Blessingham is a man to be slighted and fondled, 
rejected and resumed at pleasure ! — He will grant 
her the petty gratification of returning his pledge — 
for surely after this she will be eager to set him 
free, lest he himself should rive the chain, and 
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ihe departure and return of Beatrice ! Philip, 
incautious and san^ine, had every day, every 
hour, new cause of triumph to impart. He had 
found out that the Count was at Emmenthal, and 
made no secret of his discovery. — ^ Beatrice will 
herself break this abhorred engi^ement, Miriam,' 
he would exclaim, ^ and I shall again look to the 
future with unmixed delight! — Think you that 
Blessingham is a man to be slighted and fondled, 
rejected and resumed at pleasure ! — He will grant 
her the petty gratification of returning his pledge — 
for surely after this she will be eager to set him 
free, lest he himself should rive the chain, and 
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thus transfer to her^ the hombliBg, piiy which 
fellows the forsaken-^^tall eVentd Aeengagteosent 
must be cancelled. This is no sunaiscf MIriiiHi ; 
I sj^eak from high and sure a«fliiorit?f ^ bvrt yon 
may attribute to mere siispimn/ H- your pitase, 
my concepdoB that BhssinghnmadoTCsyan^— ^^my, 
do not look so frightened^- truly there isrsooseAing 
appalling in becoming the i<M of '^iuxsk af Totary { 
Call me kMieefordi, Osaole; he has. -kng Re- 
ferred you^ and HOW, love bf0athe8^>e¥eiy sUden 
glance/ 

' ^ Thue wotdd Philip rave, cmtil some Jiarrscw- 
ingidea of his asotber^s and Katheran's £iiap- 
pointment wouM itrtenKCBaand 4iitt Us jeyfol 
mood, — Alas f these rash sagge0ti<^% which' i«iere 
a* fisat Salened towitk iqcteddlEty andindiffie- 
Mftoe,i wmie gMduaHy heard -with^-a' stnmge ^asi9t«> 
M0eof hepeaisd-horvinr. • '>- . 

<< The abse nce of Beatrioe iiraa'piiMravtedbo- 
yeiid all reasoBfdble excuse. Philips bufaMef^giaw 
tabstamialyaind. mocked my efforts ^disperse 
them. Lord Blesnngham's constraint /was a* an 
eildi he aeemed every moment on tibe point of 
passing those bounds which Ua entangltaieat«tiU 
placed between ua. My mother, tartified liy the 
rapid decline of my dear grandfivther, was usioIh 
servflODt #f minor matters^ postponed ihetwfc ip i e- 
tipn of PbiKp's seUleaieBta, and left us dbr La 
A^te. The mere hint of my accompanying her 
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threw Philip into ^gotiynh but my mother mlieved 
him, by 9ug||«e8fciiig the propriety of my remHiiHTig 
vkh Kfttheren. 

^< Ait length- Beatrice retttmedr^the Cefimt at- 
tended her^ ttody etlhoc^h he nev^ eame to^Cleiv* 
yiUe) he i;<Hitrwvedi to eeoempaiiif ne in 41U our 
ramiUe%.e¥er on the imtefay erec devoted to JSea- 
!tri<m ' Loyd: Blfefthghftrti &r from reeentiitg hie 
asmdiiitieB, ^met him nlilk cordial ftanfaaeeB* Oar 
pavty.eeeitted<in cttob> pferftet haismMy) tibat at last 
I gave ear to what I bad at first considered Katfae- 
ren'a visionaEy eoneeption, tinUiSeatrice had really 
eaptivailQd.thiaimdtieliveGWirfidate for royalty*—^ 
Alael my delusive dreaBLeoen fled* 

.^. My gwmdfiitheg jrallied; my motbev retamed 
toClairville. The day aftmr hev arrival) \i^amet a» 
iiflMal in the murfbo-oroom: Loci Blmpwgham waa 
abeent: a servant enlked und presented a letter ta 
Beatricoi; she torn itopeny changed iQQlor» but in* 
stantly centering her emotioni humnad the air 
of iW song she liad been singjuigyjmd dacted out 
of thexeom. 

<< < From Afadame deClusae/ sind Kathwren, ^ I 
r^eegniaed the handwriting.' 
. ^^ < Not another inritatiflin I hopcy' aaid my 
motiier, < your sister must not > again leave tlua 
hooseas^Beatriee SoreMo^' 

"My mind wes in tiunitk; I glnacedat Philip; 
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he looked seomfolly inereduloas. Beatrice re- 
taraed — ^Ck>Qnt Poniatowski has been recalled,' 
said fibci earelewly, ^ Madame de Ckisae tranamite 
his adieus— >faithleaB man !-^roken his word! — 
promised to be the first to offer homage to the 
(Countess of Blessiiigham/ 

*< Terrified at the throbbiDg of my temples, I 
rose to quit the room, but, iinaUe to support my- 
self, staggered and resumed my seat. Philip bent 
forward to hide me from ^observation — * Miriam,* 
said he, ' the sun is bright, the lake sparkles, the 
tippet grebe will soon depart^ let us look at it once 
more; Katheren is lost in Mozart, Beatrice in 
Andalusian castles, my mother in parchments. — 
Will you walk ?* He drew me from the room — 
* Gro to the pine grove, Miriam, and await me 
there; I will seek Lord Blessingham/ Mechani- 
cally I obeyed him, but haJr not time eitiier to 
analyse or subdue my emotion before he joined 
me — ^ ACriam,' said he, ^ why this perturbation ? 
For you, at least, thank heaven ! I fear nothing. 
Blessingham is with Beatrice ; this farce will soon 
cease.' — He tried to smile — * I cannot rejoice,' he 
exclaimed, ^ I cannot — ^the downfidl of my mother's 
hopes, of Katheren's — Come Miriam, they will 
need your support; come, and if you can feign, I 
conjure you to seem indifferent. Would to heaven 
I bad left you in ignorance of Blessingham's real 
sentiments !' 
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" ^ Philip,' I cried, wildly, * you have not he^ 
trayed me to him ?' 

^^ ' No, on *my life, on my honor, by neither 
word nor hint have I compromised the delicacy of 
my sister.' 

^^ We had reached the house; he led me, passive 
and almost unconctcious, to the mnsic-room; my 
mother was so ocoapieA that she scarcely noticed 
our entrance. . Katheren, with perturbed counted 
nance, advanced towards^me — ^ Lord Blessingham 
has sent to request a private interview with Bea- 
trice,' she whispered; ^ the request from a lover is 
not singular, yet I tremble.' 

^^ Philip opened a^rtfolio; I could not speak, 
I could notmove, I stood like one bewildered in a 
tangled maze, from which no outlet is visible. This 
terrible suspension of faculty and motion was soon 
to experience frightfuf revolution. The door was 
thrown open, Beatrice, pale and dishevelled, rushed 
into the room, and threw herself at my mother's 
feet; her hands were raised beseechingly; my 
mother started-^-' Beatrice, my child, why that 
posture, that look of terror? what has happened?' 
(( < Lady Momington, oh Lady Momington t 
pity me, save me !' gasped Beatrice, < my heart will 
burst,-~-oh pity me; Lord Blessingham abandons 
me!' 

<^ ^ Impossible,' cried my mother, ^ you rave my 
child — some causeless pique. — Where is Edward ? 
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When is Ui»Bm4? PliiU(N I Wotild speak with 
yoar frieiid** 

** * Oh no% 9»f* cried .Beatrice> etafiiag mp and 
finaitieljr seising^ tny* brodMr^s arm^ < nodiiglg can 
avail; noAing; Lo^d Blessifigbain loves anether^P 

a < Wfair? demanded <iny moiher*. 

f' ,f Miriam V fdNmred Bealriee. 
, << ^ It is aottrae, it istuH teiiey' <nried my another 
whMsendjr* 

^* t Besftrice,' said Pyiipii advanoing, '^toaleng^ 
hate your arti been practised with Impiuiifty^ toa 
Umg hasmy mother been duped by'-*-/ He stopped, 
for Katheren badfi^nted; tbey ftew toheri I 
alone^ like the denouneed, stood apart^ ' stanaed 
and speechless. Katheren slowly revived—' I will 
not live, I cannot live,' she murmured, < to see my 
sister insulted, forsaken/ 

^ < We will die together Katheren,' tried Bea- 
trice, flinging her arms round bet siston 

*^ < Sainted spirit ! are my children to become the 
dsstvoyers of thine ? qaeulaled my mother, — 
* Miriam/ she continued, with inmieainng* vejie- 
mence, ^ your countenance tells A fearful tsie-^ 
apeak; am I to infer that my daughter bfits- con- 
ceived the sKghteet sentimMt incoo^NitiUe wiA 
tfaekindiftvenee which a deliciUe Woman shoidd feel 
far . the destined husband of another ?-^A sim{de 
negative is alMreqnise; truth needs n^aaBeye- 
ration.' 
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^ ^'As^wril might Bfae^hn^e addreMHsd tha^ marble 
Muse against which I leaned for support I She 
bent'tcrurard^ole, faer voiee sank te a whippet — 
< Speait' Miriamy my bnih Whirls nill yon idll 
yoar wether ? I ^waB^mteoi^^ IMKriaaiy 4ife« Lord 
Blessingham love yea I'^-^I spebetimit Ske^ ^resi^ed 
her forehead, blood' giwrb^id irom her moiKihi she 
fell. * Mystapiefii^tion tM^ I roriied towiurdd ber, 
she waved her hand with repulsive^ almost abhofw 
iMit^gestf^e; aooepting the siqiport of FhOip and 
the sUbn^i die was botfne "from theroom>-^Bat 
^^neiwitlieriDg pangof nfy after Ufe can be 'con^ 
pared Xdlih the sthig of tiiat moment ! 

<^ In the corridor I met Saeider, hurrying for 
the physician — ^ Where is Lord Blessingham ?* I 
demanded ; he pointed to the salon ; I threw open 
the door, and stood before him. He leaned upon 
a table, his head buried in his folded arms — 
^ IMGrtam ! Miss Momington ! Good heavens, why 
ihis' agitation?* 

*^ * My lofd,' I said, putting aside the chaip be 
tyffisredme^ 'thisisno time for ceremony; loome 
on an errand of lifo or death; my meiher— *-' 

<« (j)^ ytowish me to go toiler; Miriaai do 
not torture tne; What bas oocorred ?' 

'^< < Can yott ask my lord ? I exckivied, ibe e»« 
gence of the moment inspiring me with confidence; 
^ yoa eamsel' your engagement with Beatrioe-^yon 
break my motheir's heart !' 
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^* ^ And is it posrible thai Lady Momiiigton, 
that you, Miriam^ can require its fulfilment ? he 
demanded* 

*< < Was it she, was it I who formed that en- 
gagement. Lord Blessingham ?' 

*^ ^ And was I not willing,' he cried, indignantly, 
' to pay the penalty of my rash precipitance, even 
by the sacrifice of hope and happiness ? Would I 
not have stood with Beatrice at the altar, and re- 
deemed my pledge by the forfeiture of what is 
dearer still, my truth ! Who broke the bond to 
me so bindings though so baneful ? Beatrice ! — 
And why? Because her vain ambition had 
erected a more dazzling structure, which, when 
she found it frail, she coolly quitted for the more 
stable, though less brilliant edifice. And AGriam 
comes to plead for heartless levity, for .' 

<< < Hush my lord !' I said, with forced calm- 
ness, ^ distort not actions, pervert not terms ; yon 
would subtilize and refine until woman's nature 
could not bear your test Beatrice loves you; 
she could not feign the burst of agony which your 
breach of faith called forth; had you beheld her 
prostrate, you would have snatched her to your 
heart; obduracy should find no place in a mind 
exalted as yours; a trial of her power, perhaps 
erroneous, indiscretion induced by vanity, par«> 
donaUe in one so beautifal, is all you have to 
forgive. My lord she ' offered,' 
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^^ * Miriam^ this is mere sophistry ; it is you 
that are deceived ; remember^ * indiscretion some- 
times serves us well when our deep plots do fail.* 
Look through the mist with which mistaken pity 
now obscures your judgment ; argue not against 
the possibility of perfection in woman, while you 
belie your own assertion/ 

^* ^ The sophistry is your's, my lord ; look to 
yourself; beware lest any motive, yet untold, 
should influence your conduct ; examine well.' 

*^ He looked at me fixedly, then paced the room 
with hurried steps, * Miss Momington,' he cried 
at length, * you have prevailed. By no other ar- 
gument could you have won your cause. Now 
hear the answer to your searching question.' I 
shrank from his frenzied energy. ^ Miriam,' he 
continued, grasping my hand, *you have provoked 
this disclosure. I love you with a passion so in- 
tense that I tremble at the dominion it has ac- 
quired : your question has engendered doubt.-*-*Is 
my reason indeed subjugated ? have I been guilty 
of injustice ? — ^Yet let me reflect ; let me be con- 
vinced ; give me time.' 

^^ ^ And is it Lord Blessingham, -whose high 
sense of honor -has exalted him into a standard for 
conduct, is it Lord Blessingham who wishes to 
protract the reparation .due to the injured?' 

^^ He struck his forehead and exclaimed with 
vehemence — ^ At least in one thing Beatrice has 
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not deemed me; 70B eeuld itot thus iMnve-pletded 
•gnnet jrewreel^ agaioet Ae mdet' p<nf^erf«l pa** 
eian of tbe Imvum wind.-t^Yca hmte nei awre 
tldMi nortal heroinn; Beatiiee ma-famevi^^Am 
Ab pveteited your • aAetiMifl wmre ImaBd'^Mlh 
Lend Coowaye.' •..-•.>••'.•; *..;.••'-' 

^' I stflDted at the groei dacob; coAtealptfriEMi 
ift my eouteaanea^ ii^digntitm in* my keaii; 
Bbd.I tbeBannilnlated my dearest faoplBe^feci'tfaia 
calumniator ? A vrovd, and Beatrice was lieat ih^ 
dodal flew to my lqp»--I 'tboaght'Of^niy ili<Mver, 
and sepreaaad H. Coald tiMi'wniti& -on 'the bksk 
fed Hiore tban I did as I coldly said^H^ Ike eon-t 
fesrien of myeentimeiita fiw poor Convaye bim be 
of 00 eooseqoeiice to yen my krd.^ > 

*< < AGss MomingtoD, that look of eoom $S'«U 
eofficjoiiti I eoa£B8s the daveiy 'Of: principle' ^ta 
passioii; amtherJiiBfase aor honor fihonidlnnd me 
to Beatrice, at the risk of your cndnring tu tmmn^ 
lieth pari cif the tortare I now suflfctr-u^l' yield— ^ 
bare is my band ; I cannot give it to aaotben^^Yea 
«p^«iay lead me wJiere you will/ 

<' For a moment I hesitated; my'#n^qgy was 
ehiUedf Lard Blessmgfaam's look 4»f despiftr was 
cbang^ to one of hopo*-*Plalip'* Toiae'seuAded in 
the eomdory ^ Is the jhymtiaa arrived ?-***>8aei« 
der's hoaiBer tones were beiird in passionate grie^ 
^ Hy mistress my-dear mistress P I gMsped the 
band which still* lay in tbiiia^ rushed along the 
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JilMsagQ, 8mA eaitmA my molilwr's ohaanber^ Sh0 
lay j exilimded) pale* bmA snffisraBgy: BiwloBed' her 
eyis^ 8aw oa. adyaaee with handa linked^ and 
^ahuddefiagf tvanedus sfeaiH her* HBdelt^^^Motbar)^ 
taiil I^- MLai &riB< t(»«ef ^ Lord' Mesni^am weda 
Beatrice tcnmorrow/ She took a^ small' eross 
wbichiky^oii.the. ptUov; it liad<beeii Lady Ka* 
theraa's ;• .she kissed i^ {Nrestnted 'it to the Earl^ 
heiposasedit: to bis lips^-^he siknt but salemi; 
oompeot^ was eomj^te^ inreveeafoDe. 

f^ I. had/saerifioed the maii I lovad-^myself*-^ 
but Z had sax^ed my iBodier*^may Heaven rbalaaoe 
the good and evil 1 

,'^They. weoe mav^ed*-— *^What angoish is. re^ 
corded in that short senteooe ! My meiher^s- ill« 
aess' forbade festivity; I refused to* leare her ex- 
€^t for one moment toiembracemy poor Phili{>atid 
the weepirig Katherco, t<^saffinr the cold salttte of 
Beairioesr.to receive' the agaatsed farefrell of thtf 
Earl* . 'Mid ihe gloom of the darkened chamber I 
thought: of < the hridal party, of the distant eoontry 
they were journeying to^ of all ihe joys the fature 
promised them* I contrasted their happy prospects 
with ithe fitozea desert of my fature pil^mage ; 
no bunheamgUmnered Ifarough the glaem of des-' 
pondency, I had aknost said of despair^ but tiie 
bitterness af tlvit feeling was resent fbr after 
years. My mother sought not to penetrate my 
heart; satisfied with my . conduct, she forbore 10 
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•emUnise its motivn, and ntnnr soqpected the full 
extent of my sacrifioe. 

<< She was restored, but not to finrmer healtk ; 
wasted and feeUe, the shadow c^ her who was 
once the master-^irit of our movementB. I lost 
my selfish inertness, roused by her decline, and, 
with exertion of which I thought my crushed 
heart incapable, prepared for removing to La 
Motte. 

^* How beautiful is protracted age when Ae soul, 
still unsubdued, gives earnest of its future immor- 
tality, when the mental faculties, still vigourous, 
are exerted to ensure the possession of that felicity 
for which the lingering spirit pants! Thus 
beautiful was the decay of my dear grandfiither» 
— ^At length we knelt at his death-bed ; his frame 
was withered and exhausted, but the hope of Hea- 
ven had lighted up his sunken eye, even with 
youthful fire ; he grasped the emblem of his fidth, 
and extended it to Heaven. — ^ Through this Bea- 
trice,' he said, * through this, alone, I hope to reach 
thee!' The hand fell motionless, the eye was 
fixed, the hue of death stole upon his features, 
but the spirit, ere it departed, had impressed the 
countenance with the smile of security and peace. 
We wept, but our sorrow was selfish, we could not 
mourn for him. His last communication to me was 
singular. One morning I watched beside his pillow 
during the absence of my mother. — < Miriam,' 
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he said, ^ the marriage of Beatrice Sorenzo, 
and her separation from you, have dispersed a 
cloud which Would have damped the joy of my 
dying hour ; I dared not show your mother a letter 
I received from the Earl of Dunane ; the shock 
might have proved overpowering; I can allow 
for the acrimony of a spirit soured, not subdued, 
of pride humbled, not controlled ; the Earl's letter 
speaks his character ; there is at least no conceal- 
ment^ and however deep his coloring, deadly his 
hatred, however revolting to mercy and religion, 
still the unprejudiced must conclude that the 
provocation which induced such bitterness could 
not have been trivial ; his hints at the character 
and conduct of Beatrice were dark, mysterious 

and alarming ; her hypocrisy / Here the 

entrance of my mother interrupted the conver- 
sation, and the subject was never resumed. 

'^ After my grandfather's death I sought for the 
letter, intending to destroy it, but my search was 
fruitless, and alas ! I have every reason to con- 
clude it fell into my mother's hands, and hastened 
her dissolution. She declined daily ; the serenity 
of her fine features had given place to haggard 
anxiety, the energy of her mind to debility. — No 
longer actively and healthfully employed, in cha- 
ritable or literary pursuits, she would sit for hours 
in gloomy reverie, then, looking at me with pite- 
ous expression, she would utter half sentences and 

VOL. II. L 
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IpBtoD to the WBtoifx. TiKiBe noble pnn^pifda* 
which 0I1C9 urged bfur inee«9^tty to pr4|0tie$il 
usefuli^easy wer? ^o^Pf^^ceptibla tl^QHgh the c)p^ 
of apathy, or were buried in t;he dfurJ^i^iQ^ pf ^u-» 
perstitbn. Prayer, ooafewio%. . peiQu^qe, . eb»oo 
engrossed her ; ell, other occup^v^im fih^ tb<)MS^^ 
irksome or sinful ; her min^ waiB.gone- J^yei^oor 
foreign letters, once watcljied ^ vUi\l. iat^p^ 
Hnxiety, now scarcely ej^cited momep^afy Mtt(u;&* 
Ijion ; yet Katheren's communLcatioPOVf were cheer- 
iDg ; she spoke of Bsatrice with rapilU^e^ of her 
affection for Lord Blessingbam* hycr aJSEabilityy her 
rounjj&cence: the poor blessed, the. rich :adaured 
her ; Blei^singbam Castle was the focus, of spleu* 
dour, science and wit The sisters wet d^ys 
their liitppinoss CQuld not be encrease4* Philip's 
confidential letters tp medidnot discced^hi^wife'e 
assurances* ^ The conduct of the Countess was,' 
he said, ^ irrepro^hable ; she was the magnetof the 
multitude :' — but with his oh^iracteristic distrust 
of Beatrice he added,-:-^ fortunately for my frien^i 
his wife i^ now surrounded by tl^se in whoi^ ^ee 
rank and beauty are no apologies for levity; Bea- 
trice is wary ; she will seek ai^other scene befoi;e 
she drops th^ veil; her wishes point to Ita^y, but 
my friend is firm.^-*-' My child,' he. says, ^ shall, )w 
born ii^ Eng;land.' — ^ I too, Miriems hef^ soo;i^ to 
become a parent,' 

<^ I checked a sigh, — < TJbi^s,' s^d It ^ is the 
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ptet forgotten, the ffitnre proudly anticipated ; fo 
mei aloHe, all is blank, desolatle !*^ — I turned ftom 
6ueh bittfer' thoughts to Heaten and my mother; 
she ivto roused from lethargy by my last intel- 
ligence, forced her mind to dwell on sublunary- 
matters, and spoke calmly and decidedly of her 
approaching dissohition. — < Miriam, my ch3d, my 
dn^, dear child,' she exclaimed, with ' all her 
fbtmer force of expression, * restrain those feel- 
ings, they embitter my remorse, they agonise 
m^; If I have been deceired •* 

^* * No, my mother, no,' cried I, impatiently 
interrupting an explanation the effect of which, 
to hbr> might have been fetal ; * you have erred in 
nothing, you have formed two happy unions, all 
is right.' Her searching look found me firm. — 
To sare'tny mother I could dissemble. 

^ Hie next morning I was summoned to the 
oratory. I had never entered it isince the eventful 
day which preceded that fatal journey to Paris. 
My mother was seated in an easy chair, which her 
feebleness rendered necessary ; she held a letter. 
-^< Miriam,' said she, ^ I had sent for my confes- 
sor, but the good man is seriously indisposed, and 
his plaee, to-day, must be supplied by a stranger 
trho is staying with our venerable Haller : he is, I 
understand, a Spanish Jesuit, at least he was sent 
from Spain on a mission to the Bishop of Coire, 
and is now about to proceed to the relief of his 

L 2 
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persecuted brethren in Paris. I sbould have 
preferred wwting for the good Ilaller, but we 
must not permit death to overtake us unprepared. 
Do not tremble Miriam ; I have no apprehension 
that there is urgent necessity for this; on the 
contrary, my feelings of, to-day, almost cheat me 
into the hope of recovery : for your sake I would 
yet linger here; still, imperative .duties must not 
be neglected. Bring me the cabinet which stands 
in the recess of my chamber; it contains letters 
and papers relating to the Mornington estates, 
which I would deposit in a place of greater safety.' 
I obeyed her commands, and arranged, under her 
direction, various manuscripts and memoranda in 
a small iron box of singular construction, which 
lay at her feet. ^ Now Miriam, listen to my last 
request, my last injunction, with composure.' 

^^ I knelt, and burying my face in her robe, tried 
to check the tumult of my gi'ief» 

^^ ^ I address my good, my pious, generous child ; 
I have no doubt of her ot)edience. You will not 
part with La Motte or Clairville, Miriam; both are 
yours, for Egerton will nev^r accept the latter. 
Ah ! my child, had I but left you the wife of that 
disinterested man ! Miriam, romantic love is not 
necessary in wedded life; congeniality of mind is 
all KuiTicicrit; my union with your father was most 
happy, and yet no stronger feeling than esteem led 
me to form it. Sliould Charles remain unchanged 
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my child, remember this. If circumstances per- 
mit your residing with Philip, if Lord Blessingham 
should quit Devonshire — .* She hesitated, then 
rapidly proceeded: * Let my old domestics, Miriam, 
reside at La Motte and Clairville; you may one 
day return to Switzerland; mean-while, let this 
chamber be hallowed, and should Philip have a 
cfaughter educated in, or a convert to her mother's 
faith, let Clair\dlle be hers; lead her hither, shew 
her those pictures, and relate to her the story of 
both her grandmothers. — May she escape the mis- 
fortunes of the one, the errors of the other! — And 
now heaven bless -my child, my best, my dearest !' 

" A gentle knock announced the priest; I arose 
from my knees as he entered; his face was almost 
enveloped in his cowl, yet, as I reverentially 
bent to him, an eye gleamed on me, the well re- 
membered expression of which, connected as it is 
with the harrowing events that followed, even now 
appals me^ 

*< Absorbed by the melancholy reflections which 
my mother's address had awakened, I wandered 
along the comdor, and, for the first time since our 
return from La Motte, unconsciously entered the 
salon at its further end, which was exactly oppo- 
site my mother's chamber. It was the room in 
which I had first heard of, last seen, Lord Bless- 
ingham, the scene of the fatal quarrel that had 
provoked the dreadful denunciation of Beatrice, 
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which bad been followed by Philip'a appeal to viy 
mother and my unfertuoate removaL I approached 
the mirror to which my brother bad so tauntingly 
pointed the attention of Beatrice .and tbroltiaig 
my arms on a table beneath it^ pressod.my tbarob*- 
ing temples against my bttming^ hands, and gave 
way, for the first time, to a barstof agony^ vio^eat 
in proportion to its long suppression* My reason 
subdued, my senses disordered By gtief^ became 
the slaves of fancy, which revelled in its power 
and conjured up images fentastie and fearful. .1 
was again in the oratory, kneeling before nay 
mother, who pointed to the pictures, repeatiag 
her solemn bequest; the priest stood near, nn- 
vdiled the haggard semblance of Lady Katheres, 
which, endned with sudden life, started from its 
frame and beckoned to my mother. A faint 
shriek disturbed this ' unreal mockery;' I rinsed my 
head, gazed at the mirror, and recoUed from the 
reflection of my ghastly countenance. I listened 
breathlessly; the door of the room in which I sat 
was open, it was opposite the mirror which re- 
flected the range of the corridor, bounded by my 
mother's chamber. All was still. Had I slept, 
4Mr had imaginatiiMi, abusing her usurped dominion, 
mocked me with a waking vision, startled me 
with ideal sound ? I sat suspended or still ea- 
tianced, my eyes riveted on features which now 
{ s^w not, so great was my mental abstraction^ 
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At length my attention was fixed by sontids, cer- 
tainly real, and, with reviving- consdousncss I 
ag;ain looked into the mirror: the door of my 
Mother'ts ehamber was slowly opened, the talt, 
*liiw, shrouded figure of the motik appeared ; he 
ftdvBneed along the passage with tsolemn paccf, 
irlopped, and seemed to survey me intently. I 
turned abruptly : he approached — I bent ray knee. 
In accentB deep and impressive, in tones whieh if 
heard again would come familiar to my ear, he 
said, marking* on my brow the symbol of atone<- 
nwnt, * So young, so guileless, yet so firm l^^shall 
evring man dare de{)recate thy heresy P-^bless 
thee! fare thee well.' — He turned i^ain.—^* Daugh- 
ter, feeling must have vent, religion will then rei- 
sume her power; seek not thy parent till she 
summon thee/ 

^' He was gone ; the next moment I heard hh 
measured step issue from the portico. I flew tb 
the window; bia dark form glided through the 
trees which skirted the lake, be descended a flight 
of steps, and disappeared. 

^* Dinner was antioonced, but, observant of th^ 
priest's injunction, I postponed the unwisbed for 
meal, and paced the room, endeavoming to snbdne 
emotion, or at least to r^ulate it by reason. For 
the first time I missed my poor Annette ; she had 
been my attendant from efaildhood, and would hav^ 
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proved some solace to my loneliness, but stie, too, 
was gone Tvith Beatrice. 

^^ No sound came from my mother's chamber, 
twilight was sinking on the earth, gloom and su- 
perstition advanced together, mocking my fruitless 
efforts to be firm. Unnerved, appalled, I shrank, 
and turned from the reflection of my own figure 
as I passed the mirror ; even the ticking of my 
watch seemed unusually loud, breaking the silence 
with irritating and monotonous sound. The hour 
approached at which our physician generally at- 
tended; I unclosed the casement; a thick haze 
veiled each familiar object, which, seen through 
the dim perspective, appeared preternaturally gro- 
tesque and gigantic ; the ^ viewless wind' seemed 
fraught with horrid whispers ; I shuddered, closed 
the casement, and cast an eager look along the 
corridor ; the door of my mother's room stood 
open as the priest had left it; she was still, then, in 
the oratory. I gazed till sight grew stronger, 
stealing its encrease of power from all the other 
senses — a shadowy shape seemed to flit across the 
distant chamber; I sprang forward— • 'twas but 
fancy making palpable ^ airy nothings.' — I ap- 
proached the oratory ; all was in profound repose, 
I knocked gei^tly; no voice replied; cautiously 
unclosing the door, I entered ; the pictures were 
unveiled, the large chair fronted them, its back 
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towards me ; I stole along with noiseless step ; all 
was indistinct, 'mid the gloom of a November 
evening: my mother reclined, she seemed to 
sleep ; I softly placed a chair beside her, and laid 
my head near hers. As if under the influence of 
some strange fascination, my eyes were fixed on 
the wan and wasted semblance of Lady Katheren, 
through the dim twilight, horribly distinct. I 
closed my lids, but could not shut out the ghastly 
phantom ; it seemed to approach, chilling the am- 
bient air with freezing touch ; I shrunk from the 
fearful contact, and nestled closer to my mother—^ 
a horrid surmise struck my brain — superstition 
fled, suspense was madness, with desperate effort 
I grasped her hand — ^it was stiff and cold — she 
was dead ! 

" Memory eludes my efforts to relate what fol- 
lowed—dreams and realities, visions and events 
float in confused and shadowy assemblage on my 
mind ; even now I cannot separate the material 
from the immaterial, or record the incidents of 
the subsequent month. One harrowing thought 
alone haunted me— that my mother's death had 
been precipitated, unnatural. Reason gave way 
before the shocking surmise, nor until this wild 
suggestion of a distempered fancy was banidbed 
by argument and evidence, did my intellect r&« 
cover its original tone. 

^^ Philip was the first person of whose presence 

I. 5 
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* • 

I becan^e conscious; the situation of Katheren 
prevented her accompanying him. He had left 
his wife, when most she needed his support, to 
seek his sister; he had watched me, untired, 
through my tedious malady, hailed my restoration 
with rapture, and quieted the commotion of my 
mind by the kindest soothings. It was long, how- 
ever, before I could speak of my mother with 
composure, or think of the awful suddenness of 
her death, without shuddering. Surger, oar good 
physician, prescribed change of scene, and, with 
feelings saddened even to moumfohiess, I pre- 
pared to leave my birth-place. Who can describe 
the fond lingerings, the keen xe^ets^ the bitter 
adieus of the exile ? Oh Switaerland ! ok my 
country ! How true is it, that the untrav^ed 
heart turns to thee more fondly iron absence, 
clings to the cliff which fancy images, and meha 
or maddens at thy simple music. 
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CHAPTER X. 



0\k i ' loii:;, Idifg years of eare too Aft 'twill take, 

fo Ileal ibose wooodi which one ihort hour may make! 



. '^ EwoLAiVD tkou nt too proud, tQo prosperouv 
t<»'«:veite in the heartfii of thy children that deep 
interest^ that ievoted patriotisHi, whieh the hardy 
sons of p<yv%Tty and tml feel for the land enfraor 
efaised ^by the mde valor of their fei^ff^erei^ 
Who can compare the wronga whieh rowed to 
regentment a Tell and a Tyler? 

^* Our simple Swiss cottage and romantic cha« 
teau were not the less regretted when contrasted 
with MorningtoB Hall, its spaeioos and splendid 
apartments, its luxuriant park, its boundless pros* 
pect; and I turned with a feeling of awe, almost 
of dismay, from the distant view of that dark sea 
whose perils I had so lately encountered, 

*^ The unchanged Katheren, with even rap* 
turoQs welcome, flew to embrace Die« 
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" Many events had occurred during my illness ^ 
Beatrice had become a mother, and Philip's dis-^ 
appointment was more than compensated by the 
recovery of his wife, whose life had been despaired 
of. My generous brother had carefully con- 
cealed from me Katheren's danger; until we 
arrived in Devonshire I knew not the full extent 
of the sacrifice he had made. The infant son of 
the Earl, by his request, had been named, Mor- 
nington. Lord and Lady Blessingham had left 
JBngland for Italy ; this, at least, was some relief. 

" During the period of mourning we lived, of 
course, secluded, but I could not with my sables 
lay aside my grief. Sorrow to me was holy, 
society irksome ; always timid, I was now weak^ 
and, shrinking from the remonstrances of Philip, 
the entreaties of Katheren, I shunned the worlds 
and gave myself up to pining retrospection. This 
seclusion and reserve afterwards operated fatally 
against me. 

'^ Philip, at last, became importunate for my 
introduction to his English friends, and, incapa-^ 
ble of continued resistance, I promised compli-* 
ance, but before the festivities consequent to my 
^bmission commenced at the hall, Philip himself 
sank into dejection, and avoiding even his wife 
and sister, shut himself into the library, and spent 
whole days in solitude. Our gaieties were sus* 
pended, and again I had leisure to ruminate and tQ 
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regret, but my brother's uncharacteristic and un- 
accountable depression now employed my thoughts. 
If I questioned him, I was answered by a sad, 
sometimes by a reproachful look ; to Katheren he 
was equally reserved, and we both fearfully marked 
the arrival of foreign letters, the sure forerunners 

ft 

of his gloomy abstraction. Katheren would have 
been in alarm for her sister, had she not continued 
to receive from Beatrice the most vivid descrip- 
tions of the splendour, with the not very usual 
concomitants of such magnificence, the freedom and 
variety, of her life at Florence. Her boy was well, 
the darling of Annette, who relieved her of all 
anxiety respecting him. Her palace, and her villa 
on the banks of the Arno, were equally enchanting, 
^he had nothing to wish for, nothing to regret, 
but the society of her dear Katheren. 

'' Tortured by vague apprehensions, I earnestly 
watched my brother. One morning his foreign 
letters were read with irrepressible perturbation. 
In his expressive countenance were portrayed, al- 
ternately, grief, perplexity and indignation. He 
left the room; I followed to the library; the door 
was locked, I supplicated admission — * Miriam,' 
he said, permitting my entrance, ^you will not 
remain in happy ignorance.' 

" ' Happy, Philip, while you suffer?' 
" * I would have spai-ed you Miriam, and yet 
c:Qon, perhaps, concealment will be impossible.' 
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<< ^ Brother/ I cried, beseechingly, ^ saspease i» 
Bometimes more terrible tham even terrible oer- 
tamty/ 

*^ ' Take then my agony for yoar soispehse,' 
said Philip, vehementlyi ^ Lord Blessinghintt has 
been mortally wounded in a duel caused by hi& 
wife's imprudence/ 

<^ I was stunned and fell; they carried me, in- 
sensible, to my chamber. 'Mid all my sorrows I 
had been soothed by the hope that my sacrifice 
was not in vain; that I had ensured the rektmtB^ 
tion of Beatrice, by uniting her to such a itian^ 
and that, in time. Lord Blessingham Inight cMm^ to 
regret his compulsory marriage; but, now, t)le'mi«* 
serf of my former feelings was encreased by been 
and nnarvailing compunction^^— I revti^ t6thealdi-» 
ing consciousness of soperadded wretchedness, tike 
cause of which at first was indistinct, butmemory's 
touch soon made it fearfuUy prominent. PMKp^ 
and Katheren hung over me ; the former whi#pe|i»d 
-^^ Miriam, for my sake be cautious; discl^mre 
may be fatal to my wife, let us await Siieidei^ 
next comnmnication/ 

^* Days passed away; I had not firmness to en- 
quire into particnlars; PhiKp's looks met mine 
with melancholy sympathy. At last a )e€l)^ canK^ ; 
it was from Florence; we were siitting in the 
library, and Katheren, fortunately, was absent. 
Three times poor Philip tried to break the seal} 
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at length /twas dmie ; the paper was unfolded, — ^a 
gleam of joy brightened my brother's countenance 
— * The ball has been extracted; he lives !* 

^* I sank on my knees; never was more heart- 
felt gratitude bi*eathed to heaven ! Philip's present 
joy. was knpetuons in proportion to his former de» 
spair; he would go to Italy, he' would compel his 
friend to sue for a divorce. 

'^ ^ A divorce !' I ejaculated; ^ is this breach 
irreparjible ? Has Beatrice been so very impru- 
dent; is her honor * 

*^ ^ Honor !' he repeated, contemptuously inter- 
rupting rae^ ^ honor ! Has she modesty, princij^ 
delicacy ? Did she not forfeit her title to all these 
when she accepted the unwilling hand of my noUe 
friend? — Honor ! — what is it in such a creature? 
— ^the bubble of circumstance, the cloak with 
which, c<mvenient caution covers indiscretion. Is 
such a woman to be countenanced because she 
ke^ her honor ?--^and who can jreekon even on 
that, in a country where profligacy revels under the 
name of frivolity, where the insulted busbaadi 
escapes from the ridicule of the grinning c^nmu* 
nity only by succumbing to the despicable 99rvefUe 
— I cannot unite to that degrading term; the incon- 
gruous adjunct ; ^Cavalier' conveys to my mind 
an idea of chivalry, ghnrious and immortal; none 
but the.trafficking noUesse of Florence could con- 
nect ejnthets so discordant. Bat Lady Blcssii^- 
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ham 18 fastidious; it is Acton, the admiral of 
Tuscany, the Emperor's favorite, whom she has 
exalted to that honorable post; it is he, who might 
have been, for aught her ladyship cared, the 
privileged murderer of my noble friend. Miriam 
you grow pale, you think me mad, but did you 
know, as I do, the marvellous tissue of that 
woman's arts^ had you read the injured Earl's 
letters, and those of Sneider, you would wonder 
that I still permit her correspondence with my 
wife. Yet she boasts the suffrage of the multi- 
tude, and vaunts the observance of that poor dis- 
cretion wliich preserves her fame* — Oh miracle of 
consummate art ! She has done nothing forsooth 
in wliich she is not borne out by custom, by ex- 
ample, by the noblest dames of Tuscany ! Fancy 
the wound inflicted on the proud feelings of an 
Englishman when he sees his wife the companion 
of women whose licensed libertinism forms shame- 
^ful contrast to the servitude of their grovelling 
lords, when he meets the sneer that taunts his 
just resentment, or the injurious pity that attends 
on jealousy. For his child's sake, Blessingham 
liaH hitherto been lenient; he has entreated, con- 
jured, menaced; his remonstrances are met with 
the silence of contempt, his importunity with ridi- 
cule, his menaces with reproaches. Her stinging 
retort is his passion for you — Miriam, why would 
you force this fatal confidence — yes his inex« 
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tinguishable passion for you! Self accusation 
destroys his firmness; conscious of this absorbing 
sentiment for another, of his more than indiffe- 
rence for her, he suspects the feelings that urge 
him to be resolute, and his insidious tyrant, mark- 
ing well this single blemish in his noble nature, 
bends him to her will, him, once inexorably de- 
termined, because unerringly just* Sneider tells 
me there is incredible change in body and 
mind; fluctuating, feeble, unsettled, irritable, — 
what a Vail !' 

^' I had listened to this torrent-like declamation 
with desperate resolution, with that fixed yet 
doubting attention which prevented its interrup- 
tion, with an ear shrinking from, yet drinking in 
the poison that chilled the blood — ^he paced the 
room — ^Is Lord Blessingham safe?' I faltered. 
^ Is the danger p^t ?' 

" Philip again burst forth — * Safe ! and of wbat^ 
avail ? does he bear a charmed existence ? can he 
withstand at once the privileged paramour, and the 
pensioned assassin ? — Twice before has his life been 
aimed at, though not by the licensed butcher who 
purchases indemnity for blood by bai-tering truth, 
by hiding the revengeful under the indignant 
spirit — Safe in such a country ! with a woman 
who conceals her murderous rescript beneath the 
pantomimic mantle of hypocrisy.' 

^^ ^Philip, Philip, oh moderate this violences 
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Beatrice is iMt a monster ; nnch atrocity b not in 
human nature/ 

** ^ Human I' he eried^ < and do you in^leed be- 
lieve her nature partakes of humanity? — ^ 
Miriam,' he continued, with encreasing' yehemewee, 
^ be assured she is some secret instrument of retri- 
butive justice, permitted for a space to triumph, 
till she perform her mission**-^ Think of her ex>- 
quisite cunning; she feigns ignorance of the cause 
for which the life of my friend was nearly fev- 
feited to that bubble opinion, and while all con- 
demn the intemperate husband, all applaud the 
immaculate wife. Read my poor friend's, letters, 
Miriam, read Sneider's, be convinced. — But for 
that faithful creature I should have remained in 
ignorance of the glaring enormities of Beatrice; 
If one spark of former energy remain in Blessing- 
ham, he will resent the falsehood which has 
^anatched odium from the aggressor, and fixed it on 
the injured**^He must leave her — ^he shaU !' 

*^ I had not courage for another enquiry ; indeed 
further information was unnecessary. Lord Bles»- 
inirfaam's misery was irremediable, and my coosen 
qTnt «a.o«e almct insupportable. My grief 
found no solace in passionate exelamation, it waa 
deep and rilct, it preyed on my mind and frame, 
reducing both even to childish imbecility. Poor 
Philip, seeing its intensity, tried to retrace the 
particulars of his shocking detful, in order to 
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eoftea their borrorB, but the blow, was stmok, its 
effect was stunning, it prepared the waj for the 
anue great error of toy after life^ by suibduing the 
little remnining spirit and oonfideitce which the 
eoDSoiou^iiess of tnnooenoe, the hope of having 
fiibovifioed self alone, had hitherto bestowed* 

f ^ I must haaten to the catastrophe of my un« 
happy story, else the transient firmness, caught 
from despair may subside, and I may again sink 
into the alajeet and ancomplaimng victim. 

^^ KsAheren viewed me with looks half fearful, 
half reproachful; she saw that something was 
canreal^, and to withstand the silent remon-- 
strance of her sweet countenance was an effort of 
fortitude to^whicb affeeticm alone made me equal. 
She held existence by so slight a tenure ^tiiat no- 
thing but the most unwearied watchfulness pre* 
served her. — How could so deHcate, so sensitive a 
creature bear the rude shock which had almost 
overwhelmed me ? Sea air seemed uncongenial to 
her oonstitution, and Philip, always cautious in 
whatever concerned her, spoke of returning for a 
tine to Switzerland. — Switzerland ! the soimd 
called a momentary suffusion, a throb of pleasure^ 
which, in our present uncertainty, I chided as un- 
feeling* My brother saw. my emotion, and de- 
cided on removid in the ensuing month. KathcK 
ren was all joy and excitement; she should be 
near her sister — ^perhaps join her in Italy; she 
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was sure Philip woald not deny her this dearest 
gratification. I shuddered in contemplating what 
might be the effect of hopes doomed to disappoint- 
ment. My brother expressed his determination 
to urge with all his rhetefic a separation between 
the Earl and Countess, and bad solemnly vowed 
that his wife, though he might permit her to cor- 
respond with, yet should never be contaminated 
by the society of her sister. It was necessary to 
prepare Katheren in some measure for what he 
considered must be the denonment of this fatal 
marriage. 

" As the time for our departure approached, 
decision beoanife imperative, and yet we postponed 
the communication, from day to day. Katheren 
was accustomed, by reason of her delicate health, 
to retire early, and I generally conversed with 
Philip for a considerable time after she left us. 
One evening we were seated in the library, dis- 
cussing, as usual, the painful topic of disclosure : 
our conversation insensibly reverted to the alarm- 
ing suspension of our Tuscan letters. Philip en- 
deavoured to dispel my apprehensions, and, with 
forced gaiety, began to portray the joyful greeting 
we should receive from our dependants at La 
Motte and Clairville. I thought of my mother's 
grave, and wept, while memory faithfully pictured 
the fond welcome I had once received, when all 
was bright, save one small but sombre spot, which, 
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deepening as it spread, gradually gloomed my 
radiant horoscope. Sounds unusual at such an 
hour roused me. Philip, who had also sunk into 
silence, started and looked from the window which 
opened into the park, but external objects were 
made doubly obscure by the lamps within ; a car- 
riage, however, certainly and rapidly approached ; 
it stopped ; a servant threw open the library door, 
and the i^ext moment my brother supported the 
emaciated form of Lord Blessingham. 

^^ I gazed, rooted to the earth. ^ Miriam !' said 
the Earl, disengaging himself from Philip's em- 
brace, and slowly approaching me. I held out my 
hand, and faltered a welcome. There was a wild- 
ness in his eye ^hich awfully contrasted with his 
solemn manner and measured step : almost ter- 
rified, I shrank from his touch. — Had the grave 
given up its dead? Was it spirit or substance 
that stood before me? — the shadowy stooping 
figure, the bloodless countenance — ^was this the 
princely being from whom I had parted but two 
years before ? I was unable to subdue my emo- 
tion, and ejaculated ' Is it possible ? — Is this Lord 
Blessingham ?' 

" * Even so,' said he, with a bitter smile, * in 
mind and body equally degraded.' 

" ^ No, no, no,' cried Philip, impetuously, ^ my 
life upon your rectitude !' 

" * A bold risk fur such a stake, Philip,' said 
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Lord Blessiiigliain, defibemtely; < you would ptiy 
the forfeit of yimr nisfaiieBB^ I am a mmdir&t P 

<^ ^ In your own defenee,' cried Philips gtBBpieag 
bis fiiend. 

'' Lord BlessingliaBi diAengaged Umself, fcMed 
his arms, fiNTced hb features into ' frightful <5om<^ 
posure, drew a deep respiration, and ^eoolly and 
emphatically uttered, < I liave murdered my 
wife !* ,1 ' 

** Sudden canvieticm of his insanity atone pre^ 
served my reason ; IHiilip feebly ejaculated, ^ My 
poor Kathereni' covered his face, and satvk into 
a chair, while I, still unbelieying-, approached die 
Earl, atttd looked tremUiagly in his countenance' 
for arefutatkm of his horrid avowal. 
. <^ * Miriam,' he said, passively submitting^ to my 
guidance, as I conducted him to a seat^ * you have 
made me a wretch.' 

« * Not so, my lord,' cried I, soothingly ; * you 
are agitated, your emotaon will soon subside; you 
are with friends who venerate you, who will not 
receive even Lord Blessingfaam's testimony i^ainst 
himself*' 

" * And is not this proof?' he cried, wildly ex- 
tending both his hands, ^ what ! caioi you, young, 
innocent, a woman, look thus on blood, t}ie Uood 
of Beatriee^ your own, your fatal gift? Hus, 
thus have I dealt with it 1 Miriam, listen to me 
and jo^, be upright, be impartial. — ^Was it love 
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for you umd hate for .hfir ?--*Was it guUt, errM*, 
chance ov iiuidnes% revenge) resetttokeiit or despair 
tb^it slew her ?--*-for «be is deadly sarely dead, and 
I am her destroyer.' He started from his seat, 
rufjbed from the roomy sprang into his carriage, 
aj|i4 ere we had recovered from oar sliipefaction, 
he was gone. 

^< But be had left a faithful cdironieler of his 
c&mal story. Sneider entered; his conntenanee 
coafirmedl the horrid coafiBSMon. His nnrfttive 
was brief) hut condiusive: the Earl, wound up to 
madviesa by the eonduet of his wife^ detevmined, 
though soaroeiy convalescent, to quit Italy with 
his child ; overy thing was prepared ; they were 
to embark at Lerici for Nice, on board a Felucca, 
wl^ch Sneider, overjoyed at the commitsion, had 
bee» despatched to prepare ; the Earl and his suite 
w^e to follow ; relays were ordered, all was in 
readiBCss. Sneider, surprised at the nonappear- 
ance of Lord Blessinghaoi) returned from Lerici, 
and met thet Earl at Pisa; he was in a state of 
]^iable ittdscision. Annette informed her hus- 
band that a terrible scene had passed between the 
Earl and Counjtess; she,. Annette, had been sitting 
in the apartment of the latter, with the Ktlle: Mor- 
nJUHgton whea the Earl came to make a last appeal 
to his wife. * Bea,trice,' he said, ^ I ask you not 
to think of me; such request might well cause 
your scorn&d smile; but for your own sake> for 
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your. cfiikl> ]I mppUpat^ ;i>yaHcipis1b,ap^ cVfofftf 

tetw^cxL that .hQtf f^^ tI)i^.4t^M} fiMntWii''^ 
persuaded Beatrice ; renounce ties frivolous s^ 

UQt ypu^ phil4 inou^fi.|w. Ws wjl^^Vi 35h(! CS^pi 
t^^ with 93^ .^>xp\fiifs^ 

conteB5^p% t*imtHigly..^^cJfWf4,^SFfeH#iW 
Qmit yqur.QW?! fpjtff^rjnff.ui.thji/f f^i«Mi4i^ft«r 
sion?. M^iby ngX dU^V^ on|d)9.xnJ6fr|9^ ^({tbih%H 

no li^^ Ifi^lwfy ^q vow, I.^endr^pjti^^. r^y ^ 
ypur h.war* tl^t iyi?]B> fi^ .%.fnfi.lJ^<||ff^|«Nilfu» 
hu$b^^ji jaj?id,I pwff»ife.,yopi.tlw i<^^euf»/)C^ 
wife^T--yQU.c^fli|ptt-i^W:WO.iiWd#|)»,<»e UkU^itk 
of.x^hiUing iAd.ifer^^e^.^ »dt}^i9r^g.Apathg^^0l 
lii^er thro^f^ J^^^M •^^4^^ ^«t<|b#d.B<^jii 
tbat|.s«4^oi^ptiyft.jA}rsiG^ly ^d«',nKirA}l]|i€ol^ 
lyhich co|9(gq^)s ijbe.warai^ u$[9j(?Moi3^/9^>ljb.0Hjkaart, 
and fetters with freezing formality th6 innooent 
freedoms of '^oci^^lifor^I^ mf^t^o^^ip^tfkijt^ rlTske 
that boy-r^t^^. fjroqi,.9i^.]^y,chiic)y dc^i^iin^ 
though he he£^: n l^itfd,j0^|xii^, ,^i^ Florenqe^^sholl 
ring with my jwrongs,, mid ypt) shaU >f0el mytM^ 
venge*! . . Xbe Ear]^ , wjip . At. qno: jtijRije, ^eeiimed. to 
waver, was p/ow Qnn;.,be took the boy iQ^hin^fmsb 
quitted the ^[lartmept,. followed by.An9Attc;^ and 
threw hio^i^lf . into 4Jier Qi|rriaga ; wjt^i^h '.|iWf<il«d 
him. Camilla, the Countess's copfide^ia^ wo»«Oy 
pursued them, prptestiug her lady W|is >larm«v 
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kigly illf and re^u^sled to see the Earl, bat the 
Mrvants bftd-dieir orders and the carriage drove 

<* Before they aanrived at Pisa the Earl had re^ 
lapsed iiitb indeciflaon, fluctaating between fl^t 
and forjpTieness; he was no sooner joined by 
Sneider than he decided on returning to Florence, 
and tnalting what he called a final effort to save 
the moihM l»f his child* Accompanied only by 
this fldthfttl serrant, who n6W gave np all hope of 
Mft Ynaster^s stability^ he reached the palace; the 
dofoeiilids informed him that the Countess was at 
hei^ vflla, \^hither she had been attended by the 
admiral* Lord Blessingham asked for his pistols; 
they Were brot^t; Sneider remonstrated, but the 
Ebri protested he meant to make use of them, only, 
ih self defence; it was necessary he should be 
gtiarded, as more than one attempt had been made 
upon his life. 

" ^^ They left the carriage at a short distance, and 
reached the villa by a private and subterranean 
pathway, through a grotto that led to a grated 
dMr of which the Earl had a key. The Countess's 
page met them in the vestibule, and virould have 
flown to apprise his lady, but the Earl, giving the 
boy to Sneider's charge, and ordering both to 
await his summons, left them. Scarcely ten mi- 
nutes had elapsed when the report of a double 
pistol shot was heard; Sneider rushed forward, 

VOL. II. M 



b#iMlQir •! the CquhIw^;* bw Ueodiag bodjiiwM 
supported by Acton ; the Earl, witfi tbe bewiUeq^ed 
kftok of iasumty^ ^tood gtzlogi^vibU'into^ holding 
o»o'of tbepiitok; the other kya4 /ike ^iiA of tiio 
•dmisid, wbo vehooieiitly hMo^gh^. l^miySitim^ 
siiiglMim to fly. ^ Th^ CtraKitmii «ia 4Md^' h^^var 
oSfimaii with pawoiiate gri^ ^ ycmin lifeifti^:)*^ 
l^tod, J myoetf ouirt' appcttr a^yoor o«e«ior.£nr 
tbo mnrdf^r of ^ mjared wonwa/ 

^^ Tbo Earl nwdt- ao reply; wiib^ef^s stttrtiog 
fipom ^ioir «ookot% he still g»zedim b]a:wle.^idttep 
breathirig atooi) hetray^d that' he Ur^d^ ; 

*^ « Munlec 1*^ aaid SiH»der, k«|igMiilly-4i« took 
the fktoUi kem hia mB»t»f9' n^rveleaa hm4 tftm 
pujatuhedr qp the #lih«r-^' both h«ve beea ^Us*' 
cbai|^. fiits h^ muat be o^wiseioav who'eouM 
49termi»o by whkh batt l^i^ Bkmogbaitiivaa 
slYoek.' 

^ ^ Vourfii^lf abaU prove,' ^aid tAue adtouraU'ootw 
temptuoudy, ^ that both wiiapona^ woro booaght 
hkher bgr l^ord ;i^«wngba«i/ 
. f^ Tbe Coii9te9«'a vr<mimi alarmed by "Ib^ poge» 
mv9* rudhed ia» %n(i with k>i)d Jdmon^ hoffo (bo 
body of 4b^r misliresB to heif chamber^ SnaMarf 
ton^iftod at wb«t tnight be the coveo^uince of 
d(9lay» tpok admHitago of the con£aaioii, oolMliieted 
hfipaasive, uaeonacious niMter to^ the oiirMg% 
fiod uirging the po^tiBioaa to tbc^r utmoat speed,^ 
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ihey stopped only ta ehai^ horgv until ihejv 
feasfaed LmcL The master of the Felncoa. waa 
. wdlkiMnra to fioeidor; the Barl was caaaimttBd 
to> thia naik's ehwga; B«eoiiuiiendiiig diligence 
aad prompiiAada to Aanetta^ oiur tmBtgr* s^vanl 
saw theoQ embark, and returned to Florence^ to 
nakeaucbarrahgemente as his judgment might 
suggest* He- avoided the city» and proceeded 
towarda iiightfidl to the villa,, whwe he waa mek 
)iy Camilla, who infiirmed him, weeping Utterly, 
tfiat her mistrasa^B fiiHuh had decided the body 
should be embalmed nmi Ue in atate until . her re^ 
latives in England should be infontted of her deaih^ 
that Lady Momii^ton had been written to, and 
ofary anangemeat made; that all ranks repro^ 
bated Lard Blaasingham, whase Ufe, were it evem 
apared by the mvil power, would, she wiis eoiio 
^Tinoed^if he should retun, fall a saerifioe to the 
fury of the populace; that the Countess was>imi«» 
-versally bewailed as a martyr, and her lordre^ 
Tiled aa a jealous, ^rramiaal heretic* 

<^ Sneider, satisfied that he had saTcd Ub maa^ 
tor, jmd that every tihing had been aixanged suit* 
ably to the emeigency, instantly departed, and^ 
uaiag idl peesiUe despatch, rq^oinedi the Earra 
snito at Nice. Annette informed h^ basbaad 
that Lstd Blessingham. had wept bitterly en 
seeing Us eUld^ and seemed roused to leodleelioOf 

K 2 



244 THE PBXDicnov; 

but having enquired for ^^lei^Br^ aii4 b^cn i*^ 
formed of his vetorata FliNrence» be jhed.r^psed 
into gloomy ailenee, jet seemed coIleci|edi:and ni- 
tiooal, end that on their diaemberking at Nice-he 
had given orders for proceeding tlmni^b France 
to Enghind. 

*^ Whm the Earl saw Sneider, he fixed on him 
a look of keen enquiry, beard hui.copuni|nicfition 
in profoond silence^ made not tl|t,sl|gh)te8t ^^epiark, 
and, afterwards, seemed insensible to every thing 
uDtil they arrived in D^vfmshise^.wbwt* 4ir4ciring 
one of the canriages to eomvey 4^wette ai;^ her 
charge to the : castle, he, vrith Sneider, proceeded 
to the haH* , 

*^ To my brother's enquiries eoncerniog l^e 
further particulars of the fotal event, Sneider re- 
plied that he was entirely ignorant of tbem, that 
hard mesnngham, even in his mosf ineoherfnt 
exclamations, had never cast the slightest reflec- 
tion on the Countess; that hii«wbole conduct dis- 
proved his having ever intended, to ii\|ure his wife; 
nevertheless he, Sneider, could not answer for 
what a sudden impulse of fury might have led his 
lordship to commit* 

^^ We prolonged our melancholy confeirence 
without coming to any conclusion; all seemed 
dark and harrowing. At length Sneider.took a 
sorrowful leave, and my brother, summoning the 
servants, commanded them to conceal the arrival 
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0Pth« 'Biirf fron^'tiMdfMotbihgtOQ^iitid to deliver 
Hittd^liW iiRftttds iny teitlers' Addt^sded to her^ it ap- 
pisskriii^W him tdsscHtfal ix> defbl* the dtcttlosare of 
h^rttstei?^ :4(Mit1f tthtil^ out afrtvfefl at Clairville, 
ft^ then^M^ tAh k^-thiy ttbei^^F lotielinesob— Oh 
the horrors of that long, long night ! 

♦^ Th6 tidxt mbrtiing Philip rode early to the 
<Ja^tHe,' I "d^ilitited- Che ihooients of his absence. 
Rsiiheren "ifsis all bfoMle nAd exhiliration ; she 
could talk of/ think (yf ndthibg' bather journey, 
whicit Vaif tb ^mfih^ttiie ^ thts fbllowtng day. I%e 
left me^* t6 bhl^acliett to some friends in the neigh- 
bottt'hocMHy'fdf"^ I 'In&d nether friend nor ac- 
qiiaintance, it was not necessary I should accom- 
pany her in these visittr of ceremony* - 

'^Philip reCtirned; his commufiicationencreased 
ikiydistms. No ^treaty eould prevail on Lord 
''Ble^ngham to disclose the cause o( his second 
quarrel with Acton'; my brother could only gather 
frdnk ' unconbected s^htetices, that the Earl had 
defied the Admiral, 'that as they 'Stood fronting 
and levelling their pkrtols at each other, the 
Coufitesi^ risked forWaf d, caught AcV>n's arm, 
and at that moment received the contents of Lord 
Blessihgham's pistol, Acton at the same time dis- 
charging his without effeet The Earl saw his 
'wife fall, heard th^ exdamation ^she is dead,' and 
'was conscious of nothing further until Annette 
put the child into his arms on board the Felucca. 
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Phifip aM^ that Ldrd Bleidi^am's pliy«<fian 
had given the most alarmiiig opinion of his pm^' 
tient, whose life, he said, Ivoold be htoarAsd by 
even a day^s delky in DeTonshite* ' There 'was 
iaint hope In a speedy voyage to LisbotiA • 

» ' Is the Earl eotnpo8ed?--^¥eB%iied?' 1 
fidterad. 

<< < Hie c6mpo8ure of sullen sgoiayf • eri»d< 
PhQip ; * the resignation of de8{llar-'^''^Mii4an^ ika 
ve do nothing to save him ? 

^ Sninder at Aat moment reqneMed^adndilicrti; 
ihe honest, attached creature entered, vidi n 
moumfnl countenance. — * I come to Hd you fiure- 
wdl, my dear young mistress,* he said, ^ I nevi^ 
called another by that name withont regret; my 
late, unhappy lady — J 

« « Unfortunate, minded woman,' cried 
Philip, < I can now think of her without de- 
testation.* 

^ ^ We leave the castle to-mmrow,' resumed 
Sneider, *oae of us will never return/ — ^He burst 
into tears, — < My poor master wiD die in a forejgn 
land, without a ftimd, save an humUe oneL — ^Ah 
Miss Momingtoa ! he deserved better/ 

^ * His fidbe is not so certain,' said Fliffip, 
angrily. — Sadder shook Us head. — * He doll not 
tfe!' cried my im petn o tts brottcr. The fid&fiil 
Swiss adTaaced, and in a wldspcr, wfaidi nethia^ 
bvt intense an»tv canU have arerlieatd. 
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«3%0iii^ Sii^'Fh^l^ my ymug mistf eas mufit 'fiay^ 
him.' « 

^< He ]»& us albfap^i we gaxed -at eacli oCh^r, 
feiHrM ol InterpMJag the m«ftmiijgf of words in 
which, akKi» Ibei^ wasi ll«tl4» ambiguity, and both 

fell into prafoiittd m^itiittoii. 

^ KttllienEiii, ^eoHf^ed with het own ha^f^ plafis, 
f^HN^v^. «at o4ir ^bsinMsftioEj or impiited itsT 
ca^o to timt ;<^haog^ whieh engrossed hevself^ 
Fatigued from her mormng's exertions, she left ^ 
eariy Ho <Mrr mdumftd discussioB. Philip Expa- 
tiated on ihe ISaxVB iattoeeiioe and the maUce o{ 
hi» defatiMti. ^ Pitiful and bigotted as ihej are,'* 
ho^xdaioiMd, * they ^naot torture aceidejit into 
dMsigo ^ if Acton have the soul of a man, be will 
clear my friend. I will leave Katheren at Claii^ 
ville, proceed to Italy, see our aimba$8ador, all; 
shall be sifted and Blesdngham's honor subt^tafi- 
.tiated* I fear not for kis fame, but I tremble for 
his inteUeets ; the slightest rrference to thut homd> 
cataeti^phe trottbles his reaaon ; derangement uiay ' 
be the coaseqneaoe of solitary rumination* Would 
t9 hcav^en I eonld accompany him to Lisbon )' He 
looked at his watch, < The time approaches which 
I appointed for our interview ; the Earl will «<x>n 
be bere»' 

<^ I rose to retire* ^ Is this kind Miriam? Is it 
^9etio£ ?' Would yoq refqse my poor friend a last 



316 TH£ PRSmCfTION. 

Phifip aM^ that Lord BletfeSiigfaam'g "phft&Akh 
had givim the moat alarming opinion of Us pa« 
tient, xfliose life, he said, liquid be UuBardtod by 
even a day's delky in Devmishiire. There 'Waa 
iiunt hope in a aptody voyage to LiBbotiA 

<< * Is the Earl e(»npoBed?-^lreB%iied? I 
fidteim* 

** < Hie cbmpoaure of snllen agony/ * eriied 
Philip ; * the resignatioa of desfllar^-Jifiiiani, eaa 
we do nothing to save him ? 

** Sneider at Aal moment reqneMed adnrisriirti; 
ihe honest, attached ereatare entered, vidi a 
moumfnl coantenance. — ^ I come to bid ^oa fiure- 
well, my dear yoang mistress,* he said, ^ I nev^ 
called another by that immt without n^gret; my 
late, unhappy lady — •* 

<< * Unfortunate, misguided woman,' cried 
Philip, ^ I can now think of her without de- 
testation,' 

«t < We leave die oastle to*morrow,' resumed 
Sneider, * one of us will never return/ — He bntvt 
into tears, — ^ My poor master will die in a foreign 
land, without a friend, save an humble one.-^Ah 
Miss Momington ! he deserved better/ 

'^ ' His fate is Hot so certain,' said Philip, 
angrily. — Sneider shook his bead. — ^ He shall not 
AieJ' feried my impetuous brother. The faithful 
Swiss advanced, and in a whisper, which nothing 
bat intense anxiety could have overheard, said|— r 



« ISiem^ Sii^ Fb]^ my yMug B^tf eas mufit sav^s 

Wm.' , 

<< He left us ai^t uptly; we gased at ea<^ oth^r, 
tenrM.o^ InterpMiaj^ the meatringf of words in 
whicii, sim^ Ibere trasi IktUi^ «uabigttity, and both 
fell iuto profoand xn^itattoii. 

: ^ Ktttlieroii) ^coapied with her own happy pldfis, 
f^ttAv^. not oar ^bstracftioEj or impiited its 
ea^e to that . i^hang^ Whieh engrossed herself^ 
Fatigued from her mormng's exertions, she left ^ 
eariyfo «irr moumftd discussion. Philip ^xpa- 
tiat^d 0n ihe TSa^Vb iuttoeeiioe and the maUce o{ 
hi» defatiH««. ^ Pitiful and bigotted as iia^ are,'> 
he^xdainwd^ < tbey ^naot torture accident iuto 
doisigQ 4 if AiSton have the soul of a man^ be will 
clear my friend. I will leave Kathefeu at Claii^ 
ville, proceed to Italy, see our aimba$8ad(Mr, all; 
shall be sifted and Blessiugham's honor substaa- 
tiated* I fear not for bis fame, but I tremble for 
his inteUeets ; the slightest rrference to tbut hoffid* 
cata>tr9{)!be troables his reason ; derangement niay • 
be the coaseqneaoe of solitary rumination. Would 
t9 hfM^en I eould accompany him to Lisbon !' He 
looked at his watch, < The time approaches which 
I appointed for our interview ; l^e Earl will soon 
be here/ 

*^ I rose to retire. ^ Is this kind Miriapi? Is it 
^iMing ? .' . Would yoq ref qse my poor friend a last 
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PUfip aM^ that Ldrd BletlMig^iam'g phyeldftii 
had given the most alarmiiig opinion of his pft«' 
tient, whose life, he said, lipoid be hkmriM by 
even a day's delky in Devottshhre* ' There 'Wm 
faint hope in a speedy voyage to LiBboft* 

<< < Is the Earl ecAnpo8ed?^lresigned?' 1 
fidtei^. 

^« < Hie cbmposnre of snilen agony/ cried 
Philip ; *' the resignation of desfllar-^-Jtfiiiam, dm 
ve do nothing to save him ? 

** Sneider at Aat moment requested adnrirtiitti; 
^e honest, attached ereatnre entered, widi a 
moumfnl conntenance. — * I come to Ind you fare- 
well, my dear yomg mistress,* he said, ^ I nev^ 
called another by that mant without regret; my 
late, unhappy lady — .' 

<< < Unfortunate, misguided woman,' cried 
Philip, * I can now think of her without de- 
testation/ 

«t < We leave die castle to-morrow,' resumed 
Sneider, * one of us will never return/— ^He burst 
into tears. — ^ My poor master will die in a fordgn 
land, without a friend, save an humble one*-^Ah 
Miss Momington ! he deserved better/ 

<^ < His fate is not so certain,' said Philip, 
angrily. — Sneider shook his bead. — ' He shall not 
Aie V bried my impetuous brother. The faithful 
Swiss advanced, and in a whisper, which notbmg 
but intense anxiety could have ove^ieard, said,— r 
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« ISiem^ Sii^'Fb]%» my ywng mistf eas must save 
him.' ^ 

^« H^ h^ us ai^f uptly $ we gased at eacli oth^r, 
limrM ol lnlFerp£et}a|^ the mefttring: of words in 
whicii, sA^ Ibere \rafi( VM^ «uabigttity, aiid both 
fell into profeund xneditatioii. 

^ 'Kofheroti) ^^coapied with her own happy plafis, 
pe^feetved. «iot our ^bstracftioaj or imputed its 
ca^e t0 tiiat;i>haQg^ Whieh engrossed herself. 
Fatigued from her morning's exertions, she left lis 
eariytio <mr mdumftd discussion* Philip Expa- 
tiated on the ^rl's inttooenoe and the maUce o{ 
hi9 defaoHti. ^ Pitiful and bigotted as ihey are,'> 
ho 'Cxdaimidd^ * they ^naot torture accident into 
doisign ^ if AiSton have the soul of a man, be will 
clear my friend. I will leave Kathefen at Claii^ 
ville, proceed to Italy, see our aimba$8ad(Mr, all; 
shall be sifted and Blessiugham's honor snbstaa- 
tia;ted» I fear not for kiu fame, but I tremble for 
his ioteUeets ; the slightest rrference io that horrid 
catastrophe tFOttblea his reason ; derangement niay' 
be the coasequimoe of solitary rumination* Would 
t9 bsav«ii I could accompany him to Lisbon !' He 
looked at his watch, < The time approaches which 
I appointed for our interview ; the Earl will soon 
be here,' 

<^ I rose to retire. ^ Is this kind Miriam? Is it 
fi^eliog ?. Would yoq refqse ^my poor friend a last 
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PUfip sMeA that Ldrd BletfeMigfaam'g phpskiA- 
had givim the mogt alarming o{Hnioii of his pa- 
tient, xfhose Kfe, he said, lipoid be hkmrind by 
even a day's delky in Devonshire* There vras 
iUnt hope In a speedy voyage to lAabe/H* 

<< * Is the Earl e(»npoBed?-^reB%ned?' I 
fidtei^. 

*^ <11ie cbmposnre of anllen agony/ cried 
PhQip ; * the resignation of d€s{ltiir-**«Mii4an^ ean 
ve do nothing to save him ? 

*< Sneider at Aal moment requested admisbidii; 
tiie honest, attached creature entered, vidi « 
moumfnl countenance. — ^ I come to Idd you fiire- 
wd), my dear young mistress,* he said, ^ I nevi^ 
called another by that namt without n^gret; my 
late, unhappy lady — .' 

<< * Unfortunate, misguided woman,' cried 
Philip, ^ I can now think of her without de- 
testation,' 

<< < We leave die oastle to-morrow,' resumed 
Sneider, ^one of us will never return/— ^He butvt 
into tears, — ^ My poor master will die in a fordgn 
land, without a friend, save an humble one.-^Ah 
Miss Momington ! he deserved better/ 

^* * I£b ftte is not so certain,' said Philip, 
angrily. — Sneider shook his bead. — ' He shall not 
Aie J' feried my impetuous brother. The faithful 
Swiss advanced, and in a whisper, which notbbg 
but intense anxiety could have overheard, said|— v 



«7%^ SirFb]%» my yrang mbtf eas mufit save 
him/ , 

^VBi^ left us ai^fuptly; we gased at €aoh oth^r, 
tenrM ol inlFerpj^etiag th« meaaiog: of words in 
which, akKi» Ibere wafi( U«tl4» «uabigtthy, aiid both 
fell iato profound jn^itatioii. 

^•Ktttlienen) ^e^eoapiod with her own happy plafis, 
pe^Mv^. «iot our absiracftioEj or impiited its 
ca^o to that , ohang^ whieh engrossed hevselCr 
Fatigued from her mormng's exertions, she 1^ lis 
eariyHo ow mdumftd discussion. Philip ^xpa- 
tiat^d on ihn ^tVu inmicenoe and the maUce o{ 
hi9 defatneiv. * Pitiful and bigotted as ih^ are,'* 
hO'Oxdaimod^ * they ^naot torture aooidejit into 
doisign ^ if Acton have the soul of a man^ be will 
clear my friend. I will leave Katheren at Claii^ 
ville, proceed to Italy^ see our amba$8ador, all; 
shall be sifted and Blessingham's honor subt^tafi- 
tia;led» I fear not for bis fame, but I tremble for 
his iatelleets ; the slightest r^erence io that horrid 
catastrophe troables his reason ; derangement niay' 
be the coasequimoe of solitary rumination* Would 
t9 hcav^on I eonld accompany him to Lisbon !' He 
looked at his watch. < The time approaches which 
Z appointed for our interview ; l^e Earl will «<x>n 
be here.* 

<^ I rose to retire. ^ Is this kind Miriam? Is it 
l^^eling ? . Would yoq refqse -my poor friend a last 
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far^ell?. I^^JJ^^d^Wt re^Bpg^jfljQa, h^%,,f^ 
member^-:-^.; . , .., ^ ..^ , , , , 

to eaotetm ,m)ii,ffptapj9e^l ^(her.^ tr^pbl^ j^t it« 
probable eflTect! You may onp, ^j^,i(^e^,Aili9 
length to which re|aratiQii..|nay j(e9^,pe^' .j . .* 

«« « Your beart.th^.fiocn 4ic^ff^#at lemp^^ 
yentared to euggest? said Philip eageriy^ . 1.1^94 
no tinie for reply; Lmrd Ply^jyghjyp ifasi^m- 
noonced. , . , . . , ii,|«j^ 

<« < Fhilipr-Miiiam/ he judd, ^ I come to 1^ 
you a lopg fiurqwell; to-|Qcri^3v; you lea^.thia 
country for Switzerland, and I-rf^^^T V^^Acw^f9F 
chance may lead-*7l care. ;aoti, Yoif .will.b€i.-^e 
guardbn pf my poor boy, Philip ;,,)i9. y^ be 
brought to you when J am dead; es^tend .to jb^m 
your steady atb^chment^ ^^^yon, Miriam, ^11 
not behold him with the scpro yw.oliee ei^ptem^lX 
for his unhappy parent; you wiJL.vei^em^r.thiit 
at your bidding I married t}pt — •!. He etpj^ed, 
drops of agony stood oa hia f<Hrehead« — ^ N/p^ jMfo^ 
Tictim, nOf I. ndll not. reyile tfiedl-r-'twauBibar* 
bsvToi^' be eried Teheyneiitlyt ^ - twas )wrbaroof ic^ 
kill thee; a deed of treachery/ 
. << My brotber seized his arm ; he sf^w^tj^ soma 
powerful charm was necessary to bi;eak th^^bfvn 
of thought which was agiua subduiBg reasqn* — ^ 
1 Lord Blessinyham, this refinement of feeling ia 
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¥(^sUit!c^'Haici]!»ii^i'Sv^ ^cldent 

with the punishment of guilt ? This hallucination 
ii^^U(^oni^tr(yL-U^''IKk^'^i4'ih^^ the belief 
«Ait'fe3^^8teFsc\)ttii^y(m^h«^ties you, she — / 

i^fei^fi^idrfhknai-^ "'''' '-'''' •'•'•■■ 

«' ' It mnf\M iidd^'kAt&i^ £arT, < contempt or 
^Mi^i^' )M>di eq^ A^hMA^j Wh equally 

^'^^* ^-Bl^liighkm; * you i^rov^kiB reproof/ said 
Philip; * why thus cherish subtleties which ag- 
gravite "yotB- ^midtbrtunejs, wfelch win neutralize 
'O^ettS^d df foit Mends- I go to ttaty; if those^ 
moutit^baiikd 3are ^peirse your honor, I fling 
tlifeir'^TDtfhites'back upon the' slanderers.' 

*«'iToii Wai' cl^ the feme of the dead,' said 
Kot^'fil^^ygham,' I feelit here Philip; I shall 
ri6\^er* tfittttn, " ieVef profit byyoiir generous de- 
vdtibh'^td ati 'ilt fated man; farewell my only 
tiiehi^iny )i^1i\e hearted advocate.' 

'^*<cxphQip'^hid liis face and weptt my emotion 
\vHs^n6w too powerful fdr cotftroul; I sobbed con* 
vtil^vdy, '< Be not afraid T should misinterpret 
yoiff '^^*tilrla1to,' cbfltihued the Eiirl, approach* 
ing me» My brother rushed' forward, ' seized my 
h^fld, 'Uid; placing It ih bis, ejai^ulated-^' She 
SiVti^ you £dwsird ; talce hei^, take herwitkyou, 
and H^venW^sS you both K ''' 

^ILord Blessing!]^ recoiled, he dropped my 

H 5 
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hand^ < Mbriilngtoti/ he «aid^ ^ bewiure ! I wt» 

once ileeeived *^--«^/ r .r 

•* < Never by me,' eried Phflip, irriiementlyy 

* ^riam never loved enoth^/ ' 

^* < Miss Momington/ exclioaied the Eftri, 
wildlyi ' speak ; eave or destroy me ; disappoint^ 
ment of the hope I now feel muet be followed by 
death ! — ^Do you consent ? 

^* * YeS| yes/ I cried, terrified at the expression 
of his countenance, * I confirm all that Philip has 
said ; I do consent/ 

* ** We were married privately the next morning, 
and immediately after the ceremony, attended 
only by Sneider and Annette, proceeded to Ply* 
month and embarked for Lisbon. Should you be 
inclined to censure with severity this rash, preci* 
pitate filep, Doctor Elwin, peruse again my nar* 
rative of tlie scenes which immediately preceded 
that momentous event ; pity the conflict between 
remorse and delicacy; forgive a decision induced 
by the conviction thht I had destroyed the peace 
of the being I loved best, and should this pleading 
fail to propitiate, remember I was only nineteen, 
and an orphan I 

*^ I had knelt to Philip for permission to see 
Katfieren, but he was firm. — <Your agitation 
would betray every thing,' said he ; ' leave the 
explanation to me; her nund must be prepared 
gradually for such unibreseen events; in a few 
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'* I cannot dwell on a scene which t^titor^s.fiivwii: 
in imoll0Ct^«-^i4 AryiQ^ heoflhTevdinf^' interval 
auQce^;^ ;i\ow; i^hjr^iciaa : Mt0Qounc«Ml . tha^ ihe^ 
EfMrl!|^49tellQct^9foiiU be aiealor^ faimself .ntvier/j; 
that,fft|^iiig.j^e^a»»v.ifpttl4 proves tlfe' (<)itwsamw 
of 49«>b^rt XbJ3i jii4gement wa^ yepified; iUme 
days after his atfac^, be conye^sed eatfmiy and 
raticmal^y with Phil^, executed his wiU^ addressed 
to me again the language of devoted BiXMimimU: 
I, slf^d no tear> I hreatbed no sigh ; l^hiUp^was 
astiHHsliediiat'iiqr .foprt^tudfe — Ahl he l^iem noU 
wUh>w4»a|i W^g3^ true affiwsiiftu cw inspires weak; 
and*;tiaitd<iixi|pan. I listened, to Ihe Barl with 
th%4Mp^pj^i9)e,of sejrpnity ; £ar ;9!orlds I woiitd il^ 
have added to the pang of separation by a murnnuy 
by even %. sfifl^d moan. I l^eard his last injiiBc- 
tiop, hi^ l^t aolfsmn behest^ r^ceivjed bi8;la8t mgh$* 
apd.;tben— — • . , ; . 

. *^I .awpka. |from:a iong ^mental fsluiubci? : 41- 
l^ight iim):g|ld?din)r Ap^tmsDt, darting, iil^^iliys) 
o|}y4nany a.weUTknownobjeot>whioh^ d^ed by^ 
SQ9i^) friendly . hancl> seemed : gay^ and > gliHtevingv • 
I;tr|e4 to smil^ ip uwson with the gladsome scenes 
a^d e.^cudder^ that I could not; my- fei^urea, 
seeiQfed, sternly .rig^dy and. would, ^ot i^elax ntW 
c^efrfulnesa; an oppressive weight baflkd; my^. 
efforts to hail with pleasure thQ sceae )of my child* 
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CHAPTER XL; •iiv-j'j-. 

, Let me wring yoar heart* for fo I tbaJI, ,, 
If it be made of penlBtrable stolT.—' 8hakspb'ibbI 

<< After a fedious royag^ W^land^a-itf LMbdtk^ 
The Earl, turn olingiogf td lifeivilh a fenacftty pv6^ 
portioned to bii former SiidiifereiM5e',')waa entirelj- 
sabmianve to hk medieal adyisefs. Engroseed bjr 
him atid the little Monringtoiiy 1 fciidiio Irism^efor 
reflection; the narie of one, %he eompanion and 
soother of the other/ time flew ittpidly — rack 
halcyon daye I dare not dwell enl- ' ' ^ <. 

'< Three months elapsed, and yet no lettier ftMI- 
PhiHp* This did not alarm uia;' he was he€lfXfktA 
in clearing from obloquy the cAvMnicterJ of his- 
friend, and would write when all was'arva&ged^ 
-^bcfiides his letters might have mideam^; 
We were not anxious to emerge from owp obsou^i 
rity; titles, grandeur, what were they, compalred 
with the bliss of domestic Kfe, bright with affec* 
tion, harmony and confidence ? 
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" But the EbtI's malady still larked ; alarming 
symptoms began to reappear ; ' further South ' 
was the advice of our physiciana, and, with palpi- 
tating eagerness, I prepared for proceeding to 
Madeira. After a second protracted voyage we 
arrived at that mountain island ; the change for 
a time proved beneficial, but again the short 
cough, quickened pnlse and languid ur awakened 
apprehension. CatJshing the funtest hope, the 
slightest hint, I now prepared for a voyage to 
Nice. The £arl shuddered when I imparted this 
last advice. — Nice ! bo near the scene of those har- 
rpwing evento'which had destroyed his health and 
impaired bis intellect. — He would not go. — I wept, 
and be consented. It waa necessary however to 
be circumspect ; Nice was under the government 
of Sardinia, and I knew not how far the Austrian 
authorities in Tuscany, incited by the Earl's ene- 
mies, might influence an Italian potentate; but 
many months had elapsed, the ferment must have 
Bubnded, Philip was zealous and active, and al- 
though. 1 received no answers to my repeated 
letters, this delay I ascribed, solely, to our unfore- . 
seenj .movements. Nice too, was comparatively at a 
trifli^ diatance from Geneva; once there, nothing 
could interrupt ofir commiiuicatioti with Switzer- 
land. ; We determined to gu. ^^ 

" Our voyages were fitted to be protraetr^ 
were two months in rciiclung Kice, hiaif 
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leng detaineil at Gibraltar by contrary lriMi» la 
diat interral I became a fcnolber; . Myboy tmr 
named Edward, after bb father. - 

<< We took a small henee m die ne^bourhood^ 
of TXiee, near the hill of M<MtllJbaaf delermised to 
live in complete seclation until vre abe^d; hvHf 
irom Phiip, to whom I instantly wrote* Teo^ 
much engrossed by Lord Blestingham's ittnein' to^ 
be mindfiil of more distant evils, I heeded not llie- 
lapse of time ; satisfied that I was near my native 
eomitry, I would tarn towards the pwit where it 
lay, and picture my dear Katheren, visiting: anA 
relieving oar old dependents^ snrroanded- by her 
former friends, resigned to the loss of- her siator^ 
and looking anxioasly ferward to theftietiiiteisf 
the poor wanderer. 

^^ One afternoon, while the Earl vepd8ed*ins6i 
inner chamber, I seated myself near the /wisdow. 
of our little apartment, with my infent and* MMmh 
ington ; to prevent the latter distorbing his fiilher^ 
I amnsed him by sketehtng a. small fert^ which 
topped the hill of Montalban ; the child, delighted 
at the progress of the mimic castle, was silent- 
and attentive.. A quick step in die passage staik* 
tied me; I caught up my infiint as the doer was 
flnng open, and IHiilip entered. Fearful of alarm- 
ing the Earl, I moderated the joy wfaidi wonM 
have bmrst into exclamation, and flew toWarda 
my forether.«^He retreated, fixing an apprdiensiv« 
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and in^insStive look on ibe inGiiik-^^ItiiyiMir 
mplie^, PfaUip/ md I^ in a low tone, ^ will yoit 
not embrace my child ?'— He shuddered and tiiroff 
ed atrftj^-^I torsi into tears* 

« A If ry^ make Ma^ Miriaai ory/ said liClli) 
MeniAgtoii, ^ Pa' will kill yoa and FU help liim!* 
Tk^ bra^e bey leaked like his &ther; PUHip 
caugiu? him in hts anas. 

<< ^ And mj^ ehiM, wiU you not bless vip elaaiif 
brother?' 

'^ ^ Ged help the poor Utde wretch !^ fidteced 
PWKp. 

^ A fearful thought stnic^ me. — ^ Lord filesflh* 
iogkam is found guilty of mnrderr lexelaimedy 
breathleady* 

<^ Philip burst into a wild hyetmcal laogh^r — 
< Murder !' he repeated, < oh ! 'twas a jwe^ioua 
device, WOTthy of the demon who ooneeived itl^ — 
And late. thus to cooperate with the maehinationa 
of a fiend !' 

^^ ' After thirteen nenths of uncertainty bFO<« 
^r,^ said I, * is it thus we meet? — Isthislbhe 
interview the mere anticipation of which made my 
heart throb with rapture? — To be tantalised with 
incoherent ravings, to be J 

^<^< Miriam,' intermpted Philip, ^ had you saf^ 
fered a t«ith part of what I have endured^ you 
could not have met me; I should hanre w«pi orar 
my siater'a grave. -<- Have I not foUewed you 



2M* Ttt£ Pllffl>lCtl61l/ 

AiNMigk all'yoitf d«^<wi wttiA0rhigs?!^(b I^bdti^'^ 
to Madeira, hither?— Always unfeortobalei H^^ 
di«tppoitit«d r • • ' ■-- '•• ' ..;. ;...iicKv 1 ** 

^I gtood btttiMed'wiCh' 48tk^ishiiflnM>^^^Wbift' 
oMe of orgMoyty of ilA and ^^til ^dd lufve'ttt^' 
diBoed tueb « Mpatation >frothKliiffittri^?^r^^lBtMtf 
for iMiettlk <'l%eii nvy sankii»e««r tfiie^^ EbM Vlei^' 
ingfalnn k eotvi^cted as tiie ^tmrdlerer ^ hW Wife.' ' "^ 
<^'V^eP repeated PhUip.^'dbvitr' ^ *^ «^.«^^ 
<' « Brother^' sMd I, itkAighi^ily<y'^ei^^^biX* 
thedea^/*'' *■ ' i. - • - ■ . ^ij- ».(- .-.lii;,!^ ofn of 

f^Hie rel^Mied ifito hie hen^Uife tt)i¥th,^tiilni 
ahout^ in a tone triiioh g^adtiall^ b#^llttgi HA^ 
through the ^apartment. — ^I > ikticiiid ' a M^tteantf 
echoes retamed the idtheriiig soimd^^^^^MMs^/- 
Be«ttjee ia fici# disad^ she'ltves,' atfd tilAft''^tfr6' 

<« I Staggered; lie eaaght the ^M'ftdiA'tkf^ 
fiedUng grasp; but a sbrieky ilhrHt'uitf''[dtkott9;^ 
recalled my senses, restored me to strength' allljt* 
resolatlDn. I dashed open the' inner "dt^dr— the 
EdcrMcMlt-^faib eyes were'&ted in*the hoMd ^Wt' 
of Inftamty^I'flew tow^rdfi him— be 'B^rfoi^>«%ih'' 
nie^and ftlKng at Philip's feet, he60Qght>hSJt4 M^ 
laeroy^ tO'sa^ him frMi- that 'tr«iiianr$^6hfe<Yhia*i9dt^ 
lii«?irllb^indi$ed bhe was tiot;'he'wa8 t^eddidW' 
Mtriaaa^'to hei^ only. 'Tappn^^edi he6hr(«ked} 
and' #idbf ooHvolriiFe rimddering'dang to "Pistil 
-^twas V « ^pfaafrtom^ a btoiodleeis pbantoii "- fhitt ' 
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'* I cannot dwell on a scene which 't<lrt«ar98.eiV»llL 
in imoll0cUQn«-«-fA';lryiiig^' hearlhreiidittgi. interval 
aaQce(;^;».iOUV i^hjniiciaa: frdooiUHMd^ihal Om 
EfMrl^i^tell^t^wonU be aealor^ hunself .ntv»r;^' 
th»t^ffti|]^iig..|'iQaM^.ifoaU prove* llfd) forenwHer 
of 499>h^d/Pii»> j«4g^ment wa^ Toidfied; time 
days after hi9'al|tacl?, be conye^aed eatftfiyand 
rationatly with Philip, executed his wHi addrened 
to me agun the language of devoted attaiihoient^' 
I, «b^, DO tear» I hreatbed no ng^ ; ^hiUpiwaa 
aatiHiifsliedhatnijr .fpprtitttdfe — ^Ahl he l^iem DOt^ 
withvW<lia( W^gJ^ I^KHc a£G^Qa can inspire' weak; 
an4*.tifllid'WQaHiii. I listened. to the Barl with 
th%4Mp^pj^i9)e..of serenity $ far ;«|prlds I woiitd Mfc 
have added to the pang of separation by a murmniv 
by eyeo i^ s^fled moan. I heard hU last injiiac- 
tiop, hick l^t aoliemn behest^ received bi»:last sight* 

apd.;tl|eD . ■ . 

. fj I .awpka fipom.^ loag ^mental .slambtr im- 
l^right aw.gUd^d mf afwuptrnfent, darting, iits ^iIijq^ 
off^jnany f^.weUrhnownolQeot,rwhiob^ dfeked by^ 
801919 J friendly, hand) seemed, gay ai^dgliHUsringv? 
I;trie4 to uml^ ip uiiison with the gladsome scenes 
a^d c-iVfcKider^ . that I could not; my- fei^urea 
seemed, sternly. .ri|pd, and would, aofe velax intlt^ 
c^e^rfulnesa; an oppressive weight baflkd my.. 
efforts to hail with pleasure th^ scene of my child* 
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heoL Iwit«lLa Mottc^ but whore. nvevt the 
jojous emotioiM whieh onc^madmmj faeiirft>lfaM|p 
mvta mtk fmdtul deUght after ahsence ? MThere 
was my iQoiAer?-^>iided to traoe (Ut: tatfm 4o 
its floom^ Ira* aB was aonfiuad^ mgue and >fiui« 
taatip. Had the alumfaer of hmatsi onrdlivedi tbt 
evente of years T^^Doritig the> kaifs ktibitirtgy had 
the spirit flosra to ofthar eotmtrie% other ivaddsy 
aod rotamed to fiioetsl iiataiity 3^t-*At leagdb 
memory slowly uneldsed the voiivxie cf thto |h^ 
and psiatod mA, vxael finger to tbei traaasctkias 
af the last thrae yoam. I wtould nol wredit 4bA 
frigkt&d pioture,.aiid with biirriadeiifiiiry started 
fram my piUow. 

. .^ < Thank Heavea P ssid a wdl«4iiasni vak^^*^ 
My fiufthfid ^uette drew bask the «iirtaia^ and 
a8S»ted:iiie.tojise» She was sileiit; I coold'iMit 
queafisn her; I had not 4BOiurago to bear eon** 
firmad, as realities^ th^ise torturing reiatmMances 
which I woald still have believed the fisereahi^ 
moras dT a distarbed imaginataofi, jnduesd by a 
troubled drasm* Sbe led me to the window*-*- 
There lay the anruflad lake, cLoar^^ 9p$aiVSagv 
tihece the ^Aat diain» rearuig ite many heads in 
solcma .(majesty; nesver stood the hrrisd acaoiiia 
witldn whose shade I had so ofiken sat with PhiKp^ 
Egerton, aast Katheren; nothing was ehangsd, 
f«t nothing seemed the same^-*-^Oh how saddemng 
14 sunshine without^ when all is gloom within !' 
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* *^ A light bat cantiougstep advanced; iliQ donv 
WB8 Blowly opened and Katheren, an infant in ker 
«ms{ entered. - Her enquiring glanee vm» Mlowed 
^raacsvam of joy; she' sprang to my embraeey 
plated' 4^e bake io my arms, tkre^ here round mf 
ned^and weptfaitterly. — ^Alas I the tide of de^ sa& 
fadngehecks the current of tears ; I oould net iknM 
eadiauet my gri^, I eottld only retnm her oareesy 
d&d'gaze firom my poor chiM to my sable ganneiitai» 
Tbeiaglit came too quickly; I wa8:a mother^ yei 
had never been a wife; a wide^^yel mooisied 
nbt a husband! Kaiheren'e pitying eye vraiehed 
mine, mid read there all the conflict!^ of my mind, 
all the depth of my misery. Hope^ glitterfaig 
bttbUes were frozen by chilling certainty; a sinful 
mnrmnr rose to my lips, I checked it.<^On my 
knees I looked to heaven, clasped my poor boy) 
and promised the submission of a contrite heart ! ^ 
^< The tide had been imparted to EathenBD, di« 
vested of its most prominent horrors,*««nMy niialbiw 
tunes only encreased the fervor of herattaehmenty 
and wepreisented Ae singular picture of perfcot 
friendship without eoniidenoe, for neither eottid 
speak of recent events to the other^ An oppofii# 
tion of opinions, produced by contrary and aatmral 
interests, must have been consequent to explana^ 
tion ; thus, it was by tacit and mataal consent 
UTOidedf Hatheren pitied and es^tenusMird «(f 
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error ; she %kined, but «t3I ' tAebrdtiy Ibv^d bier 

aisCer. ' * ' '• • '"' • '^ 

<* The tale of treachery, <jfc'of fttaHty-i^fW^r*JH 
not aeeoiie Beatrioe of What I cannot eotiTicIf \iisr-^ 
I ahall l^rMly riflate. Phifip, oti atri'Mn^ at 'Flb^ 
i«iice^ ootM acartiely criedit the sthuijgi^'iittd^t^- 
luni^ story of Lady Bfessingbatn's ^exfedtetfc^i het 
wmmA he tras told had beeti"trillhig^ ^Ad faftd ife^ 
ooYersdina fbwweeks^ atkl-WflB' theti! ih^^g^ybd 
health at her Casinoc Thither PfaiKp^" in & stAte 
of mind to whioh madness is prefihribl^^^'pOBt^} 
he roshed'lnto her presence nrtahiidanbed/ his 
in^ietuooty, his distraction, betrayed hSs secreti-^ 
GniciOils Proiridence, is ibe ispiHt o^ eVil idde^ 
penMcted at time^ to possess tHe^fcinli-nlade hi 
thine own image? — This being, wond^fbl in 
wkltedfiess, dared to tannt my wretched brother 
tffth'tlie d^radadofn of bis siit^, the dsiugbter of 
her benefSictresli! Philip, stung to fr^Vk^y, re- 
proached ' her with Iiaving suborned a benlal to 
.second her ttteachery ! Beatriee trramphed in the 
dedeption ; it was meant, she sbid, to pnnisb; £lnd 
Jasdy too,' the tyrant whb bad left' her, helpless 
«nd mangled, to the care of stratigers.-^^ Yonrcan* 
hot possibly assn'me,* she scoffingly saii^ 'that 1 
^oold have speculated on the gross consequence 
tt an innocent * artifice that was intended to tor- 
l^en^ not to injure. Who could have contemplated 
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ther iiill of the £B»tidaou%.tbo,seBftiliive<Miriiim?x 
Is there a mortal sufficiently sanguine and rash 
\9 me4itate t^e success, of a stratagem, wb&ck the 
slightest ^nqqiry. might detect ? Is it in human 
ti^ti|re to,sii9peqt that a.^womanof anydeUcacy 
v<>u}d acc^the mun who allowed himaelf .tbet 
^mivrder^r .of his wife?' Philipy petrified by n 
speec)i . which comidetely baffled his penftratieOf 
9on|!oiiTided his judgment, and rendered, iippotent 
accusatioa audi reproach, disdained all farther ex-^ 
po^tuhUioui and left her. 

. ^' He bi^ witnessed, , he had felt • but htdf- hfM 
malice ; the -arrow was sped by a siJire eye, a 
steady hapd; it struck at my fame, the cmly 
earthly good I now coveted; the artful .web by 
which I. was entangled .was worthy of the weaverf 
Beatrice pleaded her cause before admiring crowds; 
Ishrunk tremblingly even from reply. In Flerencey 
in Devonshire, she was followed, believed, wor^^ 
shipped; I was unknown, unpitied and ooqdemned* 
« Tliis was her wpU ivranged fictiwi—Sto had 
been married to a tyrant, who made no seoret of 
hi& attachment to an unworthy rivak In veve^ge 
f(or her firmness, in refusing to live near the olfec$ 
of tl^is unlawful lov^ he. had robbed h«r of h^v 
childy attempted her lif^^i and fled with his- mis* 
tress. — Just heaven, how my heaivt swel^ while 
I write the opprobrious term with whicb^ I wi^ 
branded ! — The infatuated and, indeed, often in«* 
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aaiie Birl--4lniB Bisftriee dmSgaulai her Undbaiid 
••«-«6d«e6d by the ooai|Muiioii of hm guilt, audi her 
aeoompKee^ esecuted a wiU^ whioh sbe^ Beatrice^ 
iMipad wottld one day be aet aside as.iUcfdt; by 
this inatrament be beqweailhed aU 'lus peraoaal 
|vopevty to an iUegitioMite ofaald, to*the 'detriioest 
ef Ub lawful heiry her aon^ and, with an aggn^niM 
tiok of injnatiee, or perhapa with Ae weakiieaa of 
deeayiag inteUeot, neoKoated this artlbl womaD^ 
eoBJoindy with her hi other» goaf^fians of ^k» 
young Earl, to the total eeKduaien of an in^MMl 
wife.---8aek iadeed was the teoor ef the Earrs 
will; the property bequeathed to aiy child, had it 
been m my power, I woald instmtly have laUn* 
quished; the prinoely domains of hia fcther de*^ 
soended to the young Earl. * 

<< Aa my dear grandfather had adafloaiAed» 
mthout anticipating, alas ! the fntureeipedieiioy' 
of such siibaiiBsion, I bowed n^ head to tlM blaat^ 
and it spared mei but Philip, my bdoTed, my 
unfortunate brother ! hia cage, despair and reaiat- 
aooe wave* overwhelming and iatal; he vented his 
fury in the most bitter imprecations on 4he woman 
who was bom, he jarotested, to be the bane of all 
thait was good withm her sphere; he licyooled 
eeohiess in snoh a cause ; who could talk dispaa^ 
«)»nately of a SMUister ? Eveiito theui^r^udieed, 
who woold have calmly lialened to es^anation or 
aiguBsent, ho poured forth a tenentof inveotive^ 
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Mdudkksboiild hmm bMO preeeded hy aBeging kk 
resaoil |!»r >f«»o)i virttleikeei bml thia was ^ver$e to 
lw> «faaffacter» CooaeioiHi of integnty, of being 
tbe ii^w«d puffty^ bQ eeq^eated al ^mat uttboanded 
Bjmjwibgr* Uk frbii^ dqMirtodc uapottYinoed by 
Ua imtooce^ And pbor Philip^ Ibrwiuitof eabooi* 

' ^^Smmuai B$aa to oppose mere dimel} warfare, 
tciinee^ T«bieb» wo vreraiobliged t* «elQm to £vg» 
lacMl. Beatriee, supported by pcKrerfnl fHeiid% 
iiNlatttled i^-aoeedinge tok set asido tbe EarPs wiU» 
00 fk^ ffi0waA of mmmtff. The tame menial wbo 
bad dei^ved Sneider isubo Uie belief of the death 
of' Lady Bleadbgham, deposed ta irraiio&al oo»» 
dodk ontibe pact of tbsEady prior to bis parting 
fi*oia tbe Countess^ and the Bunions of tbo kiiter 
foand .liltfe diftoutly in 'suborniag evidenee at 
Nioo ta> praire> that the Bail was nol of sound mind 
diifiag bis last iUaoss. Tbe teatimony of a man 
of 'suokrunimpeaobed inti^^rifty as Sir iBhiliplklor^ 
fdngton^ eonrobomiled as ik ^as by that, of tha 
pbyBieian who atteMod tbei £aj?l i» his dying 
xaomenls-*^and wibf» was fortunalejy a witness to 
the wiU^r^was boweiver too pawei£il to be oveiw 
tucnedby tfaa arts of vpiy pe«seeutor» and 9he. was 
IbiM. SllUl she eiqoyed thajaaUeioaasatiefai^Mm 
of haidng giv«n pubUaiily to nay sbamei of halving 
afiixied. the stao^of dii^graoe. upon the hiitberla 
unblemisbed name of Momington« Pbitipi tboii^ 
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retpeetady wmi fiAti-hf mom iod eeiteured 
by odi^Vy fcr rapportiag thecASM of M islrigmiig 
wiwuui ; he was •tuiif to the quiek^ «&d Attliaiigli 
tbe eonteioonieM of integriljr nrfglii lia;?e rap- 
ported him ibroq^ Miy perMOld fldsfortaiic^ hie 
fliiiid had not enffioieot etsei^flh ta bean^againat 
the acute eenee of hie aieter'e dq^radatlaiib' He no 
loi^ier eppoeed my derided incHiialiatt, flad httlthe 
age of twantynme^ I renemHwd a wi^M'I'ImiI 
scarcely entered. 

<^ A few months after ow retm« ialo^D^l^oMliiM, 
the eldor dangbter of my brotfieT} my flMr* Bett;^ 
trice, was bom* Philip foiffot his sormwa fer 
awhile as he embraced his child. At thatmoasent 
he could not deny his wife her fidntand trembKng 
request that the babe should be named (aftwhia 
maternal grandmother) Beatrice Jerolyar. lie 
shuddered, but he consented, in this timid ami 
coTcrt supplication, I saw the latent attabhmentof 
Katheren to her sister;: nothmg conUt conquer i^ 
and cTcn had .we been inclined to eommnnicsite 
the entire tale of guilt, this guileless being would 
not have believed that such moral tiir|Mtude ez« 
isted. The birth of my darling Katheren, a year 
subsequent to her sister's, was immediately foU 
lowed by the death of the mother. What wmda 
can describe my feelings when I kissed, tor the 
last time, the icy cheek of my sweet, my kind, my 
gentle friend 1 . 
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^knr^A )wMb IbsnttMriniiM^ » ^OyGj^nMiefcl but elpli 
■tdi?ii!friliTttiii* ft imff't^Tnt iwrh £up hii fHfiimiip ni 

tMir8|aMih#oiil]rttabiile I^c^ pa^ptmilm memocyl 
On his death-bed Philip gave into ^lay hands a 
«i0tadi4pfiper^nhirb faanqueaiad liie to^opcli<^hen 
]|(BbJii«iild ImD^iiiiina; I wouU'mtUu>Idilsoaa* 
44nt(iyibiiit*Uiali ki JiMi|lj£ea Ao dlenoe I kaya liiUierta 
lOjmmwlMmikds jfevy^.'vairds^ ' 
«>'«l^i<1 iM^liQntJiaxiL gMlei> MiiiiiaH liia w<»ld will 
4ll4lt^Mf U4|1a I TiduBitka judgmettithati^haa eon- 
A^nne^.jiWI.the sneets .of dia-UHKL muit i ta d a 
JhiirQ.OiUj aMreased. . lagr^Yvnaralioiii for: jour ebi^ 
liaateiW' Wiiiild t^tlMaivaAXc^raUhaivie^nttlatod 
!^^'}lifi^,'w1mhhm repelled ike ^BOt^oS maXM, 
Umtedjtikafitteg ofaarfbitani^ and made o^ 
Und'treinbliDg' woman, a-kefoona. \ I have markedy 
iboagh ' sUejitliy, 4he . imeamplaininy i|>int whieh 
liaa ae^iained ^from tka aUghtest- reproach, the 
rfighlaal mmwwry leet it might wring the heart! of 
your.. bfQtker, of .the biiother<^ho^ has destl^o]^ 
y4a.' I rapeat it| the. aet idbich ihumUed yoa was 
oU, my own«r The- loss of my Katheretf has made 
death doubly welcome, but I have be^n long weary 

VOL. II. N 
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of Um wwU; tbo nwHMry of yo«r wnmgs k Ae 
gnawing worm wlttoh 4efitroy» Ae ftMrsraof Kfb^ 
withBTi Wftk my paitatel liope% atid makoft'sw 
tiim wilh katyog fvoiA the proopect ^ a lengdi^' 
OBod exMtenee. — Hew eaperior i» finrtiitide to 
lAraiigth i Surdj the world #iU at length kam 
to esdmate the virtue which has made me eeleol 
yoa m the sole proteetress of my danghlenk Yoa 
are thns aamed in my will} if I hare joined 
Charles ]^gerton in this fefusty it is heeabse^ as a 
woman, yoa are nlieqaal to the mam^jement of 
their property; but their persona aaa conwkted 
solely to my sister^s care. Let my children w^ 
semble you ; I require no more. I have ftrbslme 
to solicit yonr sancticm to this arrangement; you 
would supplicate me to retract; yon wonid say 
that a generous radness was leading me to errov^ 
you would implore me not to permit my daaght^ss» 
the heiresses of my name, my wealth, my dignity^ ta 
become the pu{^8 of a woman whom all debpisa ; 
you would hei^ obloquy on yourself to induee my 
recantation, I have pondeved on these llu|igs,aa4 
my resolution is unalterable ; interest^ inelinataoiH 
justice, have all prompted me- to the course I batve 
ad<^ted. One thing more, Miriam — ^Ke^ ok 

ke^ my children from that malign«it, that 

I will not ezecmte, I will only conjure Aat you 
keep my daughters from her deadly mflueiiaB V if 
possible let them remaia in igDonance evem of her 
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B8i^* Affection and aaxiety at this nkoment 
Hiake tty mental Tision clear, and I predict ha- 
mUktioii^ wretehedmsgs, to her xviio falls within 
uie iaflaence of Beatrice! Her^s^- is not a story 
forwisiillied«yoath; bide irom my daughters their 
fatal affinity to suiefa a — ^^, to their mother's 
sisteiu^Kir, if A* horrid tale must he told, defer 
the relatien until years shall have matured their 
judgment. Mean^time guard them from her; 
armed with her triple tier of Msity, she will de- 
lude and* destroy* The lips of ft Christian iriiottid 
pronounee pardon, but my heart, my loathing 
beait, cannot. Heayen forgive me, not, as I for- 
give her ! — the parting hour may bring a calmer 
feeling. My prejudice against one person has 
long ceased; the Earl of Dunane has been more 
than justified (in my eyes at least) fbr his conduct. 
It is not probalde, but it is possible, he may one 
day acknowledge his grand-nieces ; to him alone, 
or to that fistmily, should circumstances compel, 
you may reragn the guardiandiip of *tny children, 
hat not before you have formed them by your 
preeiepts, your example, and shown the erring 
world how well you have requited the unlimited 
confidence of a brother.' 

^^ Such were Ihe last requests, the last injunc- 
tions of my dear Plulip ; I have hitherto fulfilled 
llieni, heaven knovns with what painful constancy! 

<< A few days after the grave had closed on my 

N 2 
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only fiiend, I received a letter from Lady Bles* 
singham's solicitor, threatening/ that nnless I im-' 
mediately relinquished the guardianship of the 
young Earl to his mother, an application would 
be made to the Lord Chancellor to deprive me ot 
that trust, as a person whose character unfitted 
her for the performance of its duties. Destitute 
and friendless, could I cope with power and num- 
bers? I shrank from a second exposure, yet my 
h^art smote me as I wrote a resignation of i^y 
claims over the sweet boy, who was as dear to me 
as my own* 

•« To fly from England, to bury myself in the 
solitude of La Motte, to devote the remainder of 
my life to the helpless objects of my care, these 
were my resolves. Beatrice was at the castle ; its 
vicinity to Momington Hall, and the apprehension 
of her comiuff in person to claim her son^ made 
me preeipita^the pV»Uon. for our depertun, ; 
employment shielded me at least from the lassi- 
tude of sorrow ; I could not voluntarily relinquish 
the child, and hoped that Beatrice, respecting the 
memory of her sister's husband, would postpone, 
at least for a few months, the enforcement of her 
claims. At La Motte I should bear the parting 
with more fortitude. Still there were many ar- 
rangements to be made before I could leave Eng- 
land for ever. Momington Hall, with the estate 
immediately pertaining to it, was the only portion 
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of my brother's property that went with the title ; 
these devolved to that distant relative, with whom 
fiwc family had been at variance. It was no longer 
a home, no longer even an asylum, for Sir Wil- 
liam Mornington had not had the courtesy to in- 
sure me the privilege of privacy during my com- 
pelled continuance in his house. The mere revisal 
and assortment of my brother's papers would, I 
knew, require considerable time, and although my 
lacerated feelings shrunk from the exertion, I 
forced myself to enter at once upon the painful 
task. 

** One morning I was pursuing this melancholy 
emp1o3rment in the library, when I accidentally 
opened my mother's last letter to Philip; it 
breathed the very spirit of love for her unfor- 
tunate daughter. Totally unnerved by this affect- 
ing appeal to my brother, in behalf of his orphan 
sister, I rang for the children, hoping their prattle 
would prevent the indulgence of those reflections 
which might unfit me for action. I took the in- 
fant Katheren from her nurse's arms, and almost 
smiled at perceiving my usually wild and turbulent 
Edward restrain his riotous pace, to support the 
tottefring steps of his cousin Beatrice, whom he 
led forward with all the pride of a protector, and 
slowly and carefully seated at my feet. I en- 
quired tor Mornington. — * Brother Morton,Misped 
Edward, ^ has been crying; he is gone with An-* 
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nette into the park.* The boy had deoefpeA ev'er 
nnee I bad spoken to him of our aq^aratioB ; he 
bad both sense and senabifitj ftor beymid his 
years; I had made Um eomptebetid that this 
parting was inevitable; the afeetidnate ehild 
would smother his fiprief in my presence^ bat it 
would burst forth when I quitted him, with isneb 
▼iolenee as to make the doating Annel^ tremble 
for her darling. Edward, like tibe most skolftd 
nurse, had arranged himself on the carpet so aa to 
shidd his cousin froni the slightest aeeident, and 
had cleared his little throat to repeat the morning 
hymn, when Sneider entered, and with a look of 
perturbation not unmixed with satisfaction, very 
unusual to the sedate Swiss, announced * a gen- 
tleman.' ' Surprised that my faithfUl servant 
should disobey my peremptory orders that no 
stranger should be admitted, I was about to ques- 
tion him, but the apparition, as I at first thought, 
of a long lost friend transfixed me — I looked 
again — ^it was indeed Sir Charles Egerton, that 
tried, that valued, that unaltered friend ! 

*^ He had been abroad for nearly seven years, 
but had returned to England on receiving my 
brother's letter nominating him the guardian of 
his children's property. He had heard and entirely 
discredited the tale oi calumny, and had hastened 
to offer his assistance to the unfortunate woman 
whom all others joined in reviling. He did more^ 
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be listened to a story told with all the piteous elo« 
quence of trath and sorrow; to him my artless tale 
needed neither eyidenoeqpr protestation ; it ci||Tied 
conviction by its sunpUcity, and won sympathy by. 
the agony wJbich sach bitter confidence galled 
forth. . Calumniated* . despised, condemned, .lor-* 
saken, I was stiU the olgec^ of his steady attach- 
ment; my misfortunes, he said^ Qnly encreased ^is 
respect; his affection j^pthing could heighten, as 
nothing .could .destroy. Should I have been worthy 
of such generosity had I been capable of ab.^ 
it ? My gratitude was heartfelt, but my decision 
was irrevocable, it left no opening for argu- 
ment. Charles knew my character, and would 
not enorease my sufferings by unavailing, re^ 
monstrance. 

*^ I spoke of my anxiety to return to Switzerr 
land; he took on himself all arrangements, 
smoothed all difficulties, and gave me the prospect 
of a speedy departure. Thus soothed into comr 
posure, I submitted to his judgment my plans for 
the educatioa of my nieces; he listened with at- 
tention, then startled me by enquiring whether I 
had formed any lor my own child. 

<^ At this moment the door was tb^own ppen, 
and Sneider, every feature swollen with indigna* 
tion, burst into the rpom; he had no time for 
explanation; a gentk^man entered, i^ipporl^g a 
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hdy closely veOed; the beaatiful and msqestie 
figure could not be mi«taken : it wan Beatrice ! 

I had risen, hut appalled by this recogaition, 
and unable to support myself, i oheyed* the( kind 
signal of my observant frieiid^ - and resumed taj 
seat Tho gentleman, advancing, ansoilnced iam'4 
sdf as Sir William Momington. ^ I think £Br,^ 
said Charles, pointedly, ' the first visit to your so 
lately acquired possession, might harebeen made 
at a less expense than that of delicswy andde^ 
corum ; my r^retted friend Sir Philip Morning* 
ton, could not have foreseen such early intrusion 
on the retirement of his sister ; I am his executor, 
Sir Charles Egerton, and am sorry you compel 
me to suggest that, as an entire stranger to this 
lady, you should, at least, have had the politeness 
to have announced your visit.* 

^^ ' Sir,' smd the other, with a sarcastic smile, 
^ I was warranted in my intrusion, as you call i^ 
by the Countess of Blessingham; no one can 
claim priority of acquaintance, to her, with that 
lady. We knew not that Miss Momington had 
already chosen a protector.* 
1 << < Found one you should have said. Sir,' inter- 
rupted Charles coolly, ^ but this is no place for 
discussion, the day is fine, I will have the honor 
of accompanying yoH into the pai-k.' 
- << I was frightened, but the dignified serenity of 
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Egerton's countenance reassured me ; he bent to 
me with profound respect, slightly saluted the 
Countess, bowed Sir William out of the room, fol-* 
lowed him, and I i^as left with Beatrice. 

*^ During this singular scene I had not even 
presence of mind to send away the children ; from 
the first appearance of Lady Blessingham, Edward 
had continued to gaze on her with looks of deep 
awe and admiration; she now threw aside her 
veil, advanced, and knelt to embrace the infant in 
my arms, then bent towards the wondering cherub 
at my feet. — * Your name my pretty one ?'— - 
^ That's Katheren,' said the sturdy Edward, ^ and 
this is my cousin Beatrice.' — ^ Beatrice is it ?' she 
cried, half apostrophizing, half addressing me. — I 
bowed. ^ Then my Katheren,' she ejaculated, 
clasping her hands and raising her beautiful head, 
^ did not disclaim me ! — ^Miriam,' she continued, 
^ I come to supplicate, if necessary to kneel, to 
acknowledge the severity into which resentment 
betrayed me, the resentment of a deserted wife. 
We have both erred, Miriam ; there was mutual 
injury, let there be mutual forgiveness ; I will re«- 
tract my allegations, vindicate your rectitude, de- 
clare my belief that your indiscretion was the 
consequence of my imprudent though justifiable 
deception ; I will free that child from the stigma 
which must, else, attach to him, shield him from 
contumely, and place him on equality with his 1q« 

N 5 
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gitimate brother. Miriam, sevM years bave 
elapsed since we parted; let thitt meeting be 
marked by reconeiiiafion ; let ns date fi^m it a 
generous extinction of past aniipatbies, and hoM it 
lis the barbinger of fdture fliendBhip.' 

** Ab Beatrice spoke my mind grd^eahn; I 
bad breatbed a mental prayer for firmness, and it 
was answered. 

*' * Yoa are silent Miriam/ continued Bealriee ; 
< yon will not reply to the supplication of your 
former companion ; you refuse the band thus ex« 
tended in perfect amity.* 

" * I would hear the price of your offered am- 
nesty Beatrice,' said I, * for myself, I do not fbre- 
see any benefit from your forbearance, but, for my 
child, I would know how it is to be won.' 

<< A slight BuiFusion tinged her cheek, but she 
mastered her emotion. < You call it, the price, 
Miriam, I would name it, the pledge, of our re- 
union ; let me share with you the care of these 
dear infants ; give up to me, at least, one of my 
sister's children ; that sleeping seraph who bears 
my Katheren's name.' 

'^ I pressed the babe still closer. ^ Countess of 
Blessingham, you have caused every fibre in this 
poor trembling frame to thrill with agony; bad 
you the power to make each quivering nerve a 
thousand, and to multiply your tortures in pro- 
portion, I would not comply with your request !' 
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^ * Think w^U ere you deterpugaey' said Bea^- 
lri«e» < iC I abndoQ yom what i^ your r^cNirc^ ?' 

><< Myself ai»d Heaven T I exclayned ; ^my 
ooQAcleiice and my God V 

<< * Miriam,' said Beatrice, in a voice low and 
trembling from suppressed passion, ^you think 
that you eea calculate my power to torture, but 
you cannot estimate its extent. When, that poor 
boy,^ who now lifts his lilitle hands as if to de- 
precate ,]m mother's obstinacy, shall spring to 
youth, ta manhood, and find the bright and joyous 
feelings of such gladsome seasons withered by the 
toufOi of shame, how will he view the parent who 
eould ha(7e saved, yet would not ? Behold him, 
Miriam, the pining victim of that %nominy which* 
paralyses all bis budding energies, crushed, de- 
stroyed by the deadly stamp of disgrace ? 

<^ ^ Monster !' I shrieked, ^ would you madden, 
to win me to your wishes ? My mother, oh my 
mother ! Beatrice, her eye now marks us both ; 
she is my protecting, your accusing spirit; she 
renters the vow I make never to sacrifice my 
brother's child ; I will not proclaim my motives, 
I will not retort the foul aspersions you have cast 
upon my fame. .Heaven will judge between us ! 
hereafter all will be reversed, your hour of tribu* 
lation will then arrive !' 

^^ Beatrice rushed towards the bell, which she 
rang violently.^^^ Order hither the Earl of Bles- 
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MByhftwir? Tb9 ^itonkbed SMidar» irasliiigfail me 
a pilyijig.aQd roepeetful ghaxoe^ti^md'ihe da^^ 
* The worlfly iih&'COiitiiiuod^.liiriou8ljv f:viUraMii 
penetrate those bklden vAoAv^ if Iiiek/]roii]3 hjjff^ 
crisy vumjii, aseribe to imroactibte ^ntgF^t^Iiiia^ 
mous woman ! to {wwatA.f]93a^m.wiidinfcatB3» 
proteoted by your.jfteir. 'pftxtrmacnv youaaptoate 
thase childrett from ihmr exaltdijXfllaUTaj! yoa* 
dread the influence which would make your 
gcheme - abortiTe of .unituog - th^ . o&pribg jof ^di»« 
h<mouir with the daughter 4>f sayaister^- the cch 
b^^lM of Sir Philip MotmmgU>m,i*ft'Ohy.diaa^ 
terested being, who thus plights a tow so equitable 1 

<^ There was nothing to. wound in :tJns didteniK 
peredrant; I at once formed .mj^resolution^'soid 
remsuned silent. My p^r Edward^ fij^bten^d by 
the violence of Beatrice, had reltesAad behind my 
chair, from which he east stolen glances* of ap- 
prehension and enquiry. Beatriee. saw. that. Jbea 
resentment and reproaches were unfiBlt.*--^ Tbal 
boy^' she said, sarcastically, * belies his imputed 
birth; he resembles .EgertoUi rather than Bles« 
singfaam.' 

^^ The heartless allusion to one evier deplored^ 
never forgotten, made me shudder; I kissed my 
child, and spoke not. At that moment my be* 
oved Morniugton, followed by Annette, bounded 
Into the room. The beautiful creature already 
wore that proud air of conscious dignity which 
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hadtottce distiognislied his linfortunate father; he 
stopqped abruptfy at -sight of a stranger, and looked 
irialfiiil^ at me* Beatrice sprang towards him. 
^ My tAiM, my darling/ she exelsumed, < at last 
yo« tir^ restoredk to yonr, so long, bereaved mother !' 
Sbeithrexir hef arms around him. 

l^i-^IpBrill not cry, Ma' Miriam,' said the noble 
bcD^^^^forl would not vex you; I will go with 
hc»/ • 

^^(iWfaat.tbe mother's malignity could not com- 
pasi^ was at onee effected by the simple pathos ol 
theiiebild; I was completely subdued, and burst 
into 'tears. 

¥ ^^Let me go, let me go to her,' said the strug^ 
gUng boy; ^ you riiall not keep me from mamma.^ 

>^ < MonmigtoB,' I e^cclaimed, reproachfully: in 
a moment he was tractable. 

^^. < God help me,' cried Beatrice, wringing her 
bands, ^ she has robbed me of my son's affections 
too, my own child will never love me !' 

** * I will love you though,' said the boy, sooth« 
ingly, ' I will, for Ma' Miriam says I ought, and 
love ypu better than her too ; it will be very hard,' 
he added with a deep sigh, ^ but I will try.' 

^^ Beatrice looked, for once, confounded ; she 
turned to Annette — ^ You may attend the Earl, 
Annette.' 

<^ Annette colored.-^^ I don't like to leave my 
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austrasB, for bngv niy lady ; bat my mmhtem mkhw 
me to atteoi hond Blesainghaiik' . 

<< < Sneider algo.iiuiy vesaintt'liiB aitiialjo0 kkmiy 
household*' 

<* < Sneider eannot leame my rnktresB,' a^eplied 
Annette, cartseying and tfemhKiigw < • 

^ < If so/ said Beatricer eareMtktally^ < aa I 
eanaot advoeatd a hwband'a deeertiiip faiB<iiife» 
you may both remain.' 

<< < Then Fll stay too,' said Htde Moiniia«lm: 
expostolation and entreaty were 'ei|ually4maivail« 
ing ; the boy prored that he mberilid a fotAomot 
his mother's spirit; he pereeived that Iwoiddniot 
tnterfiere, this was safficient; ^Beatrice, wag nn- 
willing to incur the exposure of opposition, aiad 
Annette was now requested i0 aocompany the 
child. The faithful <veatars took leave, with many 
tears, promising to join me at La Motto.; .Mbr- 
nington kissed me a thousand times, enquiring 
whether he were to stey away, very long, and 
whether brother Edward might nel oometo^aee 
him sometimes. Beatrice promised every thing 
to sooth him ; I could not speak ; the child sobbed 
hysterically when he flung his arms round > his 
cousin SLather^i, who had been his deiffest play- 
thing* The painful interview, and as painful 
parting, were at length over* 

** Charles Egertcm found me in an agony of 
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gt4ef I I 6e^t<ed for Sir Willkini Moiwi^ton. 
* It did not require mucb peHetratioii to^ diseem a 
pofmad in the man who eeuld wantonly insult a 
woman/ said he; * the bully soon sinks into the 
driireUer ; you will hear no more of hinu* 

<* I now detailed the incidents of the trying 
some whieh had just passed. Charles again be- 
aonght me to consider the advantages I should 
derive from his name and protection.—^ It laa 
iwBie Charles/ I said, < that must not be dis- 
faonottred-; your children never should be re- 
{^reached with a mother's shame — never shall, 
through niy sriBshness : it is enough to contend 
with the tamitsj which are levelled at this poor 
imconscions boy. Heaven help him ! his earthly 
guardian is indeed powerless !' 

*^ ^ Then let me be his protector SCriam ; believe 
me I would not urge this painful measure, were I 
not perauaded it will save both mother and son 
from many a pang ; there is no other expedient 
left by which the anticipated trimuph of Beatrice 
43an be disappointed ; see him when, and where 
you please; your wards once established, you may 
then claim your son, proudly conscious of the 
merit of your sacrifice ; Edward^ matured ' by 
years and education, will have fortitmde to bear 
the story of your wrongs, and the man will smile, 
perhaps, at the fiincied degradation which might 
cramp the spirit of the boy.' 
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*^ Bat why recapitulate the ai^mnentg employed 
by thia true friend^ to induce me to part with my 
child? From the moment I bad beard Lady 
Bleningbam's invidious interpretation of my 
motive for refusing her request, I had decided on 
separating the cousins, but her subsequent ma^ 
licious taunt relative to Sir Charles Egerton, made 
me irresolute. Soon, however, I condemned my 
indecision ; in my own person I was free U> defeat 
her inuendO) by making this a final meeting with 
my generous friend, but was I at liberty to be- 
reave my child of such a protector? the only 
person to whom I could with entire satisfaction 
commit him* I yielded; Charles felt the pro- 
priety of my resolution to see him no more, and 
we prolonged this melancholy interview until our 
plans were fully arranged. I was to resume the 
name of ^ Jermyn/ by which also my poor boy was 
to be designated* Shunned by, and shunning 
society, it was not probable that my wards should, 
unless through myself, become acquainted with a 
narrative which, as poor Philip had observed, was 
indeed unfit for the ears of childhood: to this 
communication I was to be led by circumstances 
alone, and I determined that nothing but un«- 
avoidable necessity should induce me to reveal to 
them the story of my own errors and the turpi- 
tude of Beatrice, before the period fixed on by 
their father. To this resolution I have hitherto 
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steadily adhered ; my nieces are unconscious even 
of the existence of their mother's sister, but the 
time approaches when I must communicate my 
eventful hiirtoi*y9 foraccident, the most unforeseen, 
has introduced them to my son.^ 
^ -'''But to return ; behold me again in my moo|i«* 
tiLin sbHttide, endeared by many k treasured asso- 
ciation. — Oh memory, thy sweets and bitters are 
so btefnd^ed, so balanced, that were the cup of ob* 
livion to be presented, even to me, I knew not 
wllether I should drink oi* turn from the draft ! 
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CHAPTER XII. . 

I 

I've wept, till anyaish could not draw a tear 
From tbe once gushing fount ofjoy and grief! 

I're kDell, till nris'ry coo Id not find a pray> 
To leU Its wretehedaess^ or u»k relief! 

My aorrow wins no sympathy, cold scorn 
To hopelessness my spirit would consign; 

But earth has one sure home for the forlorn ! 
And Heaven bath healing for more woes than mine ! 

^^ Years passed away, unmarked, save by tbe 
persecution of my tormentor ; four times she drove 
me from my peaceful retreat by appearing in its 
vicinity ; in vain did I fly her malice ; defamation, 
with extensive spread and thousand tongues, met 
the hunted victim wherever she sought for refuge. 
Beatrice seemed to be ^fted with ubiquity to woi^k 
evil ; how often did I bless the kind persuasion 
that bad lessened my fears by removing the object 
through whom her power to wound would indeed 
have been deadly ! When my child had completed 
his sixth year, I committed him to the person 
deputed by Sir Charles E^erton to receive him ; 
my ward^.tbe younger then three, the elder four 
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years old, wept at parting with their brother (as 
they called him) but they were too young to re- 
t£dn impressions, and in a few months he was 
entirely forgotten; Edward, on the contrary, 
whom I met at stated periods, and with whom I 
constantly corresponded, long preserved the most 
lively recollection of his cousins, particularly of 
the beautiful little Katheren, but absence and 
change of scene gradually obliterated the impres- 
sion they bad made, and when he went to college^ 
at seventeen, they too were almost forgotten. 

^^ Annette left the service of the Countess in a 
few years, and settled with her husband at La 
Motte, wbithev I always returned when my dreadr 
ed persecutor withdrew from Geneva, The young 
Ear], Annette informed me, bad grieved so much 
at b^g separated from his early friends, that the 
Countess (who to do fa^ justice, Annette observed, 
doated on her «on) had long been in despair at his 
visible decline. He recovered, but bis spirits 
>were quite gone; his once brilliant complexion 
had changed to a sockly tint, and his animi^ed 
countenance now wore the character of tboughtful 
melancholy ; it h singular that the eSect remained 
aftev the csuii^e bad beim long removed, for An- 
nette, terrified at this dangerous sensibility, eare- 
fttUy abstained from recorring to p^son or place 
which might prolong the memory of his regr^ted 
eoippanions, and die Earl had, ahe 8aid» for many 
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years ceased to mention his brother and cousins, 
or to weep for his once adored Mamma Miriam. 
His own mother he idolized. — ' And it is really 
wonderfnl Madam/ continued the good Annette, 
* to see how the Countess is worshipped ; she has 
bad many splendid offers, and has refused them 
all ; if I could but forget former days, I should say 
she is an angel.' 

^ A few months after my son had been settled 
at Oxford, I was again terrified by theap{>6^ance 
of Lady Blessingham at Geneva^ and Sneider 
informed me he had heard from the servants of 
Madame de Clusac that the Countess intended 
remaining fbr some time at EmmenlhaiL 

** Hitherto my wards, surrounded by those on 
whom I could depend, ' educated almc^t entirely 
by myself, and kept in the strictest seclusion, 
never enquir(6d the motive which implied my 
miany wanderings; but they were no longer chil- 
dren, Katheren vfras nearly fifteen, and her sister 
a year older; it was necessary to assign some 
teai^tm for our sudden flight^ — for on fUght I was« 
'detiftmrined. I trembled at the mere idea of being 
again ititrnded on and insulted by Beatrice, of 
t^ng perhaps again called on tb give up my pre- 
vious depont; my resolution was quickly taken ; 
the sisters were already acquainted with my early 
^friend, Madame de Courzel, at whose country seat 
near Versaillea^ I had twice met my son. £a- 
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theren's genius had long oatsoared my poor capa- 
city for instruction^ and assigning but one motive^ 
that of her improvement, as the cause of my jour- 
ney, I quitted La Motte, with the avowed deter- 
mination to spend a few months at Passy. 
. *^ My friend received me with her accustomed 
warmth ; her situation kept her almost entirely at 
the palace, but in her retired and rural little 
chateau I lived in seclusion almost as complete as 
at La Motte. I had indeed to withstand her re- 
peated expostulations and entreaties for the intro- 
duction of the sisters; their youth was a sufficient 
excuse for my denial, but at no period of their 
lives should I have wished them to move in the 
scene which the Court of Marie Antoinette then 
presented. Katheren particularly, I guarded with 
the strictest vigilance ; her extraordinary beauty, 
combining all her grandmother's winning graces 
and enchanting expression, all her aunt's surpass- 
ing symmetry and harmony of feature, had already 
made her, even in the little circle accustomed to 
her attractions, an object of wonder. I had de- 
tected the lurking vanity which I feared wanted 
but encouragement to spring forth and ov^shadow 
the goodly promise of her mind, and determined 
if possible to keep her from anv sphere which 
might nurture this noxious propensity. Her sin- 
gular and interesting character reminds me often 
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of her iblber^ gatnetiiiiM (sel4oiD intod) of her 
amity nepcr of bar mfodMr ; impetvotid^ gmatotisy' 
proud, spirited, unbitiout, gtrwm^Ahf f&^Bog 
rather linn veaeon, capable of the znoet esnlted 
sacrifices, the Most heme Tirtae, and jan p^r^ 
petnallj led hjr impradent eonfidattoe in faetaelf to 
the Yeiy verge of mdiscietion. CSonaeioiw d! 
high and noble impulses, she thinks her -fldl hii^ 
possiUe and gives to the «tyors of others a syma 
pathy totally free from selfishness, f<» i^e ft^vw 
contemplates the posdbiliCy <rf, hei^lf, becMmtg' 
an «bjeet of compassion* Beatrice, on the oon^ 
trary, nuU, timid, anaifuing, irill always %»ep 
the track marised oat for her, and torn wMi 
honor from die tnnpter who might tty t& warp 
those principles whidi she had adopted froas 
thorongh conviction ; better shielded by meieknees 
than hei' aster by pride, doubtiiig her own finn^ 
ness, she would not approach even the outward 
vei^ of that vortex into which Katheren,^ {do* 
pending too nmch on energies which may one day 
£ul her) would ftariessly plunge. I love ihem 
both, as dearly as ever mother loved her chiI-> 
dren, but Kadieren is secretly my most, bcAoved, 
perhsps becsrase my most, an3doiis,care. Alas for 
human foresight I — ^While I only anticipated ovfl 
to my son in her persen, entirely overlooking hei^ 
lovely but less* foewitdiing rister, my unhappy 
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Ecbmi^) fliitoiaehed 1^ K«tlieren?s faMinalioii, is 
the Tictim of an nu far tu imte^ awd I nmoh fear 
not uliraquked pasmn far Beatrice. 

<^ The terror whioh had caused 1117 fligkt from 
Switseilaad had scarcely subsided, whea, as if &te 
interposed httweea me aikd tranqnility, every 
^pidse was again tamiltttottsly excited by a 
letter fitom my son* At college he had formed a 
frieiidship which, with all the warmdi of youthfal 
fer^or^ he vowed coald only cease with his existence* 
The ^)eet of this imperishable attachment was 
eulcgieed in the same romantic strain, and the 
description of his paragon resembled mere a 
sketch of the preux eheDolier of former days, than 
the panegyric of a modern Pylades.^ — With what 
mingled feelings of pain, pl^MSure and astonish** 
meat did I discover that the possessor of all these 
exalted attribnt^s, this idol of my poor Edward's 
glowii^ fancy, was his broths*, was the Eatl of 
Blesskigham ! — ^That they should have met with* 
out recognition was only natural; my so% but 
four years old when his brother left as, had long 
forgotten him, and ualess Momington had been 
^fted with miraculous memory, he could^not have 
reeognised in young Jermyn the, Edward, whom he 
had never known by any other name. I eoidd net 
he^) admiring the chance that had thus thrown 
them together, had tfaue united them by a tie 
which I had reason to know might prove as strong 
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as the natural one that .secretly c^Qn^te4 iUejOU 
Doubting however the consequences of thi^ osso* 
ciation, I instantly wrote to. Sir Charles ]p!^;i^P| 
and was advised not to inteirupts^ l^ \ipjt^^\y difr- 
closure» a friendship which» if suffered to ^b^fi ro9t^ 
might ultimately allay all aniiQOfityy .W^,.^ JKf^ 
ductive of the most beneficial jes^lt to^^bothli^Of 
thars* I yielded to this judgn^ept^ but.cipuld 119^ 
conquer apprehensions which I lyished tOtOOBsidjqr 
unfounded, and. awaits impatient^ a vigi^ .^o|9 
my son, who bad promised to. meet. me .^t, l^afis. 
This was now my only inducement for^ remaiijing 
at Passy, as I had heard, through Annette, tha) 
Lady Blessingham had returned to plorence. , , ^ 
*^ Instead of the promised visit I received a lett^ir 
from Edward; a glance at the ppst mark n\ad^ 
ihe almost incapable of opening it,---dt was.Ji^lcH 
rence ! My son wrote that he had been. persuaded 
by the Earl to accompany him durip^. the y^M^t^on 
in a pleasurable tour to .Italy; they were thcp ^t 
Lady Bl^ssingham's villa on the Arno;.CVroe 
could not have possessed such power of .^Qhant^ 
ment as the mistress of this mansion ; no ant^do^tei 
no caution could possibly protect her, gtiests fron^ 
the fascination of her manne^rs, her . beautj^ her 
talents. —* Were the cup she presented. ei(^r 90 
nauseous, it could not be rejected ! Edward. q[^n- 
tinned in the same lively strain : — < Should the 
Countess determine to prove her influence, .by 
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working uiAeemly transforniation in my person or 
character, I am loet, for indeed, dear mother, I 
cannot resist her. She has assigned me the post 
of servenU to her protegee, the pretty Eva, who is 
to playful* as wilful, and as saucy as either. 
This merry heiress, whom every body worships 
bat nobody wins, was once, the Countess informs 
me, destined to be the bride of Blessingham ; Eva 
denies all participation in, or even knowledge of 
this plot, which she declares must have suddenly 
sprung from the fertile brain of the Countess, who 
had never before even glanced at such incongruous 
union. — * No, no,' continues this wild rattle, < the 
Earl is too * melancholy and gentleman-like;' 
stately and sallow like a Hindoo Zemindar, serious 
and solemn as the great Soubah himself, fit to be 
emblazoned in the mysterious Zend as some grim 
genius of the Magian cried ; I am not of his caste, 
nor, although I respect and esteem Blessingham, 
do I wish to be ; he recalls to memory, too power- 
fully, those gloomy Gentoos by whom I was sur- 
rounded for sixteen'years, and who, had it not been 
for the counteracting influence of dear nurse 
Sinda would, in their absurd idolatry, have de» 
based me into an idol, crammed me into a pagoda, 
placed me on a pedestal, and bestowed on their 
new divinity salaams as profound as were ever 
given to the monster of Juggernaut. No^ her lady* 

VOL. II, o 
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Charle&' Bg«rt<>ii, atxd has honored' me by very 
pftiiftieidar inqmries as tb my prospects in life*' 

*^ Iiikagiiie the bitternesfiF of my feelings when I' 
read thig letter ! — Tb^ terrible recollections which 
the msntibn* of this Tuscan Villa revived ! — Was 
it thdn to {irov^ fatal alikef to father and son? — 
Was Beatrice to crown her persecution by at 
last ensnaring, him, whose escape from her machi- 
nations I had purchased by years of privation ? — 
I saw, at once, that this wily womanhadrecognised 
the being through \^hom I was most vulnerable. — 
Wedl my child wed ajitotl^g^e of Lady Blessing- 
ham f-^— Had the conneribii been creditable would 
Beatrice have planned it? — ^Would a poor name- 
ly boy of dghte^ hare been selected, by her, 
from the suitors of wealth, beauty and innocence ? 
-^Iifiposdble ! — ^My diild was to be betrayed into 
a disgraceful union, tb be told the story of his 
nlkatfa^s iiifamy, to be taught to echo, the 6lan-«> 
d^r of her calumniators, to condemn, to desert his 
iffiserisfaie parent I — What an aggregate of evil viras 
conjured up in one moment of thought ! — I would 
iibt'tirust'to a letter; I would instantly go to my 
80n,*reveal the story of m'y wrongs, and bid him 
c&foose between me and the siren whom, imwit- 
tlngl^j he* had so aptly de^gtiated. — ^Was it indeed 
decreed that she should work unseemly trans- 
£i^riKistioii in his' character ? — I would however 
nothing by delay. For the first time in my 

o 2 



292 THE PBEDICTIOK. 

life, I left my wards, confidii^ in tbe protestationa 
of Madame de Courzel that she would supply my 

» « • 

place in the strictest sense, as the Queen had 
gone to Marly, whither my friend never ac^com- 
panied her. Alas ! my knowledge of the muta- 
bility and thoughtlessness which are interwoven 
in the texture of the French character, should have 
made me doubt her adherence to these promises. 

" My journey was performed with rapidity 
proportioned to the agitation and excitement of 
my feelings. I had written to Sneider, desiring 
that he and Annette would meet me at Pi&a, and, 
attended by these faithful servants, I entered Flo- 

which I was guided by Sneider, I endeavoured to 
summon fortitude for my trying disclosure. 

" Edward came. — I shrank from his. embrace, 
— My poor boy regarded me with wonder and 
apprehension ; I could not reassure him ; a word 
of endearment would have unfitted nie for my 
task, and, after brief preface, my painful narrative 
WHS commenced. I could scarcely, judge of the 
sensation my story excited ; from the mon^nt I 
described my interview with Philip, at| Nipe, ^Ed- 
ward had covered his face with his hands, and saf^ 
motionless ; I detected a slight shudder when I 
detailed the particulars of the suit by which I was 
publicly branded as his father's mistress^ b\it I 
finished my terrible communication without his 
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tiaving made a single comment, one moment — 
one frightful moment of suspence ensued — . 
— tVas I condemned or pitied ? 

" Edward withdrew his hands from his color- 
less face ; with a mien as erect, a step as firm as 
ever, he approached and knelt before me, * Mo- 

» 

ther,* he said, * I swear, that not for the earldom 
of Blessingham, not even to legalise my unhappy 
birth, would I forsake you, would I owe obedience 
to the mother of my brother !* The emphatic, 
the blissful assurance was pronounced, my nerves, 
strained to unnatural tension, suddenly relaxed, 
And I fainted. 

** The first flash of joy that had visited me for 
many years, awaited my recovery ; my child was 
with me, — mine more than ever ! Doubts soon 
vanished in the delights of reciprocal confidence ; 
ao impression had been made on my son's fancy, 
not on Iiis heart; the only one, he said, who 
shared his affection with me, was his brother. 
* My dear Mornington !' I ejaculated^ ' Morning- 
ton r repeated Ed^^ard, * how often have I won- 
dered at the strange coincidence. — Oh, my mo- 
ther, should he disclaim me, I shall indeed deplore 
the misfortune of my birth ! ^ Let me bid him 
farewell ; he loves me ; he will compel his mother 
to justice; what a proud triumph for bis noble 
nature ! No sacrifice is beyond his magnanimity. 
Let me see him ; let me see him to-nTght ; the 
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CoQBteM knows you are here, the will ^pAaa ham 
mind unleet we prevent it bjr p r e yi eiai diseb^orey 
I will send a note by Soeider instanlly/ 

^* My gon has all the impetnodty wfaioh cfak 
racterised poor Philip; his resdres are exeaited 
thoughtlessly and preeipitatdy. I femsw the 
danger of this intenriewy I expostulated . with 
Edward. — ^Would a son endore to hear a pannt 
vilified ? The Countess had already told her t^ 
had already won Momiagton to her intesests. 
I knew Beatrice too well to think she would iaeor 
the vast risk of delay. A child woold be incse- 
dttlouB of a mother's infiimy, the disdosare ^roold 
be unkind, ungenerous* 

<^ My arguments w^ie nnavailing; Edward 
persisted ; he would not stigmatise Lady Bless- 
ingham, he would only compel a cessation of her 
persecution, vindicate his niother^-^I ^seemed 
the latent smart whic^i urged him to this» m the 
paleness of his. countenance^ the wildness of his 
manner. He would not distress me by acknow- 
ledging that he even felt the stmg^ but liia in. 
voluntary and piteous exclamations were more 
heart-rending than the bitterest bunt of grief. 
I had not firpiness to oppose^ and Momington 
was sent for. 

5^ The salon opened by folding doors into my 
chamber, whither I retired, to guard against the 
consequences of depute. I bad not courage to 



most liomkigtoii^ ndAbo: HA Edward jnaqfueat it 
in ^e ' measfireil staip with ^whioli the Eaorl ad«- 
i«rftnoed in^ tk» adjoiDMig vooob, I'dmo&natA 'tbe 
corrfMrtiiess cpf .my 'oondiisiim; aadb ^^^vAi riot 
kuL^t been Us «ifi{ffoach». thftil he reBHuraed igoeiwt 
rcf tbe^fitmai^ inviolmtionsof oac4estiaks« I aaly 
«(mght tD putvtnfl innBchkl^ not to intrude on 
^m/Meiwe; so famg tliereftire ms tbe bffotiifire 
4ipoke im mhiwbi lane^ I was inattentive, tmt a 
^adJMt b»rdt ftom Edifard made me fly to i)HB 
3n4erv<snieiit«diNi(r; myband was en die Idck; a 
Mi 6<»€iet vekie, idiileh caone to my ear liltie tie 
aoeent of 'one hmg 4e]^art0d^ arrested mec-^^ I 
Iraow ^w^rd, sttd I lament) tki^ yon hfkre 
adopted %he dnngeixms theoriee lef our rmodem 
soepticB, but I hod to leom that you coiald. advp^ 
oate tfaa easne of imoiorality !' — I^e "xvetds fell 
cold opon my: heart ; was this the hoy I Ittsi lo'^ed, 
^vratehed, "wispt forr^-^ liad no tiattie for tears* — 
< Defomer !' sbevtod Sdinsod, < beanrtleas^boMtosfl 
Call yott wf mother imMorai ?*^I ii^lfort yoor «»- 
pemoin, i fling it to one to whom it batter belongs. 
»--*-Woald to Heaven it were alsi^ in <*/ power 10 
fling al yiMir feet the paitcy drees whi^ ptovMA 
ifaatifessale E^alaifk to the public eiiposure of My 
poor wronged parent.-^B«it I war noleaiger with 
words; Tntory will side with truth; I diuie you 
to the proof!' 
^ i would have broken open .theAi^ but 
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agUD the vpSid imjfgmUfe Mm iftke.-^^BlWt^ 
rememher it wm ycmr 'liiiilitag^'«raUi'^«ir€iiil*i' 
vrkkk fTomkMl nnae^ the moil Mbtle»f«0ibM«aeM 
of reffnmehf koiwarvr^ will {UPOt«r4iiiirvidli|ig t#«tfitf 
my hand ai^aiiiBt a bradMEi. lMce>tKiy)ift if^'k fail 
a gHitifid — I would it wisre ta 'gid]tlei»-i«Jlfltuiri- 
fioe, hot part with thcr Mnviodoa^f tny aiillDMAii 
netiftiida! as aooii would I'CoaMibul)^><niyi80aVW' 
eternal peace! Let the calBmen:''wHb'<irliae||^>It 
speaky cotiTiiice you that leniively^ieeredittdia: 
tale hy ^ifh yoa hapm been dc^udsd^ ifid'thet 
eUghtett doaht of bar honor flash i opon 'agr' 
brain, your weapon weald he needle«b'. -- 

^^ I listened with' rapt attentk^ttt emfAA-hcon^ 
demn in one brother the filial affeetiett whkh I 
apphiuded in the other ? 

<^ ^ Heoceforthi then^ we are 8tsHngei%' or if 
not stranger^ foe%' cried wsy impetnous eon* 

« < Yoa have said it, I ne^er iunMV Mtered 
Bftormngton, * Edward^ let meinake a last iq^al; 
Had ye« listened to my noble fnother--^^**^.'' ^ 

.<* 'And had you UsteBcd io> nnne,^- interrapled 
my son^ ' think you Borl of Bkssia^iamy that I 
Would exchange their patent of nobility; the ode 
chdming it by natmre^ ihe other* winniag it by 
artifice^ or ifit please yon belter, by aeoideiit?^ 

'^ < Brother/ said M<H^idngton, ^ <diane# is da* 
reotion whioh thou eanst not see;' even in this 
world Providence favors and exalts the upright.' 
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<^ < Then/ txdaimed Edward, impremTely, 
^ this world will behold the downftd of Lady 
BleBm^am ^ but let us -cease uselesa veonaA^ 
nation,' my lord; ^vre will, if y«tt please^ separate, 
BeVer, I hope, to ikieet agaito/ ' 

<< < Is thrtt wish heartfelt, Edward? said Mpr^ 
ningtMi; ^if so, bow have yea deeeived me! 
Oace I woiM have smiled bad - fmcy suggested 
the possibility of our afienation — part for ever !^-- 
must we ?-^ At least return my farewell; grudgie 
not on^ kind pressure^ one look, one fricndiy 
word.-r-You wiH not^-^God bkss you Edward, 
God bless you f He walked towards the- door^ 
then sisemed to linger* All was still ;^ my heart 
throbbed audibly — slowly retreating footeteps told 
the melancholy termination of this meetiag*^ 

*^ I was roused 'from gloomy fofebodiiigs by a 
burst of. grief; the firmness of' poor Edward had 
vimished with bis brother; I would hkre flo\^ 
after Mornington, had my son permitted, but he 
passionately protested that tortures shocdd not in-« 
diioehim to compromise his mother's ^Mtiwster, by 
betraying hifr attaehinent to one who ebndemaedf 
hen ' ■ ■ ' 

^* Edward- refused to tetum to coHiege; heal** 
l^ed, in dxcose, a disiniclinatioB to eotericg' the 
ehuircb, for which he had been designed; bespoke 
of joining our army in America, or of sifiBg with 
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tke iutargeptB. In hfe nmetded prisoiplek^ flue* 
tuaUng plans, and inoon«igtent ^eeulaiionsy I 
Sart^aw^ with terror, the abolifioti of Ih^tie hopes 
whieh his ener^tic mind imd s^ngvpne' iewper 
had once promised; both bis giii^r^ti and I imA 
judged his disposition too baoyai)!, ' too ekurfic, to 
be long d^pre^sed. I determined to'f o -with hiia 
to La Motte, wA await the counsel of Sir Charles 
l^erton; th^re, by aitreaties and attention, I 
^oatbed bi^ wounded spirit; at length be reluct* 
antly cf^nsei^tefl to return to his guardian^t bat 
i;ieitH^ ej^ppstulation, reasoning, nor blan^hr^ 
];nents could induoe his resuming his aoadcmio 
ftudies. Dri,veu to confession, bj niy unwise per- 
^yerance, he declared he could not nungle with 
bis former companipns while an acute sense of 
^cret degn^dation goaded and harassed hipi with 
tb^ di^^ad of disopvery« I was at once silenced^ 
sind bitterly rep^i^ted the ill* judged secresy whieh 
had reserved 9Uch s\ confidence for the most sen- 
sitive perioj^ pf existence. To win him from 'Ae 
apathy into which hi^ was sinl^ing, \ once men- 
tjoQ^d) though tremb|u9gly, th^ y9i:^ng person of 
whom he had given so lively a description ; his 
6i)[ule, however, was a aujB&cient assurapoe of his 
ijQidi&r^pce. — *. A|y dearei^t mother^' he sj^id, < ^d 
\ re^et my brother, pply as I regret ^er, yoa 
%f puld; not havQ to combat my wayward temper, 
my capricious,^ my ungrateful conduct; and yet I 



Xll£ PUX»iCTIOX> 999 

hvtt nai^rilh nt> female iapofv attniAtiva^ xnore 
appavently ardessi thaU Eva Vaii9BlL' 

. <^ I started fnoan my acat; peents long past 
vttfllMM tia Bwmarjk — ^^ Yaaetk I' I repeated, < from 
Is4U ! and hetf father - an indeimribaUe mlfcture of 
beQevol^ncoMand luurahneee, of facetioue baroour 
md geDevoiia ^eeotrieity ?' 

. ^f A Hiii^sh and eceeatrie in good earaesty' eaid 
jBdwardy M»ut forbiddung^ iDorose and imperiouB.' 

t (« ( Then it oaimot bo my dear cJd friend,' I 
cried* . 

• *f ^ Q}d V repeated Edward, ^ this in. every senee 
magnifieent Nabob, (for Ua figm^e eicacily anawora 
my conoeption of ms^estie) can be little more tban 
fwty.' 

.. <^ I. felt no fiurtber curiosity ecmeeming tUa 
.pev8on; he was plainly not onr good Vaaesk, 
M^ho^ if be still livedo mast have numbered twioe 
as many years, 

^' Tbis cenvetBatioa consoled me, in some de^ 
gree, for I discovered that Edward's breaeh with 
bis brother was more keenly felt, than even the 
ijbi^a by which he sappoud himself severed fron 
society. 

^^ Bat now my parental perplexities were for » 
time suspended, by letters from Versailles: ima-^ 
giae my consternation: Katheien, my unsophis- 
tiisated Katheren, had been suddenly transplanted 
ftom tbe security of perfect seclusion, to the de^ 



■imetirre atmoiplmie ^^istmH litxaiBiifrom ft^ 

eepts«f buBttUty^aad mAM^niai, vpfmti'tBiikd 

tlBimtiw0 all«ran«iit846fi ^rand^uv and itadntioBy* 

to the .iaiowicatioft of gratified '{nrLie.ianflniaM 

bounded admiration. My.'SaMefllililb'fKlifhBron^ 

the iivtnte of i;lie ^pwen i %h^ AjwM^iadM^n^ 

misobievous at anyag^> bat- «<ri faewt ^limiotmt 

Mf.wm ■awaayfertiniiation^ ileanted<>itei)ca«M^' 

»d gmerooBlgr-relMved 'ipiboC att ^staifiaty'luadui^ 

«0OQaiii» bjr tDtitaafly rrtfnrding to Ua gvtudiawKfi 

no longier apfMrehendad bia nulitaitfy* pi^epoWwioB^ 

fcr a iroiity^ of f^^ee wM thtti mider feouddisnitbiif 

a^'tkowttis, rartiially^ai-ja»-.eBdj '.»•;« M .'«i-ii:f{') 

. '^ In-i a I fetir moa tli« I was* agfnn-BeMld^'oi^dcpvt 

]pafaliv» Iraa^Htj^ Ivith myi waitdii^ afti iia Mtittmf- 

«iy effpvta wcra niiBraactag to' drwceiim] &«;■■» 

j^iviotta tandMfaquwhtob the/ aeatiialsnli oflCaJthefvil 

b«tee%ittn9d ; partiality Air diiB:ti«aguffeiteynmdli# 

ine/a«gaiae^ yet ait times I treaAle.> « " * - ^^ ■'- 

f^ Abeut^tit>elvenuMithB back^ a lettei^* ftieni: wj' 

imniuaMayfriend^ din in Greece, il^faiiher le had 

gone Jta divert the mind «f Edward^ reodmnlend^ 

sutatighf an appeal to- ^tfae Bar) of .DanaHe^* and 

eaCorcedtfae advantage of his {tbe EarVa) preiei9<> 

tiim jtft hiagfaad'^iieiles* < < It will/ wrote Gbadcs^ 

* fit lofice-reiiwro'ycm from all amdely cene^Bomg 

their mtrodnetion to the world, and remote ikb 

only barrier te your reeiding with your ^otu 

JSdward ii» importunate on the •8ctl||eet ; it mil nat 
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Ibeln iiijrplyvweT^ long'tokeefpi iniHifroiii yt^n; til^ 
EdflV {Alrooage may ^tove tot* 8«riom>fid\^fHag& 
to'TOoiBelf ^ihoaghf «n irifiliHiiiOiitnd' a^ Cft^^ 
bwdnfliieno^y owiiig^^c^ his ^Utic^ pfiaeiple^ is; 

.•.<fli,firfas kwttredf the itoaiidoest bf this t^Man^ 
iogi' mti'isii* the 'heoessity of aeting on bis su^g«6^ 
tkn/fr theibirth-rand fortimes of mj itioees entitkici 
tikrfni4ali 3iRtiDgu!died place id society* ' €)dalA I^ 
AauBt'it* fin; tbem P-^Impossibk ! I was ibr^v^r 
^oladidi^* Yet to none» sate to their Iridi'rehi-) 
tive0^:~ot>iiM« I ^ntarust them. The ^Hwktf of 
Charles forbade his teuobiiigou ttay Aiag^wfaSefai 
HMgfhtwqhnid or mortify, bat I thought I detected 
IB^ tU^ i^^I^ of hfa^ letter^ ihat soase imreveakA 
mstiv^' prompted his adTishig thk sepaffaitito. * i 
kne^ k 'Would be paiaful, but I hod been all my 
HfeaocjMtomed to the saerifioe of self ? tiiewelihre 
of my nieces now required it, and I instantly 
wnots'lo' the Earl of Dunanew in duet^me I re* 
beived n cold, formal reply;- one might* har^s 
ihdoght ihat in « lapse of two-and-twenty yeard^ 
Am Utteraess 6f exasperation, • for which no ad^ 
^aate cause Imd been ever assigned, would hare 
subside, hot the Earl decidediy rejected idl i^ 
fUealtions made in behalf of the relatives of Bea- 
trice Smrenzo^y refusing even to acknowledge tbei^ 
datm of consanguinity. Still I war not dicr*^ 
!0oaraged ; I looked at the beautifttl and inter^sl* 
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iiif cragtafes thas east ofl^ and dalenmacd. dMt 
ike Dsniine fiuaaUy shottU ImIioU at leaslt tke 
nUraodve bebgi 8» keartleasly dkiMlmdd* 

<« When Bealriee bad attauMd iier «ey<»leaHliJi 

year, I prepifred onee more toiquittmy cmmbry* 

Te this proeeediiig I was farther induced fbgr a 

letter from Edward, then atEgerton Caa4)e»iNpr* 

Ihnmberhuid : be declared be eeuU> ao.. loiter 

remaiii under the protection of Ide-gaai^dim^ a 

riimottr liad beea careuJated that her viae in «ealjkljF 

the eon of Sir Charlee Egertoa; he wanJd A^t 

ilfix a eecond et^^ma to hie mether'e feUie^ < hj^ m-^ 

earring continued, obligation to hid geMJwm 

patron. It waa unneeessary to traeetfaie. Msgo^:^ 

it ooald spring from one nouree t^ii^ ,huM jhe 

would, if poauble^ pi^event a reeMrrenae»o£.«ai^ 

ealuimniee ; vfbem of age, be would rod^ ibfA 

wealth the loss of which, be eoncluded was tb» 

eeoret spor to such uadyiog malignity^, end/make 

hia own way in the world— *noi thati he oared fiptf 

the hatred ql Lady Blessingham* but he weiikl 

prove his, his mother's eointempt for the dross di» 

cavetted.«-**I will not argue this point with* my 

eon; perhaps he only meets lay widiee^ hui^ i» 

mispeoting Lady BiessinghamA of meveeHaary mcK 

tive% he wrongs her ; had this bequest never heeo^ 

mads, the enmity of Beatrise would have been aa 

bitter ; it springs from her early and uneonquar-* 

able bati'od to myself. I entreated my son ta 



rmainwitli Ittib guardian until the rosuH of. v^y 
yuAt U^ Ireland should bo knowfu-^There, thougbt 
{, at least I sh^U be safe tvom^ persecution-r-for 
ISisatriee bad alwajs. expressed a barroc of tbe 
cotmtry ; eitber the remembrapce of ber 4i$a9ters^ 
or jsoDfto secvet consoiausoess, blaoobed ber eheek 
at t)|e n^entiodi even of its name. 

i^ The trouUes \yhich bad for more than two 
j^ears agitated Geneva, gave iiie a pretext for quit-i 
ting Its vicitiily ; u^any Geaevese bad already emi-^ 
gratedj'^a omi^idetable number to Ireland. I 
spoke of that country, of its beauties, suob as my 
mother l^ld often described them from the glow« 
ii;^ portraiture of her beiored Katberen Conwaye«i 
Their graiidaughter Katberen is an enthusiast uk 
tb^ subMinity of nature—.* If we must emJgrata 
for awliile from dear Switzerland, Mamma,' said 
she, * let it be to Ireland/ — We came. 

^^ A sbort time before we quitted %j^ Motte, the 
Prench \^oman Pauline presentedf herself to Ka-> 
iberen as an attendsint; she told a piteous tale,^ 
which excited the oorapassiea of my ward« 
Sneid,er recognised in this wowan a niece of the 
person who deeeived him Vy the feigned nqcoiint 
of L%dy Blessingbam's djsath, but as he could not 
»saga any reason for hia warning admonition 
gainst admitting ber into the faioily, Kath^re* 
re£u9e<^ to abai|don her. 

^^ Whe^ settled in the retreat which you pro* 
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eurecl for me, I felt /BNometU^ U^e s^arity^ SQii^e- 
thing like returoi^g peace. Hope boj^fc^ei- vafi| . 
soon extiiiguisked ; tke infirmities. oXHie £Jsurl^^ 
estrangement ii?om the world, $h^ monasti^: p^^ 
elusion of Miss St* EUnoor, dis^pointed tbs 
expectation, that chmiee would jbatroduce my 
nieces to their mother's relatiYesj( while the fatal 
resemblance of Katheren to . her aunt> ^hiijt ficom 
me every prospect of succeeding in my prcgect. 
I knew that Beatrice Sorenzo was distikedi hut I 
knew not that she was detested ; even the nAyaja^ 
tage that might have heen derived from the npupe,.. 
gular casualty which at first promised mucbtby 
drawing the sisters within the walls of. Duni^ne, 
was frustrated by the simple sound of the name^ 
of, Beatrice. To you alone I have lately looked 
for assistance, but alas, even you, I begin to ap- , 
prebend, are influenced by the calumnies of jthe ; 
Countess, to withdraw from me your protection ; 
once, driven to despair by the protracted absence 
of Katheren, I imagined yon had been induced by 
Lady Blessingham to separate her from one, whom 
she represents as a sullied and guilty woman. 

^^ My impatient son, weary of procrastination, 
left his guardian, and arrived at Killarney a few 
weeks since; he encountered his cousin Beatrice 
at Mucruss, even before he reached the cottage. I 
lament the hopelessness of his attachment, while I 
confess it has been produeUveof the most salutary 
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inflttfelice. oitK lib eharactei*. ' Dazzled ly ^6 spe- 
ciouii aiifi'lA^nianlt theories of oar modem pMIoso- 
phidi^ '^h iotue of Wliom Ire lihd beeotne ac- 
qiMdntM ' lit ' Tartt, )re ' !iad imbibed pernlcibus 
pi<i6}iicficfe«r, ifi not balefcil principles; the certmnty 
oR'Itis Md'd^efRctfon, to ttrhich a hint Irom his' 
gtet^tf^aiid' the keen reproofof Momington, had 
a#kbened'tr^ikMention; Was a consummation of 
mfe^: 1 Ad^uiiinted, liowever, itiirough ijie, with 
thfe'j^ty'ttf ^eiBLtrice, i^th the purity of her 
priii^i^s,' imd the ' elevatiofi of her sentiiHeiits, 
as^m^doF the 'horror which she fi^els at the very 
shicAow'of sc^icisniy he turns from those delusive 
light^^'^'aM seeks that purer philosophy in which 
alone is trtftb. 

^•^^tich* Doctor El win is the story of the ^ord 
and si^rrows of one »u-ly acquainted with griefs 
I rdsft ^1 my earthly hopes upon your sehteiice^'^ ' 
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CHAPTER XilL 



Does MMiiokttoo ^sMe 70a liltlwr ? speafc ! 

Ooe» ooodeauiAtioB ?-»Bid ny briiUed lieait break !' 



Thb manuflcript warn eowdadeif knt Ae doekir 
BtUl held it, still kept his eyes steadily fixad <■& 
words that tto longer reached his indersteBdiBg ; 
peroepdim wau engrassed by oMntal inoi^es, die 
tnmult of his ideas moddog his outward immo- 
bility. At length thought became fixed npon one 
singular incident of his past life, on which he 
dwelt for a time, with intense pondering, then, 
combining with it the recollection of some pas- 
sages of the manuscript, they together presented 
a stnpendoos proof of treachery crowned with 
success, and daring guilt careering in the fruitioii 
of its most improbable expectancies. Indignation 
succeeded reflection. <^ So,'' he cried, ^< from her 
proud height she spits her deadly venom on my 
unfortunate friend, the impersonation of meek 
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^Bufferiing* — ^Yes, it is the will of heaven that she 
jshould meet her recompense heroalter ! Of what 
•avail wx»ii)ld be exposure ? Could it restore tha<t 
persecuted woman to her place in society ? Would 
It not rather aggravate her remorse for the ro- 
mantic enthusiasm which had ex^dted this in- 
triguer into Countess of Blessingham? Just 
ProvidepQe! she stood at the altar, she vowed 
£delity to tjie high born vietiiQ of her perfidy, shjB 
who, but (^ few months before, had confessed her 
guilt to fnp !-*-to me, the wiUjiess of hjor hiddeii 
shame, tj^e depositary of her weU kept secret* 
Wonderful woman ! in whom the seeds of vice^ 
<wiih miitaeulous gvadation, i^rao^ expanded^ and 
JSawered so briefiy, into the fulness of iniquity.'' 

^ Joiid kaocking at the sl^idy door interrupted 
tibe doctor's Boliloquy ; he hastily unlocked it. 

•^^Z i^8E{q^ witib my tips first," said Prificy^ ^ but 
w^iamfid to turn to ^ykmiokl^; there's tr^^ 
gediy folk hwe^ to be sure," she muttered, glapcii^ 
Mroiind.; ^^ wdl, to thixik^Kf oi^miyi ip;»kjipg ^il 
that rattock ! talk of women indeed !--rX«auk Sir^ 
OS it iQ fri^mp my mistr.ess that you sjtami there, 
still as aslppwatob? You know how frfMP^pl^ 
she is when a jbody keep dinner waiting*" 

<^ Diviner!" 

^ The olook's right as a die," said Priscy, <^ 
sorviog the direction of his eyes, and replying to 
iqs look of wonder* 
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The parfy, whidi congtgted mer^ of the' limiflyv 
Morgani and the Miss Morntngtom, nonr^tm^ni* 
ed the atairs, and were followed by the di^istor 
into the dining-room. With thfe cs^^pClMi «(f 
Katheren and George, all teemed dispoai^ ^io ta- 
citurnity. Mrs. Elwin was, alternately, «tate1]F 
and fidgetty, evidently diseomfpMed^ by her- hua- 
band's breach of etiquette, now anxiously vntlUAfitig 
Patrick's arrangement of tlie dishes; notr (HMkkv^ 
ing the disposal of the dessert^ Lucy wiiM'^graLV^ 
Emma pensive, Beatrice 'melancholy^ Ae dbolier 
abstracted and Morgan observant; bnt Kathepenhs 
heart was light, her flashing pleasaiitiy irredttiMe; 
each ooimtenance softened into fipometbingf likc^ a 
smile as she supported Oeorge^s sallies with bril* 
liant gaiety, and parried his gidfamt-efFoiBiMs wilb 
playfal wit, 

Morgan was seated near Bmnu^ to whom has 
kttentions were exdnfi&vely devoted ; she received 
them gratefully, and thanked him by ah expresaiva 
glance, as be bent forward to conceal her emotfaMk 
at the sound of Moreland's name. 

'^< Sir Henry Moreland will soon retain, wfll 
he not Doctor Elwin ?* enquired Katherei^ 
giancing a little angrily at Morgan. 

The doctor started ; since the removal of dimer 
he had been buried in meditation. — ^' Yes,'* he 
replied, smiling archly on his interrogator, who 
blushed^ without well knowing why, unless indeed 
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^a ^^0viA* tra<ie th^ e^uuse to tlie^<,p^etia(}ng and 
£|K^,gl^ze.of Mr* Morgan, /^ I hppei" cojatinued 
I>lifQt^ ^wiu^ <^.b}» arrival wiU. {Recede your die-* 
liarture, Mprgao, I wqvid wish to s^ you friends.*' 
..^^ W))]«h ia not ^t all probable^" .^aid Morgan 
gravf^.. } 

Katbi^ren's. colqr encreased : after n moment'^ 
ain^pcnaOf ^rqing a amile» she wMr '^ Your reply 
to Dootor Elwin waa obscure as oraoular response^ 
Itfr^ Morgan," The person Ae addressed, seemed 
m9i.m the least inclined to expbdu the ambiguity 
of bis- speech in which, however, the open hearted 
d^iiefior perceived no evasion, for be inp^tantly laun^ 
ed forth into a warm panegyric on the young baro* 
B|et,i ^lading up, by 4^>pealiDg for. the truth of. his 
eo^iigium to Katheren. 

^< Miss Mornington," said Mrs. Elwin, sarcaa* 
tKILlly, ^Ms a prejudiced witue^" 
- ..^< No» Q0»" interrupted Kalbcren, warpiJiy, ^^ J 
l^ve. the testimony of candour and of justice ; the 
m#rit of ^ Henry. Slorelapd Tequires no variush 
of partiality ; those who fa^ve. known bim Icvager, 
oip certfunly better attest his worth, can better 
appreciate that singleness of heart on. which 
Doctor Elwin has just expatiated, hat ewfk I <s|m 
YOiUich for his probity) his generosity and .honor*" 
. *< Bt&vo !" exclaimed the doctor* . Morgw 
sfttflied confounded. 
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^ Mitt Mornk^fiOD/' «aid Ged^ge^ <^ inHjou 
write my epitaph ?' 

<< Should I gnuit yonr neqnest;" replied K»* 
therein hagfaiiig, ^ yonr friendi mi^ mtilm^ 4Did 
your foes applaud;'' 

<* Bmmar," said Mnu Elwin^ rking afan^ftly,, 
<<yon mtlBt' rehearse a little vith MpJMei]^aiij 
tbeJeflT^TScms, IknoWyWillteaaEeyou to mmg^ She 
turned apprehenaiTidy to Kathereiiir*^^^ Yon^never 
condescefidtD theharpeiefaord MlmMoiiniigtoii^' 
do you? The'JfaflerBOoa hare ftdther harp tupT' 
pianor." 

^< YoQ spend the eTening at- Sfrs. Jetkmotoa, 
Ellen?' said Doctor Elwin, as hie wife waisf lead* 
ing the way from the- diBiiig>'room; ^'prayjaako* 
my exensea." 

^* I beg yon will take a chaieey Doctor EIwid, if 
you are going to the castle; we shall wka^ ttM^ 
carriage early; the Jefferaotis never give nitoa 
than a dry dram." 

Beatrice and SLatheren exchanged looks €lt pltst^ 
piexity at this^ to them^ singnlar designation tbr »' 
conversazione^ hot before, they had been a wedt «t * 
the dootor'is mansion, they were perfectlyinilialed 
into the mystmes of Hibernian meetings^- iifttlie- 
novelty of whi^^h they fonnd^ for- a tiine^ nmre 
a tmn te m en t limn they had expected* 

We turn to the sad occupant of the cMagt^^ti- 
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tke unfbi^nate Mifinnv Momin^ton. S!ie wH in 
ber lonely chamber^ unconscious* of tiie paasiog' 
homvij a' prey to tbe bittemesi of rdrospecilon, 
wbicli,' leading faertbrougK ali^ the^iraried misery 
of her past life, to the present moment, left her to 
the anguish of uncertainty. The shades of even- 
ing, di^epcfning 1^ gloom' of her solitary apart* 
meBf^ nourished her despondency; i^eiv«p^%blit 
team brought no reli^^fae mediated, but re* 
flootiott* sngi^ested no remedy* Sfrs. Susan had< 
urged, tainly, an humble request thai her lady 
would take some refreshment. A silent' look of 
thanki^ with an expressive gesture, dismissed the 
synkpathkingdMme. At' length'tfaesound of ap** 
proaefaingtriieeli^ suggested tb« necessity of rescK 
lution; acarriage stopped, and'Strsan appeared^ to 
annoimoe a visit* from' Doctor Elirin. Sei^cely 
knel^iitg'boiv she reached "tbe-room^ Mrs. Jermyn- 
found' herself before the person- who was to pnn. 
nounce her fiat: 

' ^^-Madam," said'.Doctoii BIwin, bowing pro** 
fonndly, ^Mfin future raddres87oa«thtisceremo*- 
nionsly, it will be because to my previeus'Tespeet' 
is now'Sidded reverence for yY)urvirtues and ad-* 
mir8li<m for the-heroism which has supported yocr 
throtq;ii soeh unmerited misforttoes. 

The fulness of satisfaetkm is semetimes^nmre^ 
oppressive than disaj^intmevt Mrs Jermya 
burst into tears, which her prudent friend 'did not 
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Uttempt to restrain,; he aw^ited^fMybieiitl]^ liU m- 
taming tra|iqnility sbpiild popnit. diqiH^s^Mte 
consultation on those arsaiiiig^epts. .wMivh Jkf 
jadged necessary, to.me^futore-oontiQgiDCMVn' 
<< I waive for t)ie presc^p^t, josy difsrJUUhmi'V^ 
resumed, perceiying M» Je^yn's^em^twn kad 
subsided, " all comment^ on your , inl^ssttm 
story, except such as may ^n4 to inflgginy 9n 
decision; you n^ere.r^ht in co^c^ifliiaigsflifit XlfMi 
seen the extraardinajry. woman whom yomr WgitA 
so aurprisingly resemblesi and ^ ^. >twngnlg% 
though easily account^ for by 1^ illness ^ t)m 
Countess, that excepting to myself^ Mr^K^nvia^ 
and the inm»tes and immediate 4JUvend«AlS| <^>'t)i# 
castle, the ^ beautiful Italian' — thfif- we dittipgi^iip 
Beatrice Sorenzo — was known o^lf hf xf^fi^BAm 
The part she performs in yom: narrative is «o^ «i»» 
gular, that those unacquainted wilJh hevt^Md wkk 
you, might dofubt the truth of yofir poprtxaHvc^ 
and think your tints unnatural, hut to me i^ 
fidelity of y/pur^ coloring is nnqoestionable; it oen* 
firms the judgment I had fprmed of the ^hymrter 
pf Beatrice," . 

<^ My syspicion was then correct^'' said Mi^. 
Jermyn, <^ that her duplicity caused the horrid 
catastrophe which involved (he destructioB of 
lliose unfortunate young men/' 

<< It sent the one to Heaven,'' said Doctor 
Elwin, vehemently, " it made the other forfdt— /» 
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He 8t)0pp«d nnA pateA tte t6om in great agitation. 
••Mr». ^etttyn/' be'vestnn^d, "Charles St. Elmour 
W»8 tt^ dearest friend ; I l6ved Mm fbr Ub very 
Ibiilte; ikey were the eomiequetice df cold Uooded 
fyranliytyf^ratittg on an tmyielding spirit. I 
fAled him. *Wm fticrter, Mary Bt. Blmour, was the 
iii^eet ^iny 'hisf^h idold^, l^tit I never breathed 
iay jptesiimfptiiotis attadbment, and I soon per- 
Mr^'t^at every wish, liope, feeling, of her pure 
tirflid, were centred inr her cousin Coiiwaye." The 
dcN^tor pan^ ; Mrs. Jermyn listened with fixed 
Mteiftiotf. — << Mss St. Blmour was two years 
M6t than her cousin, and perhaps the reverence 
with 'whKh be had alwiays looked up to her judg- 
ment, pteventedliis feeling for her a more tender,' 
thongli fess flattering sentiment; yet, I am per- 
fttttded, admirati/m and' respect would have soon 
warmed into affection, but fbr his unfortunate ex« 
pedilion to the Continent. 7%e Earl and Countess 
irtrw rrt the mild viHues, steady attachment, and 
dmnei^tic habits of Mary St. Elmour, the best 
safeguard fa/t the son they idolized : his health wad 
precarious; apprehension made the Countess su- 
perstitiouB ; she thought his early virtues presaged 
dtk early tomb, and could only be comforted by 
the consolatory arguments of her niece. Poor 
Lady Mary saw a gleam of hope in the prospects 
oF her'^angbter, but all was soon clouded. Lord 
Conway« returned, and confessed his passion for 

VOL. II. P 
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teinae« of Hbiy St. Wmoik itiutWmgf^' i^')^ 
exprmioii; A^ iiev«r otMred'^a''«)Mij^liii^^lHi« 
hei't>i^ir toon w<»re the BUmp tff yeairk" IfMB^Siifl 
iinu, mt' first, faiexonMei and'eftW^^btf^OMiififMi 
dMf to her «m'8 ^trttitii^ W-MMy Wett^^lttt^ 
pKtHited, remooitra^, at ]ehg&mki\Mrimii 
aeqaiefeoBDce to Ais hated uiiion, OUti'Hitti^'^tA^ 
OmwBje hxiugimd hk octanik ittifecttbg, ' iMA^^ 
dUbrent to iiii tdiieiy, ihwta^fiikiliaihodPwiMilM^ 
ftifetfriug^ eveiy selfish leidfog, was^'lti a^i»^ his 
steady add suooessfol advoeaie/--Wliali ajMil iiU 
hen! -ii*.:«: 

*< Beattiee eame, bitt not aB Ner heatity^-liol'aft 
W fasoination, eouU sribdtte ' ttie freeaii^ ^fak^ 
malitjr of her tmcle. The CV>aiites6 iltrw» de^Vw^ 
fast ; I iMras i^onsequentlj a eonstant yMWr'Miklb 
castle, and soon ^betteme the confidant^ of "-01. 
Elmour's secret psMioQ; I piiiM, «iid|lii8''i 
dared, would have Uamed hkl iafttttiatieti, 1>tt«Mb 
love partodk of hisatiity ; he coald se^ nolfbiag i^ 
tificUl in fhe boddadt of Beatrice ; mfV^U i^itm 
either rldfetiled or resented, and at kngtli'be^eiiQ- 
ceeded in persuading me that terror al^Wpt%» 
vented her opeiify avo^i^g he^ ioldiff^^ce to 
Lord Conwaye and hear attachment to'l hoMrisK 
Ske feared the vengeance of her unde, sbo %vOttld 
fly with 'Charles, but she never weuM en«ioiltft«r 
the indignation bf her relatives. SUfib were her 
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pro&m90{» tpj^Qj^ ^V9^ irIul€^toJihe,;other.-r 



6at4| ig.|»)ip^fp^8^»HRj^ J^p,4)ipr^U.«i ,hv d^pl^ijfcy-T 

Ffeepf^iM f^ (i^|««troph^,.*^friV of inad jear 
V^WIiWiW^iWI JBilfflSMlsw^. QCl!?|OTcd la Jleen'9 

c9l*W-^^*WW»%.^^ agony of 

Aim, ^]^3)^PM^i]^7^4|^e fn^^ ^b«i Ipyed mw:4er»d 
lqr« Ifer, l^Mh^i^r-tlwt.^^^^ a hunted 

%itiir§ ! ; Sl»»b»r4. % wjp(^ ^Ivr^e^ w^iph cjosed 
t)Nl,jyif«/af ,|j^ iCoiHltfiiisip ^be !v0tfic^8(^ jbhe deqflfu^r 
rf« ^. xwt\m%J(^ fmmed g^f, ^d.tbe sfindic^ 
%V^ ify^y.ol. .i^r ub4^ The tx^oiA unfo^tun^, 
beeause the most guilty of this unhappy fiamly^ 
4^4 j^Jiej. sought in my hofise an asylunur-l^aU I 
edTAr Ibigc^ that dreadful night 1 — notched man ! 
}^ , WWf . disiH>y«]i94 A<^4 impnsco^ , The next 
l^^t jv!ii« more Aucoe^fal; the actctrs in .tl^e strar 
tlgem wiere,^teady amd fisutbfuly yet all opr ^iBforts 
Ker^meacly fru^tcated by his ^nfi^uation fpr th^t 
i^gwhp had ruined hinu The ready i^nventio^n 
ef his iii^^terfnipthei: aaved his j^lfe; he was told 

that Beatrice had expired in ^ but why if ound 

y«ur.«r8 witfi a te]« of ^bebood «,d guUt?-lie 
estfuped/' 

^.Aad perished at a^?* added Mrs« Jermyn, 
caimiady* 

. ^^ Xhe Teasel was certainly lost)" continued 
Doietpr IBkrin, ^^ but — ^ faowcTer this is irre- 
Jerapt to my story. I must Tindicate Lady Mary 

r 2 
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from the aspersion of cruelty so falsely thrown on 
her by Beatrice ; even amidst anguish which might 
have well excused forgetfulness, she wrote to re^ 
quest I would shelter the unhappy girl, but no 
entreaties could induce Beatrice to leave the cot* 
tage. For some time I attributed her obstinacy 
to terror and despair, but at length the disgraceful 
truth became evident." Doctor Elwin .looked at 
Mrs. Jermyn, as if wishing to convey by a glance 
a meaning which he chose not to utter, but she 
seemed absorbed by his narrative^ and he oon- 
tinned. — *^ Even then I was cheated by her well 
feigned remorse ; she remained more than three 
months at Ileen's cottage, playing the part of a 
Magdalen, and it was not until her heartless de- 
parturcy with Sir Philip Momington, on tke 
very day St. Elmour escaped, that I became the* 
roughly acquainted with her wonderful hypocrisy^ 
her cool, calculating, selfish inhumanity. She left 
no letter, no memento, no trace, but vanished like 
the destroying angel when its deadly mission was 
fulfilled." 

^' And she remained more than three months 
in an humble cottage," said Mrs. Jermyn, thought* 
fully, ** a burden on the kindness of a helpless 
woman, when she knew how fondly my mother 
would have welcomed her ! Surely Sir, the 
anguish must have been intense as she described 
it that prevented her forwarding instantly that 
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letter Tfliich we received three months after 
date* 

** And did she ascribe the very acme of deceit 
to grief ?'^ said Doctor El win, indignantly; "she 
daif ed not retarn to her friends ; there was a cause 
Madam, a most disgraceful cause. — ^Yqur pardon 
Mrs. Jermyn ; I did not mean to be so violent — I 
would not wound delicacy, nor yet palter with 
truth. — We are too apt to combine guilt with my- 
stery; in this instance me may." 

Mrs. Jermyn started; a shocking suspicion 
flashed at once across her mind ; Doctor Elwin, 
perceiving he was at length understood, and un- 
willing to notice her emotion, resumed — " Bea- 
trice had mentioned more than once the name of 
Mornington, but, in a lapse of three-and-twenty 
years, I had nearly forgotten it ; the face of Ka* 
theren, however, instantly recalled circumstances 
too marked and too terrible to be buried in ob- 
livion; I would, if possible, have banished from 
my mind the painful surmise of her affinity to Be- 
atrice Sorenzo ; I watched Karwin's countenance 
when he was introduced to her, and perceived he 
had formed the same suspicion. Still I would 
have ascribed this marvellous resemblance to 
ehance, but Karwin informed me that about a 
year since, an effort bad been made to propitiate 
the Earl of Dunane, and to obtain his protection 
for two orphans, who were represented as his 
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grand-nieces, the lady who applied calling herself 
the aant of those children. He had no dodbt, he 
said, that you were that person, and, in reaKty, 
Katheren Sorenzo ; yourself, or your rii^r Bea- 
trice, their mother. I need not redapitulate the 
calumnies which succeeded ; it required little pe- 
netration to perceive that Karwin was no friend 
to the orphan sisters, no advocate for them witli 
their uncle. You, are acquainted with my fhiitless 
attempt to take advantage of the accident whidi 
led Beatrice to the Earrs apartment ; the subse- 
quent efforts of Miss St. Elmour to soRen her 
uncle were defeated by Karwin, who, alone, oouM 
have been the retailer of the injurious reports that 
were circulated concerning you.^ 

^* But how,^ enquired Mrs. Jermyn, ** could I ha^e 
provoked the malice of a person I never beheld 7* 

<' By advocating the cause of those wiio, he 
supposes, may interfere with his interests : he, abo, 
once loved Mary St. Elmour, but not feilently ; 
his presumption met from Charles the tetntn it 
deserved. Bitter enmity was the consequence. 
Nevertheless I have reason to believe he stilt pre- 
serves ridiculous hopes. The Ead cannot Kre 
many days; the family estates detolve to Misa 
St. Elmour, her brother's outlawry cuts him dS, 
* and you are aware that your nieces, being only 
the descendants of the EaucVu half idMer, etfiiKO^ 
Itiherit/' 
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^* When I sought to interest the Earl of Danaiie 
for my wards/' said Mrs* Jermyn, 'Hiis wealth 
^wusi Hpt even thought of." 

, ^f Tliat. I. can easily credit, Madam, but the 
iindfi/ih and designing imagine secret and sordid 
motives to be the mainspring of every aotion, and 
measure by their own^ their neighbour's disinter- 
QStednesB. Karwin has acquired unbounded in- 
flifence over the Earl, whom he guides at plea* 
«ui?g; I have no hope in that quarter, but I have 
%ht surest, the steadiest in another. Mary St 
!^mour will prove a firm friend; she is already 
interested for her young relatives, and, singular 
aa it may seem, Katheren is particidarly her 
favorite. This exalted woman, never influenced 
by/pommon prejudices, sees only an additional 
motive for kindness in the fatal resemblance 
iprhicfa^ were the EarFs existence prolonged to 
eternity, would for ever preclude bis innocent 
niece from appearing in his presence. The power 
of Karwin will cease with the life of his patron, 
though such is not his absurd expectatioii. — ^Mean 
worldly being P' added the doctor, in an under 
tone^ ** how different from his brother !" 

v^You would advise then my awaitiii^ the 
event?' said Mrs. Jermyn. 

<* Undoubtedly, but without mystery, without 
a separation whidi — ^fer^ve me Bladam-rorigi- 
nated in overstrained refinement Perfectly in-* 
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dal, you baw boea terrifiad onlowibleifu^t' 
simplicity bas atgopod .t» .fi«d»ftlelyi iogeanoiiisneBB 
to artifiee; aod fiir what? %Yo«i' baYe>:iadf»d^ 
weakly worn the gitSm wbi«b < Bmiwe- spuh.^ibir -^ 
you. Discard H-^i^clmowMgd ^^^ma iMii$ I db:. 
not destn^ his Ii^pineBs ,hy itustidious .-ddifif csjow 
When the heart is deeply iuterefitted,. 4here^ }^..icm^ 
muoh seatiineut for cool reasoning $ ydnr. iciaadi 7 
Sir Charles Egerton stood in tbis! pfedicanunt^T 
your firieud Doctor El win does. noU I bsi^vB pasBed. :* 
the age of romance ; you buve wanniay admira^-^ 
tion, you have gained my warm friend^iips ^ bmt? 
you have not sulgogated my renson* J. canoot ; 
approye of the romantic heroism which would.* 
sacrifice substantial good to a bubUe^-^wbal lia»: 
Lady Blessiogbam threatened that ^he faaanot. 
already performed ? and as to the world, have you . 
not sufficiently esqperienced the fallacy of ks judg>r 
ment? — ^Why then, longer, embitt^ your existence 
by useless efforts to thwart what I concave to be- 
the will of Heaven? You start, you wonder 
whither all this preamble tends — thus fiirvrrflf .. 
Beatrice Momington love your son, if ,he beeoasft 
worthy of her, his mother should not oppose th^i^ ^ 



imion." 



Mrs. Jermyn would have spoken, bat surprise 
and agitation prevesited her. 

<< My dear Madam," resumed Doctor Elwin, ^^ I 
will not urge this matter now ; both are, at pre« 
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«ent, too young to marry ; there is ample time for 
consideration; dissti^eyour son from the quixotic 
resignation of his property.— Be advised by me ; 
remain in your present residence ; wait patiently 
till Heaven work its will ; Lady Blessingham dares 
not pursue you hither with defiance ; if she ap- 
proach you here, arrogance must sink into sub- 
mission ; the rod I wield will speedily effect this 
miracle. My family and your wards shall be made 
acquainted, by me, with as much of your narrative 
as may be necessary for them to learn; I will 
avoid all particulars ; you shall be introduced to 
our society, (if indeed you will deign to join it,) 
as the daughter of Sir Philip Momington, the 
mother of Edward Jermyn. Prudential motives^ 
unnecessary to be divuilged, had prevented your 
permitting your «on to reside w^ith you while your 
nieces. remained under your protection; all this 
is simple, and strictly true. My young friends 
may, at first, winder at the secresy you have hi«- 
tberta c^erved respecting their cousin, but you 
are not now to learn their oonvii^ion that rectitude 
guides- all yOur actions; hereafter you can impart 
at leisure, -should circumstances require it, those 
particulars which I perfectly agree with you in 
tlonking'it better, for the present, to suppress ; 
we can account to them for the EarPs conduct, by 
merely mentioning the unfortunate contieidon of 

y3 
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to retnttn ander ny j^t^teetiMi, vllitiiig fot|<iotfe»- 
sionftlly, imtH we can ditpos^ of 'lii«t^ uamly 
Ednrfttd^ with wfaoin» 1 mnpect^ I «m «kelMty 4M« 
qvaiiited. Tliu latter (ftmured tbtt liii yiaihn 
for Beatrice will meet no op^oeitibn) -^M aiiaU 
eonly mouU to oar withes, and, wMif i^^ur '^oih 
euiretioe, I will propoee to him a pniial»M^«f 
three or four yeara aa the teat ^ his aAfacbment, 
and of the aiaeerity of his orthodoxy. Ydu ^^ 
eeiTe'I A\dj estimate the value of B«atdce Mor«* 
tingtoii. Lady Bleskingham, (fafi^rtded -by her 
emisncry BauKne of the friends you have aoquired, ) 
will tto loieiger disturb you ; I have not the kobt 
doobt that she placed this spy i^ yi^ur AiiaHy for 
some sinister purpose ; her artifice, however, has 
been fdled hy the spirited and prompt d^termina- 
iioa of Katberen. PkuKne would hk^ bMH a 
glorious coadjutor in spianing a tale of - eaiumny ; 
you may aow i^mtle at such ftttiie effotts t^ barm 
yoa--4t is a proud Wt an boniest' b^^ dia« my 
teslirnddy, here, wiH outweigh' even Ljsdy^lMesli^^ 
ham's. You see, my dear Madam, I have ' alssbst 
exhausted my breath; lest ycmlifaotild fin A Opening 

' for interhiptioB before I bad subtt^itted' to yotir the 
wb<^ of my w^tl digest^ pbitis; yote^ m^t not 

' attempt to demde oii tbem: litf nisteiit; f wodld 
' not lisk the pdsbit^fity of ydtkr iiissebbi^No ^bdbt 
you ar0 stanted at 'opfnidfts wliibh nipptiae all your 
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yiiiec0MeiKed:ftnptt9gep^at% bM youc, generous but 

4o6fli^ BuMtemberJ^hat wovks ^ supererc^tion 
«]se 4q(: j'^Kptre^;; a lew day^ will probably de- 
.1f9tmme wb^tlKr 9»y judgm^pt of Mm St Elmonr 
;b0>€orjDeH[; ia hatf only, will I eommunicate your 
entire aari^ditlye. Shall we rpostpone oor decision 
ii«tilih<»^?' 

. '^X im. inoapable at present," filtered Mrs. 
Jiermyn^ " 9iy heart is too gratefal» top 
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^ Tiien ws will waive this matter,'* intcrmpted 

I>oarUfr vBlwin, hastily f ** I would owe all to re* 

flecl?ieD, nothing to gratitude*-^ Would you thank 

. n^ for the selfishness which, seeks to inonopolize 

Ihree such rare and briUiiintgems?-^Now for your 



j9^nJl 



a 



Edward has left me,'' smd Mrs. Jerniyn ; ^ wa 

»^w6re< alarmed some days skioe by distressing ac« 

. e^unla of Sir Charles Egerton's health ; mj son 

:f«jquired no suggestion of mine to determine hit 

iroqeedii^ immediately to Northumberland ; we 

bfid arranged that he should join me at La 

Motte," .1 

r 

M {predict he will one day, in gown and cas* 
^ |KN^^ tfbwok me for upsetting this plan,'* said 
Do^or Elwin, smiling $ ^^you observe, my^dear 
.^fdafh^p I un saucy and sanguine-^Fi^rewelL — A 
, painful duly will prevent my seeing you to-mor« 
:JR<^^^T^Al^J,;Aibri» , J^rmyn, where miafortimQ 
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18 followed by alienatioa of mind it is indeed 
horrible to witness ! I can remember when the 
proudest dames might have envied the talent^ 
spirit and beauty of poor Ueen Sullivan !" 

^^ You have then discovered that wretched 
maniac? but my Katheren, Doctor Elwin." 

« Be under no iq>preb^n^p, for Katheren; I 
have placed her under the guardianship of two 
vrateh^dn^ns. Deep's dejtu^pn.is no}., incu- 
rable, she may yet be uadeeiftved*^ . 

The doctor was retreating; Mrs. Jermyn caught 
his hand. — <^ Oh Sir! one word, one blessing; for 
twenty years I have soaght my piHow with an 
aching heart ! — ^to-^night thanks to your -^ — ." 

<< To-nighty" interrupted JDoctor ^ EJlf^rin, " a 
halo of hope shall surround you. — Here's a ri^tom 
p^lse/' ha.coiitiQued> kindly taking her hand; ^'I 
prescribe^ souftd sleep and dbQeriiigdfeaois,vwMu^k» 
remember, are not to btftWon by wearying rumi" 
nalaon ; tonnorrow you may o^itofee at wUb Iwt 
not to^nighti. not tO'Oiigbtv'' 
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CItA*PTER XIV. 



^ Falf scenes, Mfhere motley fancy shadowed forth 
The incidents <Di?k»ir^ ^n^y^ttrs^ farerw«il \ 

Bids me in other climes resuoRe the tale 

\, Whi«i)> bm^ly^ may (Vora musings, sad beg^iU 
Some spirit sorrowing, oppress'd, indignant } 
Or, by the legend caught, may lure awhfle 
' 1t^o charity, the tengelbl, the malignUBt. 



' << Wdx iuM*» a fd«s and » fiu^dter!" quoth 
<Pi>i*ey,'>«« fthe ftftouiided- the eweriog^ji a goose 
piB, ia' her i^^epantry ; '^pie-nksby day and 
'{Arties^ by night! ^Ronuing the • candle out of 
the binnacle,' as Master Oeorge says, ' keepin' 
nothin' to pay the piper, in case of sickness 
or other mishap.' — To be sure nothin' comes o' 
nothin'; without ganders we can't have goose pies^ 
without men we can't have marriages. But a 
poor parson's son is no great haul when the thing's 
done, and Patrick says that same isn't as sure as 
fire fries, for he often catches paJter^noster lookin' 
\incommon queer at Miss Katheren. My master^ 



996 TBS FttBBKsrxmr^ 

dajr, mtbouthU orying' atop thief ^^To-tUnkof 
his fetokiDif the heireMM liere' to ^oat wk bis ^im 
flesh !--^riaftany ! hsiw dasfa^ I tira^srhcfl/ Jbds 
walked into the kitohen, figged- eod -8orfiHi0.-iTf 
* Come to watt on my miHthis^ ;Mvs: 'GcBinpsI^' 
says she, inih her head iike Tim. Gtimes' 4»bi Tn^ 
lee Gaol, stiff and dtiain'* ^ Send her off with, a 
fly in her eye,' whispered cook, but I wisadda^t 
disparage mysrif by no- sooh eo*d«et^ iirfdto ssty 
the truth of Jude^ she don't waiit gamflabby ami 
an't bad at a ptnch. — ' If we can but* bold «tr 
noses to wtndtrard/ as Madter Qeor^ aay^JPm 
content." 

Such were die refleotieas and anaotationn of 
Prisey on what she eoncarred with her Aistreite 
in raiBidering a profiaaB CKpenditarey to whit^ ilife 
deeior'a tooDne wns inadisqnntc, bat as Mnu 
fiirwin bad, abe^ saptently observed ibatr-^^ Tobte 
siire, aotUng eane of nothiog^/* iiie eoroHary wa% 
that nomethin^ wonid engender assnetimig; MoM* 
over, Oeovge was to be gratified, and by ibis iat^ 
sngfsstien Mm. El win siieeeeded in -eoanmeii^ bar 
sAciettsandnneevenion lens, but 4d80 lEedUoa andml- 
laAsi donsslio, of die :eapedieney eC sCnfibin^n 
fduil»' t^ banuMir her sen, nnd, if pecsible, ds^ane 
nl hes dnM|htsni> Beth amtvess and aasd aginnd 
jniitenflonitiiiy^lbe impolitic heapitafitjr whieh hnd 
eshrtftsil ^saeb^iMuafctos an the llliaa Mowiingtanf^ 
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tbe ^ eyes • b( Moi^a; oftan, i fiawd on Katbemi» 
ivitli BtiAigiioas. e3qprcJBaio% ;wbieb v%iit ba¥« 
hbai vMnDasly'trtobbdted aoBor<fing' to the mc^ 
of dw/interprotelc. - jFbr sometime Morgaii .was 
cott^ndeced fajr Mrs« JEHwin ss mobodiff bot she had 
faeeii kteljrmdiieed, hj b«r cMestdati^ter's per- 
siubions, to tiifiik moi^ finr^H'ably of hear gaest^ 
and e>tte morning obsarvedto Lacy:, with a-righ, 
Aat aa^ Mordalid was now quite out of tlie qKest- 
iMtiy EaHiia might as well think seriously of Aior** 
gan,.'^* who may, from his deireiroess," ^he addad^ 
^ tunriip 89metliiDg/' But hta vakn eoereaied 
threefold, when the probability occurred of lonng 
ldBi« <^ To . be outwitted twice by Katkeren 
'MorBftflgton/' she jdeolared ^^ was too unfyuhfJ*^ 
Her da»^tcr Tiinly ^^idoavoured to JiUay :hn 
mttrliAeation, by su^esiting the impossibUitji: ^ 
Katkeren's marrying both admireni. — ^' Neither 
mmi V^ added Lucy, <^ at all cMiviii«ed :«f Afau 
Moxgan^s' paitialily for Mka Momingtanw^ :< .. 
.'y/.A wi^ek woreaway wttbouieferatiiig any efaaiig» 
mi t)ie aentiiiients of Mrs. Mwiii and her daugk* 
terii tonnNrds Katbereu; Lnoy wasspdite batjfiku 
im^ Enma veserf^d, and tfaeii? mothflrdSstBiitia}* 
HmMt Elwiii, de^lataed almoit^ eBtnrdy . ai -ikp 
eastb, ky.the dedind of die Earl, sfeMaaajsair hia 
fuaSy, soifl' Geoif^, alimey'«Qjn^i|Qd.';faia';Aliieffk 
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to Beatrice, eonfened that this visit would have 
proved even, irksome; she complained chiefly of 
Mn Morgan, and Beatrice noticed, with secret 
astonishment, that her sister, who had resented, 
so indignantly, what she had termed the presump- 
tion of young Edwards, submitted patiently to 
the more unwarrantable scrutiny of a person who 
never sought by the slightest attfntion to atone 
for bis cynical observation* ' Katheren had been, 
hitherto, always prompt to repel rudeness and 
resent the most trifling deviation from tiiat respect 
which she, even tenaciously, exacted, except from 
the poor and humble; she could tolerate the 
freedom of the untaught peasant, but she would 
haughtily check arrogant familiarity, and would 
proudly profess her indifierence to neglect. In 
the present instance however her inherent pride 
seemed controlled by some more powerful senti^ 
ment She was contented with complaining to 
Beatrice of that reserve, which heretofore she 
would have resented or despised, while, her high 
spirit sometimes resuming the mastery, in the 
one mood she would, secretly, deprecate, in the 
other determine to retort the inferred disdain of 
Mr. Morgan. Beatrice, however, unconscious of 
tiiis alternation in Katheren's humour, ascribed 
her forbearance to a generous desire of atoning fov 
unfounded prejudice; she had overheard Misa 
Blwin, whe^ conversing with Morgan^ mexitioi^ 
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her sistef^s nanie with asperity, and even her meek 
spirit' rose against this seeming injustice. Between 
Lucy and Katheren indeed mutual distrust seemed 
to prevail; as if each were conscious of some re- 
pulsive attribute in the other, they kept without 
the sphere of annoyance. H^d Miss Elwin cause 
for this pique? — ^Did BLatheren's avoidance pro- 
ceed frbm remote or resentment ? — ^Beatrice fear- 
ed to enquire. ^ 

*fiie conduct of Morgan presented another pro- 
blem. In Katheren's absence, enthusiasm was a 
cold term to express the manner of his praise ; he 
would dilate on her genius, her talents, with all the 
eloquence of Inspiration, — in her presence, appa- 
rently regardless, her most brilliant efforts could 
not win from him even attention, and while all 
others of their little world bent before the shrine 
of the gifted heiress, the poor parson's son never 
deigned even an obeisance. Was it the difficulty 
of winning his commendation that made it so de- 
sirable, that caused Katheren's heart to flutter as 
she tremblingly sought a look of approval ? Bea« 
trice remarked a solicitude so novel and so sur-^ 
prising, but imputed even this singular humility . 
to regret for former caprice ; she could only won-^ 
der at the inflexibility which would not yield to 
such gentle propitiation. That Miss Eli^rin had 
prejudiced Morgan against Katheren, wsbs evident, 
-<i-but did dislike ever produce interest, the deep 
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interost which tbis inex|ilicable yoiiDgniAJi nur 
sifeatod ? Beatrioey with otbevs^ h»d . d^ec^ 
those stolen glanees which, to her, wisreextrafi?di- 
nary only fi-om their contradictory expresskfo, 
now fraught with admiifatioo, now witbr.pityf now 
with reproof* Were looks alone to be. eoaauked, 
she would haye heheld in Mr. .Moi^ni<nltoniately 
the idolater, mentory critic and censor of h^ sis- 
ter ; while to herself this accomplished young num 
was ever equable, to Katheren hib manner was m- 
eonsistent^ his conduct, at times, repnlsvre* . He 
would yituperate with cutting acrimony, vanity, 
coquetiy and artifice; his couutenanee wouM 
flush with indignation and lengthen intasteramess, 
as he animadvevted on the perversion of brilfiant 
eodowraentsy and while Ins bearers would wooda* 
at, and kx>k for^ the cause or the ol|e0t o£ his cans- 
tie a^writy, a keen sarcastic glaaee would pooirt 
the shaft to Katheren. 

Emma alone, the piUient, snffnring EmlDi^ was 
nnohsenmt of oonduet which was eanTaased and 
commented on, by almost every other individaal 
of the little circle ; though listless as bc^idessy -abe 
would have been awakened to exerUmi in the 
aause of Katheren, had she perceived the sligbla 
to which her admired though eiivied companion 

was cendemned j but enduring, not enjoymgenat* 

« 

once, she had, at length, fallen into the laagnar of 
inanity; often abstracted, never observant, tba 
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once generous, single-'beBrted Eoima, was boht 
passively 8'nbservietit 6r weekly eredulouo, ooq- 
iettt with that dreamy lethargy which precludes 
pain. 

George anxiously watched his fiivoarite sister, 
but eodeavoured to believe his apprehensions of 
her disskppointdoient and her danger alike imagi- 
n«ry. Still some suspicion of the cause whieh had 
thoB early destroyed her Uoom would importu- 
nately re«sur. He determised to be Yigiknit and 
ctotiouB^ not to dislress Emma by enquiries, bat 
if once satisfied of the truth of his snnnise, to call 
Moreland to a severe account. 

Notwithstanding the pic^nies and parties on 
winch Priscy had so feelingly deseaated, Bea- 
ttiee and Katheren already wished far their quiet 
retirement, and the society of their monitress; but 
Ihey discotered no corresponding iDoiinatioai ia 
Mrs. Jermyn ; their musical instruments, drawiag 
appamliUS|etc.,had been removed to Doctor Elwin's; 
they grieved, but did not nkurmur ; Katheren^ in- 
de^, loudly expressed her surprise at such nn^ 
fbreseen ttPfangements, and both sisters impati* 
ently looked to Doctor Elwin far explanation, 
bat the latter appeiired too thoughtful to be 
interrogated. 

One morning he entered the drawtng^roam 
irhera his family and guests were assembled. Us 
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ecmntenanee ireftring' its usi!kal benign expression. 
Katberen, who bad ja§t he^sn the object of a 
sly sarcasm from Lucy Ehriti, looked at her 
always indulgent and pai^ial advocate, a delighted 
wdcome, 

*^ Have you anticipated my information, young 
enslaver?" said the doctor, approaching liis favo- 
rite, '^ that you thus wear sucfa ad<fitiona1 lustre. 
— What gems can sparkle like those saucy eyes?* 

"They but reflecit the brightness of yours," 
said Katheren, laughing; ^^ to-day you have 
dried some tear of lamentable distress, or 
have discovered some demoiselle in dragon da- 
iB&ce, wbose wrongs you are about to redress.** 

<* Ezoellently divined, except that it is the 
dn^oD^ not the damsel who implores my ask- 
ance; though it be contrary to all chivalry, to 
graat it, nevertheless I am teihpted — if you 
eonsent." 

<< WlA perfect reliance on Doctor Elwin's 
eqinty and prowess, I do consent." 

<< Witjioot the aid of Miss Katheren Morning- 
ten, Doctor Eiwin is, alas ! powerless !" 

*< It is granted,'' said Katheren gaily. 

"• Unreservedly ?' 

** Unreservedly," she replied. 

**Will you redeem your pledge with this?' 
said the doctor, taking her baud. 
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Katheren looked at hkn earnestly. — '^ Sir 
Henry Morelaud. is retanied !" she exclaimed/ 

" Will you redeem your pledge with this ?" 
ifepeated Doctor Elwin, emphatically. 

" Certainly, if you continue to require it," said 
Katheren, coloring. 

^' I am quite satisfied," said the good man, '^ I 
knew y^u were superior to tbe littleness of co-* 
quetry ; Henry Moreland is returned." 

Elatheren stole a glance at Emma, and breathed 
freely when she saw that all was right. 

^^ I found this letter from him on my table," 
resumed the doctor, <^ it is not unusual with lovers' 
and ladies' epistles to find all the point in the 
postiscript. I must prevent the retort threatened 
in that speaking look, by reading it. — * You will 
excuse my anxiety to see my old iiiends, Doctor 
Elwin, and pardon my early intrusion : I under- 
stand the Miss M orningtons are at present staying 
with you : have I permission to visit tbe ladies 
this morning?' — How wonderfully circumspect^ 
civil and. cautious, love makes hare-brained youth!" 
continued Doctor Elwin; ^' you may thank it^ 
Ellen, for not having at this moment SAaster 
Harry dancing the hays with George an your 
blushing Kidderminster.'^ 

^< Behold the man !" said George, looking from 
the window. 
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<^ TseadSng oa ihe.Jbiedbi of Jn^ 4e8p§4^ !". i:ie- 
joined the dootor. ..•...,, 

An imftitiMBi fcoMk iimi M«q€#4ed.ilQ[»:^^t 
appearance of IWM)fc»;wbo wnpomxid tbi^t^Sir 
Heary Mdreknid vas i«i tbe i»tad^i «pdsT?«iieflA?f^ 
to see Dootor Elwin and Miss tif/miifigUmf iS^Pr. 
tyiee.balfaroee»bwt»a iw i »h ed at iber :tb(»ua^ ^«»| B s v 
xenuned ber aeat, and lee^d doubtiaglyjaf^Sa^ 
theren t one giaaoe irom the iatell^nt «a^:of Aer 
wter tdid her toe^ that all vaaxigkiU Kiatbere4i 
stopped al»:iiptly, and (amed a faoo biwaaag^wfit^ 
•alleaand bloshes towaids Doetor £lwiil. j; . 

^^ Your countenaaee watt aefrer asmt ypvL^Sa 
diaBemble, KatAierea/* said the idocfoiv -/ondl^ 
faking'her bead; *^ coiDe> I will be youv; res^oul*!' 
They left the room. 

M Hieartless^ too tndy T mniHlmukMotsmJ " 
£mn)a was not pde, but gbssdy ; \mff moiMi 
have led her from the room, but the:moaientiaf 
retreat had eeeaped ; her sistaTf uaable taasl^port 
henelf, leaned beefc againsik the aefiiy' her eyes 
fixed^ vith a sliq^id g]are» upcm the door« George 
paced the apartment, with a countenance ia whiob 
perturbation and anxie^ were suoeeeded i^ a 
menacing frown, as be stopped before Emma and 
inquisitively surveyed her« Pomr Mrs« Elwin, in 
aU^the panic of antioipated ualudcy tidings, in a)l 
the perplexity of utter helplessness .to ward off 



rraiB FftBDfCTIOIf. 93Sf 

thmr *ffeeti «ecl«nia% ^m^pA ik^ el.ait«, 
smoothed the hearth rug, then 'seBiatig herself^ 
t«i%led her tliQitobs, itnd liooked iMrfaUyat her 
ohfldretu Beatrice alone \2ra» ooOectady 'ibr even 
M<Mpg«ir bad test hk asual eel&coDQnmmd,4ttidfre<* 
eenfted nb 'Mpedient; he had eoiiconoedfaimaelf 
Mi'tlie recess^ and, folding hiii arms,, looked ^iidlj* 
iadigtikaiy as if alfeadjinrepaMd (ar'AediMntemenL 

At length ail aerial atep was beard ascending 
ike stldia; Enuna started from her seat» as if 
stting i«m motion by torture. — ^< For ^ love o£ 
hearen Emma,^ whispersd linoy^ ^^^tibink of 
Oeot^y summon iresolntion^ be firau'' • The poor 
g^l 'heeded her iiot. Kath^ren rushed into the 
room, HBiiing her arms ronnd Emma's neok,- and 
sobbed hysterically* 

<^ What means all this ?' exelaimed Afirsi £lwin» 
b#r lip ^nivering as she viewed the agonized eonn- 
tenlmee of her child. 

- ^Maans,*' repeated' KaUieren, smiles sparkling 
through teat», <^it means.that there is no interdiot 
m Shr Patrick's will to Sir Henry Mbreland 
wedding-^Emma Elwin !" 
' ^My sister— for God's sake water I" ^aeulated 

P«ior Mrs. £lwin« scarcely knowing whether to 
laugh or cry, rang so violently that the faeU rope 
fell ptisstrate on the Kidderminster. 

'^ It is nothing Lucy, she will soon recover," 
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«ud KftihereDy sopportiDg the fionting Emma, 
who dowly unelowd her hetswj eym, amd fixed 
them with a doabtful expremioD on her .flitter, ^ it 
is no delusion/' oontiiined Kathereo, ** Sir Henry 
Moreland is now pleading his cause to oiM^wiio 
was even more seeptical than yon, dear £niia»^ 
your &ther has heard and approves his ezplua- 
tion* Yonr lover deserves a reward; yon have 
been trnjnst to him Emma.'' 

(f But most unjust to you Miss Momiagt<m," 
said Lucy* 

'< Hush !" cried Katbeceu, plainiig her finger am 
her lip, <^ I only recdve private penitentialsu 
When in cowl and sackcloth," she continued, ymiA 
mock solemnity, ^* I shall decree moat ngo^omm 
retribution to you, Lucy Elwin ; mean-time lawardl 
the trifling penalty of silence." 

<* I always thought you an angel !" ejaculated 
Oeorge. 

^^ Mistaken youth !" said Katheren, with air and 
gesture so irresistibly comic that even V^mw«^ 
smiled; ** but here is one," she continued, ^ who 
will deify me in good earnest, if I do not prevent 
my apotheosis by flight." She slid from Emma's 
embrace; playfully kissed ber hand to the admire 
ing group, and disappeared, as Sir Henry More-^ 
land entered. 

To Emma explanation and protestation were 
alike unnecessary; her lover, unconscious or 
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hoodfeofi of theforeeencd^ of a straiiiger, was at her 
fiMlk' B«foi« howte^^r he had pdured forth half 
bier iiiMbireirt^n&ptttfes^'fa& istarted from his kneel- 
ia^ posture, to «hiike hands with George, embrace 
Lttoy, bow* Uf BeatrScey atid fo^ Mrs. Elwin^s 
paidon for npsc^ng the babkganinion box. 

£ttt Mrs. tlhrin was herself so completely upset 
wkh^ecNstacy^'that even her own bodily overthrow 
would have been unheeded 'told the effervescence 
of her Midtktion. ' She paced the room, vainly 
endeavouring to conceal under dignified stateliness 
that erab^rtHicd of delight wfaieh she thought de- 
rogatory to the etnbiyo mother<*in-law of a ba- 
rcMHet ; Unconscious smiles dimpled her round fsir 
£Me>; i^e lodked from her feet to the ceiling, from 
thB-miimg to l>er feet, with mbst intense com- 
placency; at length, making a fiill stop directly 
in iirent of Moi^an, and entirely unaware tb^f'she 
either* stood, stared, or spoke, she burst forth — 
<< Whaty in the name of wonder, will the Jeffer- 
son^waay?' • ' 

The ptfff$m apparently interrogated seemed 
boiied in too profofmd a reverie to be capable of 
resolving so doughty a' point ; he looked at the 
lady, the lady at him, but in the eyes of either it 
was imposriUe to discover a single ray of mean- 
ing. G«orge gazed at the bewildered pair, ex- 
peeting some sublime explosion, but when he per-* 
eeived both remain silent, staring and istock still, 
roL. II. Q 
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ImI ifl the dmid* ^ Mtro8pe0rtM'6r 'ftiHicipiCioii^ 
Us Mif^t and adtninvHoa bMMie fN» ain|i«|^^ 
that, toflUayiti ntMncatingfiMnmeiit^IieUfliirftis 
mother and Iddced tlw KidiferfldfcMUr; 

ezdaimad llorabn^ anshNtt tO'diiperae l)b« slow 

wbidi wai fadMrag' (m the ^bn»w of llie t^^^liAB^ 
aad amaaed Mrs. Elwiot <^ I ^va to ihaak Imt 

supple Umgae for balf my mdBmugs,** H^ te- 

aiteled. < Yoa may apeak aoV whispenad Mrt. 

Elwin, observing his eoquiriiig glaiuse; ^ 'iiaeely 

a friend of Geoige'e, qaite one of i}ie fimiyf /— 

Moreland contiaaed. — ^ It ivas fcer effioiori^ luiili 

to my aunt, LtfUiy Moreland, wlii<ih fimt krilatdl 

my poor proud uoole; my yisits hete ^are iatOF* 

dieted ; I was too beadelro^ of too mueh'Sn kve 

to bead, yet I became more eaatiooa in mj 

conduct towards Emma, partiealarly when in 

company with that oomamqicative gaMy; tliit 

change was misoonBtrued, impaled to ci^price or 

inconstancy.'' — ^Moreland looked at theeoneeieaee 

etridcen Lucy^ — ^* I was aagty; iJm very height 

of jfatoity cookl alone haire eacased the weaknssi 

of which I was saspected; humbly to adman> wm 

the whole of my presumption ; my proudest boesl^ 

Miss Memington's friendship^ is a paeef ml mj 

innocence ; had I a^red to more, I should have 

smarted under her deserved disdain/' 

The beautiful countenance of Beatrice waM ao 
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air ^ pliusid truaofb. IMEoigaa fixed on the 
qpeaker^.€y«b no loogw devoid of ioteUigenee. 

Moreland proceeded :^-*^ Mean-tijoie, my viute 
here continued; my uncle threatened* Lady More- 
land>ev:poe(ku]ated^ my mother wqpt. I could have 
hmnp an eare the last; to destroy my poor 
widimed parentis fond certainties^ to see that, eye 
dimmed by disappointment which was before 
brifht with confidence— Emma would you have 
prised snch selfish attadunent ? — I was too well 
aware of I)oci((»r El^rin's integrity to risk my little 
remaining hope by making. him arbitiate between 
my. happiness and my exaltation; I dared not 
leved my misery to Emma; I was harassed, per- 
plmed, irritated; Emma cold» Lucy sarcastic, 
even Idiss Momington reserved* I grew dis- 
tracted, and thought very seriously of throwing 
myself into the lake/' 

^< How horrid !" murmured Mrs. Elwin. 

<< You may smile GiEloTge,'* continued Moreland, 
^< but there never was so miserable a devil ! — ^We 
met at Mucruss; Miss Mormngton, provdked by 
that fool Jefferson, avoided me. — I could have an- 
nihilated him, myself, the whole world ! Diffi- 
culties somedmes clear a man's intellect, and 
pnscipttaftion saves, when cool meditation might 
perhaps plunge one still deeper in dilemma. I 
drew Miss Momington irom her party, and made 
a full confession. In the reviving confidence ex« 

S2 
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pressed by her animated counteiiance, I read tba 
success of rincerity in if inning back her fovor at- 
least; she pleaded for all; for Emma, for my 
mother, for myself; there was no security, she 
said, save in flight ; it might prevent the execu- 
tion of my uncle's threat of learing a lasting in- 
terdict to my union with Emma ; by this sacrifice 
he might be won to forbearance, might recall me,' 
and relent ; she commended my firmness in not 
fettering Emma by any engagement, and exhorted 
me to steadiness in the determination never to 
afflict my mother; the event has justified her 
discernment and discretion." 

^^ The latter quality was, however, severely 
tried," said Beatrice, smiling; ^^ your secret 
would certainly have been betrayed, had Katheren 
been permitted to see Emma, daring her illness $ 
her remorse, I perceive^ proceeded from her baring 
advised your separation." 
: ^^ Exalted creature 1" exdaimed Liscy Ebvin. 

^^ Were Katheren present. Miss Elwin," ssi/i 
Beatrice, ^^ she would think such praise extn^ 
vagant and unmerited ; but you are not acquainted 
with her who has ipade my sister what she i&" 
. ^^ Can hypocrisy have won such homage?" ex- 
claimed Morgan, emerging idt^n^tly feom the 
place of his retreat. 

'^ Sir !" .said the surprised and somewhat terri- 
fied Beatrice. 
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** Blesff me !" cried George, " how remiRS I 
have been. — Sir Henry Moreland — Mr. Morgan. 

^ Son 6f the^ Reverend Mr. Morgan of Wales, 
added Mris. Elwinj consequentially, ^^ an artist, a 
musician, and a scientific poet." As the lady 
pronounced this pompous eulogy, she looked at 
the young men, hoping to establish the superiority 
on the side of Moreland, but nothing could surpass 
the graceful ease of the parson^s son. — ^* What a 
pity," pursued Mrs. El win, " what a pity Mr. 
Morgafi you are not in orders ! you might else 
have officiated at the nuptials — ^but you may yet 
be In time." 

Tins speech drove Emma from the room, while 
George, setting all sermonising at defiance, gave 
vent to his smothered glee; his cachination at 
last became so sympathetic, that Moreland joined 
in the mirth, without well knowing why, and 
even Morgan smiled. 

** More joy, and long life to yez ! sure 'tis 
skippin' on a thread, like the fairies, ourself could 
be to hear yez," said a voice on the landing. Af rs, 
Elwin flung open the door. — It was Judith helpng 
Priscy ' to lay down the best stair carpet. " Pris- 
cillar," said Mrs. Elwin, heaving a deep drawn 
sigh of profound satisfaction, ^ you may H^nd 
Patrick to put up the bell rope." 
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• LETTER L 

[Katheren, CounteM of Bfeanoglmi, to Beaftrioe 

MoniiiigtoD.3 

Blessmgbam Castk, I>eToiiflliire« 
My sister, my dear Bister, are wm io mli^ 
separated by a distance wfaicb, measmed with tiie 
eye of affection, seems appalling ? — ^Da I dream, or 
bare I indeed consented to relinqoisb aU my for- 
mer sweet endearing ties^ for a stranger? — ^How 
powerful, bow engrossing must tbat sentinMnt be, 
wbieb bas surpassed even my lore finr Bcairiee!— 
Is it possible tbat a few sbort wedss bave gii^en 
Mribtoil? — ^Is it posi^Ie tbat I bare viidiiBtBrily 
transferred tbe autbmty wbiob my beloved gosr- 
dKsn so gently exercnsed ? — ^That I bave Towed to 
anotber tbe obedience wbicb was so f<Midly gbai 
teber?«-«Howdball I beneefortb reckcm on sta- 
bility P'-^Ofien bave I ^oudly yannted my deter- 
mination never to be separated from ber, and yet 
I bava yielded to tbe blandiabments of love^ to the 
aibuements at ambition^ — I have quitted my jho- 
tectress, almost without btt consent^ eertsinly 
without ber approbatian. — ^Beatrice! wotild temp- 
tation have found yon thus feeble? — TXol — You 
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trould have shrunk from bonds which sever the 
links of duty and gi-atitude. — You would not have 
permitted a sentiment of yesterday to triumph 
over the attachment of years ; ' "nevertheless, my 
sister, even in the fulness of your self approval, 
yon mast have confessed sorrow for such a sacri- 
fice. — ^But why is tliis cruel separation pronounced 
unavoidable? — What strange mysterious cause 
disumtes tnvo persons to whom we acknowledge 
(EKpxsi kindred ? — Why have we, hitherto, been kept 
^orant even of the existence of the mother of 
my husba!^? — ^Why does the tie which binds me 
still €lo8^ to my maternal aunt, sever me for ever 
fToih my father's sister,— perhaps from my own? 
^» events of the last few weeks have been soex-^ 
trkordinaty, so unexpected and agitating, that my 
mmd still seems a chaos of indefinite and contra- 
dietmy feelings, which I can neither arranger, 
examine, nor eontroal, — ^the paweif of reasonang 
seems lost, nor can I yet deteradne whether dns 
new and sacred tie, so suddenly formed, wJU eeniH 
pensBte for that light tmd cherished chain whielK 
boand me to my sister and my gmrdian. Eveti 
while I prove the dharm of one dear sentime&t, I 
start from the illasioii whiefa inmost efaeata nle 
into the belief that my bliss is perfect^ awakened 
by that powerful Magician, at whose totteh the 
mind's eye views forsaken friends, the heart re^ 
miDvsefiil fieels for broken promischs. •«*- Perkapt) 
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could I commune wifii you^mjr sistef, retrace tbe 
past, examine those motives which induced 'txHy 
conduct, I might discover that some te^ revolting 
principle than Selfishness had governed inc.— 
Alas! written cannot sup{>Iy the- place 'lElf ''(Ml 
communication, where apprehension scans the 
changing countenance and f^eads ^ynipothy at 
least, if not approval, ill the pitying"^! -Sbt 
cold and studied characters liiust tt6w steeeeHifte 
speaking glance, the prompt eAiriofi,! ' littAW nl^w 
alone interpret between nAe add Beatrice^M-Yoa 
remember our last conferekice,'iit Dbetd^ £3wln'% 
study, on the morning we were summonkl tfaidier 
by our kind friend to hear tbat strange disclosure 
which Ibrms an era in our littie history.-^^ICeki- 
tives of whose existence we were entirely ignorant 
-—« mother's only 8ister->~her son.*— Again, a o<>a- 
sin in thi^t young stranger whose consanguinity 
so well excused his freedom ! B^trioe^t did you 
not feel with me, that the motive which Doctor 
Elwin assigned for such concealment, was inade- 
quate ?— A woman like tuyaunt Miriamy so en«» 
tirely above the paltry prejudices and petty irrita- 
tions of weaker minds, influenced by a triflkig 
disagreement to break off all conn^on with my 
mother's family! it was impossible! You re^ 
member I expressed my wonder, and was pro-* 
ceeding with enquiries, dictated by doubt and 
curiosity, when checked by Doctor £lwin's col4 
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rebake. ^ Klatfaeren, you were not wont to ques-: 
tion your aunt's motives, to arraign her consist 
tency; I have already said that all is notdis* 
closed ; when it is, you will approve and appre* 
eiate the delicacy of her forbearance.'' 

This reproof from one so partial, left me con- 
fused and silent. — Our ftiend then sp^dce of the 
vindictive man whose dreadful denunciation, as he 
spumed my kneeling sister, seemed to strike my 
ear, when the unwelcome information of our af^ 
finhy to the Dunane fiumly was impartod,>-^iBain 
inquiry hovered on my lip,-^what could have- 
caused this deep antipathy?"^ Lady Katherea 
Conwaye's marriage with a foreigner ? — And did 
that entail a curse upon her grandchildreur? — I 
dared not however express my incredolity, but, 
endeavouring to catch your air of calm attention,^ 
I listened silently, as our friend described hia 
unavailing efforts to win for us the forgiveness, 
the patronage of the Earl of Dunane! — ^forgiveness!- 
in what had we offended ?— patronage !^ — how my' 
spirit rose ! — I would not have won it by such 
intercession — ^the daughter of Sir Philip Morn^^ 
ington sue for patronage !— -I would have- perit>. 
mitted any mediation with Miss St. Elmour,-— > 
would have sought her friendship^ with all tha 
unassuming solicitude of Beatrice. — ^But the Earl I 
impk)re his support, win from him the boon oS 
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ggmdmotlwr ammed th« Gowii Sombso^ she did 
not derogate frem the digniftjr erm «f «a Earfe 
flietaTt— ^indigiuitioii ifvMild have bumt-iinto ie« 
monetnuiee ; again I looked at yoii,r*4ii^ q^nl 
Bank into sabminion. 

Wkan Doetor Elvia left nfl^ tba aqpreaeiMiol 
avf wonder waa preyentad hj jbux eingnbr ad* 
dceM} tke Bolenmifey of yeup manner nn^enHd 
ma with awe, almoat with tenor; wKypmnam 

erdiaai of wkieh every word liov aterta. to m^ 
marjFv— *^ Kathereny'^ yoneaid^ ^ we will not waste 
in idle discanion on mysteriee wldek it boeomeB 
na not to dire into^ these moaientaof undieftnrbed 
cenferenee; I would dwpley them lor yomr psa* 
eervatkoy my tiat^i tbia expeeanon ia not too 
finrcible ; I wonld save yon from the misasy of 
remoraey— ^yonr agkatioa ie a sufficient ooafemiDny 
"T^yoor oonntenaaaa at enee hetrays your oeDae»> 
onsnasi^ — yon eannat Assemble ^-4nlt yon hnsk 
iaspatienty and I will be bric£ Talent^ grains, 
sJigsncey eleratiaa of aentiawnt^ are all united in 
a person who may justly aspira to eisca the infe- 
liarity of his birth by his brittimii endowmanlB^ 
and win lar himself distinction 'wfiiB of ejctriaeie 
eircttmslanee» — Will yon blasi this goodly pro- 
arise Pr-Will you torture a gsnerous heart with the 
throb of disappointpieat ? — Mr* Morgan may 
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flkWe^ 'petfkip* fartiiliotw delicacy^ wcciref ymi 
fr«m li« tepeomtf but m& your own heart, Katheren, 
Ihm tmcniBif toiMk of r«Aone-wxllJ9itr]k6*-HEwl& 
«Ott4«i9iutti9n.*^I>oe6 TBnity l%ht your counter 
mokce with 8Bli]«ll^ deepen the ^knr of your efaeek^ 
whan you reeeti^e ikhe alientioBB,.! had lihnoil said 
tfMidM«4mi(^Mr* Mk)iqB[nB?«-^I>^ yon not under* 
titaad'dMit to pannit is^^to eoeoarag8?-^And«ii«» 
Maragafwlnt P-^^whom ?^^Biopes that yoa eanaot 
mean to »eaUse» a hmoi whose pfesamptioo» dioogll 
eaosed hfjmmuMj will sorely meet yonr . pvouil 
Mseniment^ shoald her dai«r antieipaiie yimr beoom^ 
iDg* the* partner of hiis ohsonrity; yonr charaeler^ 
your seotimeBts, impress me with this conviotioQy 
bnt-wfaenis Mr.MorgsntobeundeeeiTed? Yfbtm 
iratiity shall have wmi its paltry triuniph fiMoa 
modest wortfi ?" 

I listened toyou^ altematsly sorrow^ and re^ 
«eBtfiil, sUoig by your reprmcheB and affected by 
year arguments^ wkhing bat unable to paHJate, 
-Yen ibou|^t me obdurate^ or obstinaie-^yoa left 
ate-^^and yet, Beatriee^ I made^ styoarrenKm* 
«tnmoe,<a faeart&lt sasrifice; that evening I re^ 
tamed to die eottage, leaving yon at Dootor 
Elwio5B.-*^h ! who that has onee felt the misery 
of hopnliatioiiy would i^asn deserve its sting ?-^ 
Terrified at the pang which shot through my 
lieart, as Doctor Elwin handed nm into the easKK 
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ag% I teied ^ trace Us auue to my gepanUiiiB 
from jooy yet that I IraeMr would belrat tnineieat. 
What then was it vhidi sat like a hakful spdl 
apoB my spirit^ shiittfiig ont hope^ making smiles 
and mirtb se^m painfal mooheqr ? Doctor Ehnn 
peredred my direction, and encreased the anguish 
of my feelings by nnmerited enloginu-^^ Kathe* 
ren, yon need not the admonitions of fnendBhipto 
teach yon discretion; yoor delicate and hanoraUs 
oondnct is snffidently explicit ; may yonr depar* 
tore teach my poor yoong friend the "VEsnity of his 
hopes !"-«^I coold not speak; Doctor .Elwin cen* 
tinued,-r*-^' think of my eonstemation, .idiea'I dis* 
ooTered that faia reserve towards yon, which I, 
gladly, attributed to indifference, psocesded fr<mi 
misconception ! Lncy a few days back confessed 
to me the ecror of her conduct, with yoor mag* 
nanimity and forbearance.*' — '^ Oh, Sir !'^ I crie^ 
'' thece was mare of pride than of forbearance 
or magnanimity in my oondnct; indeed Doctor 
Elwin I foresaw my triumph,— ^else perhi^is— « — ^* 
< — '^ You would not have been so generonaly paa- 
sive^" said my good friend, smiling^ << baton die* 
4;)aiming the heroism of endurance, yoa demon* 
strate .ihe> heroiBm of sincerity.**— Ah, £atkerc&! 
you are. a dangerous tempter ; even the impoaw 
bilify ofsoceess could not guard poor Morgan. I 
have deqdy regretted my indiscretion, in per- 
mitting bim to. linger day after day in aoek 
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sodety, but your eaiitionyinyyoaiigMinerva^ttiay 
yet counteract this imprudence." 

Imagine my mortification Beatrice? at praise so 
undesorved — to have confessed that you were my 
adnHuker^ would have been to betray my entire 
weaksess. 

Doctor Elwin resumed i-'^^^ She who could trifle 
with'SuiA a man as Morgan, would indeed be 
blameable; ke^Iy susceptible, enthusiastic, re* 
fined, with sentiments so superior to the medi* 
bcrity of his situation, disappointments which, to 
grosser minds, firmer frames, or more elastic tem* 
peraments, might seem but trifling episodes, che* 
quering, perhaps agreeably diversifying the 
dulness of life, would, I fear, cause the speedy 
termination of his, at all times, precarious exist- 
ence." Roused by this remark, I faltered a 
trembling enquiry. — *^^ Alas Katheren, my pro* 
Cession sometimes painftilly taxes my humanity ; 
the interest I feel in this fascinating young man, 
is encreased by apprehension of his premature 
decay ; he bears in his constitution a fearful taint $ 
I remember his having once told me that almost 
• all his mother's family had died of consumption^ 
He is not formed to strug^e with misfortune, or 
to contend with wounded pride; perhaps the only 
failing in his nature is want of suflicient energy 
to counteract a sickly sensibility, wfaidi, if over 
ex^nted, might * operate fiitally.". Terror and grief 
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of ip eire w d m»; I tmitl into a yMtrioii of tdwn 
^Katiieren," mid DooliP Elwiiiy in atme irf 
aiCrasdRiMiit» ^* KadwMn t k it po wiM i'? Good 
1miv€b wlvt bai^ I done?^ He ttowr fcjiialf 
back in ibe earriagv^ and dorng the renlimdtr'iif 
our drive we spoke not My reflectioiift W€n 
gkMnny and humUhig r had Doctor B wa ry a i e* 
timled a secret scarcely avowed- to mjrsidf?- Bat 
tbis mortificalaon Was forgeltev in the tsmiitof 
fls^e. harrowing appreheaeiotta. - - 

We arrived at the eotlage*; mj aant sofFsyed 
sac^ and east an anxious glaaeeaiC Doeter BIwin; 
the gravity of hia countenance enereased htat agi- 
tation; cardessof eonseqnences^ I left tlieasao* 
gather — any thing was preftraUe to enqoiry>-^ 
Even to myself I would not eonAss the real enna 
of my emotion. In the soMtnde of my chamber I 
tried to jn^e iietween myr^retandmyremotnn^ 
I tried to believe that the one was ontycanited 
by theother. My aant came to me ; io the an* 
creased tenderness of her manner I read her 
knoiriedge or her anspirion of my wedmaito; 
pride cheeked my team, I became iypai a afl y 
Inmqiul , She spoke of hersrif, of her bri ^ ie r 
paoapects,*-*-*^ Katheren^ for more than t w eaiy 
yeaesy grief has been my constant eom p a ni en^^at 
IsDgdi n ray of eo ml iir t appeara; wW moi ay 
Katheven pavtieipate in my pleasaraMe fuGngn?^ 
I have yirided to tiie leasonatnuiees of an 
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and Sentliful frioiid^oiie who^ I am pmruadbd^ would 

not Let partiality or oompanton attbdae intognty t 

hftliaa mada me feel thai theve is no neeeaiity lor 

our aoparatbn.''-^^^ Surely/' said I^ raeailing and 

aatonbhed^ ^«it was nerrerconleoiplatedP'—^' Never 

but-witk-agony/' replied my aont; <^oh, my chil-* 

dran^ wo will not part, no Kaiheren^ not even whett 

a nearer tie shall supersede thatwhiok unites n% 

stilL I may watch over, still gaard my orjriians.'' 

She then spoke of my cousin Edward's retam^ of 

the delight with which he anticipated meeting his 

relatives, 1 listened, not indeed with, indiiferenoe^ 

but with feelmgs far removed from that glow of 

rapiiure widi which, oncc^ I would liave hailed the 

ehaage in . my . bdoved guardian. Half fearfal of 

her cemarking my apathy, I spoke heedlessly — 

^< Shall i not also see msy nmtfaer's sister and my 

cousin. McHmington?" — Heaven ibrUd !" ejaculated 

my auAt. — ^^ He is then unworthy/' said I^ some» 

whataurprised at her unusual energy. — <^ Mom- 

ington. is as exalted in mind as in rank," said my 

aunt, impressively, <^but*^" she hesitated; I- 

feH impatience^ and my looks expressed it.i — She 

resumed, <^ this is not a moment to^ wound your 

pride by a disclosure which if made you would 

^riah to lorget; in pi^ to you, my child* I am 

inlfiiit^ yet not by me, ahme, has a barrier been 

raisQi bcAween your mother's rister and her nieees r 

rsspeet a parent's interdicl Kathere»» afittbsc^. 
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prohibitMm P — ^^ My dear ftunt^" I cried, 
astonkhad at her agitatton, << think yoo that I 
question your authority, or that I Talue rebitiyet 
whose neglect ii/t ua proves their indifference?*' — 
^^ And if they were not indifferent Katheren, if 
they implored, wept for you 7" — Hiough surprised 
by this emphatic address I could not rerist her 
bes ee ching earnestness, but throwing myself into 
her arms, exclaimed, *^ Even then, even then they 
should never win me from you'—never !" 

My aunt embraced me. '^How had your 
v«ry natural curiosity respecting the Earl of 
Blesringham and his mother, alarmed me,"* said 
she; ^^it awakened fears which had long slept; 
but my Katheren has reassured me; flattery and 
Msdiood will not prevail with her/' As if to 
prevent fiurther intem^tory, she left me. 

Once I would have pondered on this strange 
conversation; all the busy and inquisitive propen-^ 
sities of my nature would have been active to in^ 
vestigate and solve; but, now, my mind seemed 
inert, my spirit in gloomy slumber; apathy w^s 
preferable to anguish, I would not awaken my 
torpid faculties to the misery of reflectioD. A 
reverie stole upon my senses^ which imaged the. 
preceding evening. We were at Mrs. Mcureland's. 
Agmn my heart|throbbed with pleasure, as memory 
dwelt on her maternal triumph, on the heartfelt 
rapture of her son, the exciting gaiety pf George,, 
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and the placid delight of Emma El win; Lncy^ 
ihore than atoning for injustice by kindness and 
affection, white the good nature and real feeling 
of poor Mrs. Elwin, shone through her stately 
courtesy. My kind friend, Doctor Elwin, his fine 
countenance radiant with benevolence, and you, 
my Beatrice, sympathising in the general happi- 
liess, your features wearing that tranquil smile 
which speaks the pure composure of an equal 
mind. 

' There was yet another iti the social g^oup; his 
graceful^ form ! his eloquently speaking glance^ }^^ 
I started, paced the room, tried to divert my 
diedghis but could iibt;—^ Was such a being tor-* 
turfed by my caprice ? Had 'I dared to trifle with 
one, noble in despite of birth, exalted far beyond 
adventitious crrciimstance ? 'Had the 'vanity -of 
which you accused me been indeed the heartless 
motive of n^ conduct^ I felt at that imoment d 
{fang proportioned t6 snoh error. 

I am called from you, Beatrice, by one who has 
power to- lure me from all I once held most dear.' 
Strange that a sentiment so novel should^'sooth,' 
or at least shed temporaryoblivion on the sorrows^ 
of a separation from the friends of my childhood F* 
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LETTER IL 

The Hxat to the flatne* 
[tv covTimrATios.} 

I RETURN to yoa my nster, and Willinglyv f<^ 
Momhq^toii has left me^ to write to hk notker. 
I would deeerSbe to joa my new life^ my name- 
vooa Tintorsy my plami, my pnrsiiitBy but one great 
iBtereety thai of analyzing the motiTee of my emn 
daet during oor first separation, so completely 
mbsorbs me^ that, onlil I have sketched this farief 
yet eventfnl interval, I shall find aSk <^er snlgeets 
irksome. Wi31 my conacienoe and my sister esn* 
denm or absolve me? Ah! Beatrice, the onemi^ 
prove lenient, — bat the other I 

I hanpe doKribed to ybu any sensationa on re- 
inmiog to our fondly remembered cottage. The 
gloomy fbrebwUngs of the melancholy n%ii( 
were net banbhed by tire brightness of asoraing; 
Sweeney, diiservant and sdicitoas, pro&red her 
Utile services; for the first time I thought her 
officious, and rebuked her. Her moumfid coun- 
tenance^ as she lodced at her capricious mistress^ 
lecftUed me to better feeling, but I had, th^ no 
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inclination to repair error, and poor Judith gently 
closed the door with, << Sore I'd break my heart 
for her." This spontaneous effusion turned the 
current of remorse into anothier, but less painful 
channel; to her at least, I could atone. 

My aunt met me at breakfast; what a contrast to 
our, heretofore, social, happy meetings? Delicate 
and penetrating, she would not enerease by seem- 
ing to notice my dejection, and when our silent 
meal was concluded, she left me, saying shd would 
join ne in the music-room. I hastened thither; 
it looked comfortless; our instruments were at 
Doctor Elwin's, the dreary vacancy was disheart^ 
ening. I thooght of you; was I right in sur* 
ihisi&g that the expected sojourn of my cousin 
£dward at the cottage prevented your return ?•*-* 
My aunt had easually mentioned her son's inten* 
tion of residing for the nert four years with his 
guardian, and that you were to oontimie at Doctor 
Elwin's while Edward remained in Ireland. But 
even your destiny my sister, could not long divert 
my thoughts ttcuk iht cause of our temporary se^ 
paration. Think not that I wilfully indulged this 
weakness ; : to me, remembrance was too paasaful to 
1)0 encoun^d — I tried to read, but my thof^hts 
wandered, the unturned page reproached my in<> 
attention-^I threw away the bookj opened my 
portfolio, and took a pencil — as if by a breathy the 
image impressied on my heart was transferred to 
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the inper— I flim^ it fit&m me, and, oor^eriogifiy 
fi^e, endeavoured to'tfhvt oat tlie oli^ect wl^chw 
iacguanutly pursued toe. . A wakeftil n^fei had 
left me languid; I reeKkied^ my head, my aittiBeB 
sank into letiHtfgy <M* deep. A low veiee disturbed 
my slnmher; it seemed to lirte&e my name— I 
was roused to oonsciousoess, but not to motion; 
lassitude hdld me spell bomid^-<< Is mf ear too 
efaeated?** Iexelmmed,and, trying to still tlietltrob- 
bing of my heart, I again sought obliviotf-^^ Ka- 
theren T' was nttfered, louder; tiearen I ataxied up^ 
It was no deoeption no virionary ftrm which 
met my astonished gaxe; he was certainly-'befors 
me^ his unlicensed tntrusion, his flunfliar address; 
strangely oentrasting wilii' the humiUCy of his 
attitude. I endeavoured to look indtffevent^ to 
idieek or to conceal the glow whieb bediflie oveiy 
moment more painfully intense-^a quick st^ ap* 
proeched, the door was flung hastily bade, and -my 
aant appeared; she rushed forward with a ead 
and piteous cryramaaement, terror and tender* 
ness,' mingled in her eountenanoe.-i-*^ My dear 
Lord P she exclaimed, <* my^^.*^^/' Her laatvres 
became firightfully oontraoted. — ^ It is his son P 
she gasped^ ** it is Mbmington ! it is the Earl of 
Blessingham." «— << Even so, Afadam," said oar 
mysterious yintor, rising, '^/ am Lord Blessings 

ham— ^and ^ou arcr '/' A smile of £sdain eoried 

his lip, each speaking lineament evinoed the 
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jyrofousid contempt; lie turned from lier---*! Btoiod 
traBsfixed*— the d^pised^ the humble Morgan, « 
-ffBA mf coushi Mornington ! — ^was Earl of Ble8»« 
ikigbain!I-^Bttt I had not time to express my 
astonishment, our dear honored guardian, pale, 
totteri^, looked towards me for support $ her 
countenance, beautiful even in agony, responded 
no resentment ; I flew te her ; she clasped me coq» 
T^lsiicely, — ^* Katheren,'' she faltered, *•' my own 
KMhecen, you will not forsake me ?^ — '^ Never," 
I criedy ^^ never !" — Beatrice, even at that moment 
of ^excitement, a suspicion of my weakness 
prompted me to counteract it by instant and 
irreversible decisi<m. My lips were parted to pro* 
nouace the solemn vow which would for evar 
have sev^ted me from tdl but ber* My cousin 
caught my hand, *^ Katherea," he cried, impetus 
ovslyy ^^ beware I you have as near a relative, as 
foadf Bs doting' as^ her, U> • whose sdfishness you 
mould aa<aifice the sister,* the oaly sister of your 
mother ! whose name thal^ mother gave her elder 
bom, thus demonstrating tJbe strength of her 
attaehment to one whom yOu bave been taught, 
perhaps, to detest ; you bwire yet another relative 
Katheren, the son of that injured woman, the 
proud and firm aasertor of his mother^s r%hi tJb 
your affection, the humble advocate of hia ovm 
inferior cIaim«-~Katheren, on your determinatioii 
rest his hopes, fats happiness, his existence — r-'' 
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My aimt'f emotion 'Imd jiubnidedy — slie calmly 
midromod my cooniu — ** Lord Blegringham, did 
•ho wImnm iigurief you so /itreDuoosIy a^Mrt- 
•ilepciiig those eofter feeli^ge wbkh ipigh| Itftyf . 
led yott to ipmre the week .an4 pnprotectfjd — did 
abe» I wakjf ehare my fbrjbearanqe, the mind pf her 
eoD would be anprqodioed ae tlvftt of Katberen* 
My edtqpted ehUdren are entirely ignonint of the 
eanae of our dieunion," 

*^ I would soggeety Madam^'' interrupted I^ord 
Bleevinghamf proudly^ ** that both, partiee had po^ 
the aame motive for eecrecy; stiU I wiU vif|jj^|e 
my mother from inYidiou^ ineinoatiop ; ei^pe ^^ae 
eilfnl^ even as tixp agpemoVf until pr^yplied to 
vnoerity and oon^laint by her feacs lepjt the aicU 
which had Babj^gated the child might enthrall the 
man»— <and she was right, for nothing. aave the 
diecloeure of her aifecting atory^ the knoaa^ledse. of 
her irritating wrongs, could l)aye alieoated. me 
from you» from your eon/' 

<< Momiagton !" said ^y aunt, in ^ sad and 
reproachfal tone^ ** it was . not thus yoji locked, 
it was not thus you spoke, when, starting from 
your iniant slombers, you found me watch^ 
of my cherished charge, when springing to aay 
embrace, you would smile incredulous, indignant 
^t the suggestion that soon you would prefer na* 
other's care to mine, a mother's love toMiriam'al" 

]^y cousin gazed fixedly at his mild renroyer. 
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ftnd gpokd fts if unconscious he t^as lieard.«-<^< 'Tis 
like the dream of a Ibrmer existeBce, bringing 
again the sweet tone whose melody soothed my 
restfess spirit ; 'tis the very form and face that 
captivated my childhood, that long iilled my hoy<> 
isfa fancjr, to which I turned instinctively, in 
sickness and in sorrow ; the one bright spot which 
memory prcsefnted through the dreary void of 
separation, luring me from natural ties, from 
natm*al affections, from a slighted though doting 
parent— Oh ! how have I knelt, implored, to be 
restore to you ! the powers of life seemed wither- 
ed, Its vei|r spring grew torpid when I lost you ; 
the buoyant glee of childhood was succeeded by 
chitting apathy, the glow of health by the sickly 
hue of sorrow; to see you once more, once more 
td say, farewell, was all I supplicated P' He 
stopped, for she whom he apostrophized now 
sobbed convulsively, while I, bewildered, terrified 
and motionless, gazed alternately at either, doubt- 
ing that the scene was real. — ^Lord Blesringfaam 
was deeply agitated ; twice I fitncied him on the 
point of casting himself at the feet of her who had 
power, thus, to awaken such opposite sensations ; 
he restrained himself, appeared to reflect for a few 
moments, and his features gradually resumed their 
former sternness. — '< A mother's wrongs," he ex- 
claimed, pacing the room, " will shield me from 
auch &tal influence---^ mother spumed, outraged, 
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by the iDaa v^ vewed to protect her^-ba^y 
abudoned by him who " 

My aunt adranoedy the tumult of grief gave 
way to wild energy* *< Forbear, my lord," «he said, 
indignantly, ^ dare not, in my presence, even to 
whisper eentnre of him. My lord, you inherit hh 
tank, his. form, his features; seek to emidate his 
virtues*— yoa can never find a more exalted pre* 
cedent*'' 

^< And who destroyed both him and them ?* 
said Lord Blessingham, emphatically. My aunt 
draddered, she cast an appeiding look upward, 
and exclaimed, ^ It was I-^it was I \ whose blind 
Tomantie folly ruined him/* 

^' Katberen, you hear !'' said my cousin. 

^^ Pervert not this coiifessi<m to my prejn£ee^ 
Lord Blsssingham, nor force me to be more ex<» 
pUflit," said my aunt, firmly ; ^f if Katheren doubt 
me, with a breath I can &spel her em»r. Y6uts 
my lord, is iacred, hallowed by your filial tender* 
ness, unassailable by me; I have a son, thus 
would I wish him to advocate a mother's cause.^ 

^ Yoar aoeusations and eonfeseions, Madam, are 
alike ambiguous, it is for Katheren to consider 
whether purity shrouds itsdf in mystery, tnith in 
enigmaticsl assertion, sincerity in oblique insi-* 
nuation. — Forgive me Madam^ — just heaven ! when 
I lode at you, I can scarcely forgive myself, I 
would cleave to the cause of the injured, but an 
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impetuous tide of long slumbering reeoUeeiions^ 
the weaknesses of childhood^ resume their sway, 
unnerve, unman md." 

My aunt watched .bis changing aspeet with 
trembling earnestnessi while I, fearfully and si- 
lently,^ awaited the sequel of this eoUraordiaary 
s0ene-*-4igain the softness of sympathy was chased 
from bis eountenance by the flush of indignation, 
^< My mother," he exclaimed, ^^ my noble, upright 
parent! is it thus your son looks on her who 
clouded the brightness of such a sprii^ as yours, 
by usurping your sacred rights, by breaking the 
most tender, the most holy ties^ by tearing- from 
you husband, sister, child, while you! — ^you were, 
pitilessly deserted, left in a foreign land, to the 
precarious charity of straiigers* — Oh ! Katheren, 
b^ you heard my mother, sincerity beaming ia 
that face of which yours is the counterpart, plead- 
itig her cause before the son who shrunk ^per-^ 
Tersely, selfishly, from belief of that, which struck 
at bis fondest hopes; even you, the pupil of her 
bitter foe, would have upbraided my incredulity* 
Truth was at last triumphant^ the tale of guilt 
and wo was terminated — a thousand tongues cor- 
roborated the statement— conviction followed — 
conviction of a parent's rectitude— deep, indelible ! 
Will you, Katheren, condemn unheard ?" 

** It is rather a question of election than con- 

VOL. II. R 
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demnatlon, Lord BlessiDgham ?' said my aant^ 
coldly, " I exert no coniroul, my cliild is free/* 

I know not) Beatrice^ wliat conclasion aa im- 
])artial ])er8on might liave drawn from tliis enig- 
matical conversation — ^for me to doubt the truth 
of my guardian, seemed little less than profanafion, 
yet the dispassionate though impressive energy of 
my cousin's manner, might have carried eonvictLon 
to any other mind — ^all was bewildering and c<mi- 
tradictory ; astonishment held my senses in sns- 
pension ; I had passively listened while contumely 
was dirccti^d towards her who, on earth, was most 
sanctified in my estimation, but the moment for 
decision was arrived. '^ Katheren,'' said my 
aunt, ^^ spcak.^ I cast one sorrowful glance to- 
leards my cousin — it was to soften the harshness 
of renunciation — my aunt grew deadly pale, I 
Kprfiiig' to her ; *' You do not doubt me, my 
motlier,** I exclaimed, ** your wrongs shall be my 
wroiii^s, your griefs my griefs, your foes — mine." 

•* Mornington, my dear Mornington !" said my 
auht, gently remitting the fond embrace in which 
kIjc held me — she new to my cousin — I dared ijot 
4»x|ia/»c my firmness to another glance — surely the 
mi>cry of years was concentrated in that moment ! 

^' I was not prej)ared for tliis bitter disappoint- 
n^oi»t, tins complete rejection," faltered Lord 
Blossingliam, '* hut I submit to a decision which 
avi rsion, alone, could have made so Cruelly definite. 
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Vou have conquered Madam, yours are the be- 
guiling tears ive shed for those we tx)rture/' 

I coviered Iny face and leaned against the win- 
daw frame for support; no longer able to combat 
the tumult of apprehension which the remembrance 
of Doctor Elwin's suggestions excited, I felt as if 
the di*isis of my fate were at hand, and that it 
must be fatal — a silence, more oppressive than 
complaint, succeeded— at length, it was broken. — 
^^ Katheren,'' said Lord Blessingham, ^^ farewell ! 
had I seen but one spark of regret, I would not 
speak of withered hopes, of wounded feelings, the 
day dreams of my youth clouded by disappoint- 
ment; but I will strive against such selfishness, I 
will rejoice at that indifference which shields you 
from suffering." 

I seemed changed to stone, and rejoiced in my 
inability to quit that posture which concealed 
emotions I could not controul — slow, hesitating 
footsteps approached the door — ^^ ELatheren, fare- 
well !" — I seemed obstinately, heartlessly silent — 
there was a lingering pause— a deep and anguished 
sigh ; my cousin rushed forward and caught my 
hand. — ^^ Katheren," he cried, in a tone of asto- 
nishment, <^ ELatberen !" My countenance was re- 
vealed — if it expressed the agony of my feelings, 
it must have been sufficiently explicit. ^' My 
child, my poor unhappy child, what am I to think 

R 2 



364 THE FR^DlCTIQir. 

of this emotion?' said my aunt, faastenisg Up 
support roe. 

" That we will not be separated^" cried my 
cousin, impetuously, " Oh Madam I for her I will 
lose the remembrance of injury — ^you are not in« 
human, you will pity your brother's offspring, if 
you will not pity ." He stopped abruptly. 

" Brother !" repeated my aunt, passionately, 
** you were right, my lord, to remind me of my 
poor Philip — ^humiliation, wretchedness were pre- 
dicted for her who should . I cannot, I will 

not consent !" she ejaculated, wildly ; " revile, 
torture, kill me, I will not consent !" 

My cousin, who had knelt^ arose ; his lips were 
compressed, as if unable or unwilling to express 
the fulness of his indignation; he grasped my 
hand more firmly, and stood gazing at my aunt 
with the severity of a reproving spirit As my com- 
panions became excited, my emotion subsided ; I 
calmly addressed Lord Blessingham. ^' Let this 
painful contention end, my lord, let it never be 
renewed; we must part — to conceal from you, now, 
the real state of my feelings, would be a useless 
attempt at dissimulation ; if I did so at first, it was 
with the hope that pride would assist you to con- 
quer an unrequited attachment; will it mitigate 
the bitterness of separation, to be assured that in 
its, keenest pang it is shared ? but enough of this — 
my dear, dear aunt,*' I continued, " exhortations 
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to (irmiie&s are unnecessary; I can goveni my 
lieart, and I wiW^ Alas Beatrice, at the moment 
this proud vaunt was made, I again sank, trem- 
bling and breathless — Doctor Elwin entered ab- 
ruptly. " Lord Blessingham," he said, " I am 
mortified at the disclosure which has just been 
made ; I would apologize ." 

'^ My good Sir," interrupted my cousin, in a 
hurried and agitated tone, *^ it is for me to apo- 
logize ; the concealment of my rank originated in 
the merry caprice of your son ; we will waive all 
ceremony, I claim for the Earl of Blessingham the 
cordial kindness which Doctor Elwin, granted to 
the humble Morgan.'* 

*^ Morgan," ejaculated my aunt, casting a look 
of impatient enquiry at Doctor Elwin ; it was an- 
swered by one which confirmed hc^r surmise. 

Lord Blessingham continued. — *' You, l^r, are 
the common friend of all parties ; you have, per- 
haps, penetrated a secret never avowed until this 
day. I love my cousin ; more than life depends 
on your intercession.'' 

** And Ratheren," said Doctor Elwin, ear- 
nestly, « — — ." 

This appeal again revived the contest lex- 
tended my clasped hands to my guardian; she 
pressed them fervently; the agony of my sacrifice 
was, I fear, but too apparent. Doctor Elwin 
gently released one yielding hand, and held it 
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lightly. << Miv. Jennyiii" lie uaidy ^* nsnaeemon 
will prevent evilg, greater than any which it can 
produce; do yon sanction my int^rfermce?*' 

'< Oh my only friend ! will yoa^ too, ^tAre 
against me ?* said my guardian. 

There was a pause of a moment. How my 
heart throbbed ! ^^ Katheren has anoAer ida- 
tiyei'* she continued, <^ Miss St Elnurar, let the 
decree be hers, I cannot pronounce it." 

<< And if she consent ?' said Doctor Elwin, 
eagerly. 

My aunt sank on hes knees, she seemed to utter 
a prayer with breathless intensity of supplication 
— even Lord Blesnngham ^ipeared ^iSected, he 
approached her.— >'^ Miriann," he said, ^* may that 
nam^ awaken sentiments, which you profess once 

to have fUt for the eon of « ' Poetar Elwin 

bent fbrwaird and held up a warning haBd,i— *^ for 
him you once laved, even aa you were loved by 
him ; I implore forgetfulness pf the past, I look to 
you for life oi: death." 

** Doctor Elwin," said my aunt, *^ all ia known 
to* your-«to you I have submitted each strange 
events each torturing conflict of my unhapqpy life." 

Ai smile of incredality flitted over the. featares 
o£ my cousin^ as my aunt made this assertion.^-^ 
She cootimied, ^^ Yon know the solenm interdict 
witiMh severs Kath^ipen fcom her moth^s nearest 
f^leJiv^" 
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** It was never meant to extend farther," ioter- 
rapted Dootor Elwin, " no enmity could descend 
to the child of your bi'otlier's deai'est friend ! do you 
think Sir Philip Mornington M'ould liave opposi^d 
tliis union? Rather believe that the memory of 
his friend would have endeared the tie, that the 
merits qf the son wouhl have obliterated tl»e errors 
..of the .mQther/'— -Lord Blessingham bit his lip, — 
" My d^ar Mi^. Jermyn," continued the un<^b^r- 
vant Doctor Elwin, "grief has made you.j^nper- 
stitious, you would exalt into prophetic in8i>u;atiou 
tbe >effu!9}on of an indignant, or of a wounded 
spu*Lt. Had your brother Uved, time would baye 
mitigated such antipathy, those Chri^ian feelixigs 
Mihich in his .dying hoc|r .were -perhaps graUctadto 
bis prayer, would Jbave been triunaphapt; with 
contrite spirit b^ would have welcoined t|)^ kq^v 
•of recojaciliation," — my aunt started^—" or : of 
forgi\'euess,'' .continued the doctor, ^^^d ihis 
band," be beld up naine, ^< would have been jdaced 
—here." 

:Quite unprepared for fiueh .a conelnsioO) it was 
with mingled terror, astonidnnant anddeUgbt, 
that I .£b^nd my Ivand graqped wiik frenzied 
.eagerness by my cousin* Doctor Elwin led us 
towai*ds my aunt, ^and I knelt be&M*e Jier; she 
.turned from us, wept bittedy — '^^ Aadyou^. too, 
Katberen !" she cried. — Beatrice, some stvaoge 
^iscination held m^ Bileu.t, 8he stood a mioment 
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in Buspense, then addressing Doctor El win «I 
cannot consent-I will not ! But if Mm St 
Elmour approre, I no longer oppose." She cast 
at me a reproachful glance, and hurried from the 
room. I would have followed instantly, but was 
prevented— persuasion and remonstrance were in 
turn exerted to win my concurrence to this refe- 
pence. Doctor Elwin, by expressing a doibt of 
Mi»« St Elmonrt acquiescence, made me more 
poaaive. He left na. 

My mind was torn by emotions, which the 
whirlwind of passion alternately raised and dis- 
persed, now swayed by duty, afiection, grati- 
tud*^ now by a more impetuons and alas ! a more 
engrossing sentiment— Was I henceforth to be 
goremed by impulse? I endeavoured to re- 
flect and combine, it was impossible— obscnre im- 
plications, perplexing assertions, accusations and 
reproaches baffled conjectare. Calm invest^ation 
could scarcely have discovered a clue which might 
guide to rational and fair induction, was it then to 
be caught by the iitodering conceptions of a mind 
pamimi-toflsed, pasoon-govemed, now yielding to 
the memory of more than a mother's love, now 
subfagated I^ a new bora sentiment which terri- 
fied by the influence it had already obtained. 

Lord Blesringham saw the conflict and tried to 
sooth me, but sdf-«ccused, almost self-condemned, 
I would not •>« -"^forted. Disdaining to seek 
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the development of wfaat my aunt evidently wished 
concealed, I avoided every allusion to this painful 
mystery; not by an enemy, at least, would I hear 
my beloved guardian censured. I prayed to be 
left to solitude, and my couisin quitted me, satis- 
fied \^th the reitieration of a promise which, at 
that moment, was conditiopal, but which in the 
end bound me to him irrevocably. 



LETTER III. 



The same to the same. 

[iK CONTIinJATrON.] 

- The following morning brought Doctor Elwih 
to the cottage; he presented me with a letter 
from Miss St. Elmour; I copy it for your perusal. 
^^ I will be sincere, Katheren, and say that I 
wish your cousin 'and you had never met; stiQ^ 
your mutual attachment, the merits of your lover, 
with other circumstances, prevail in counteracting, 
perhaps in overcoming, deep rooted opinions, and 
I entirely concur with Doctor Elwin in appre- 
hending lUQore Qiischief from sepsiratioi;! thctn from 



Mina» I hM9^ wqypgiod tfiMB ae^tinMota io m 
letter to Mrt». J«n»ya. We wiU tniat to be«,veii 
fm J0vm fs^neryn&mf beseeching you opMiet eic* 
aeetljr Io eabmil ydureelf in all tbiags to Him wbo 
will teack )«« to dMiigaiah betweim tnUh «ii 
Ue Midiladea^ to detest and bafle tbo eS^ftm of a 
fHftohtd 90A criiinal poliey. Tbas.iar w» may 
exhort oar Katberea^ but Iho wife of Lord Bleo- 
eingbam cannot be forewarned beyond tbi9* 

« Mart.** 

Tbia flolemn address, far from reUeYiBgy en* 
ereaaed my pertnrbation. With whom or what 
was I to oontend? Faooy^ which images the 
horrible in the mysterious, conjured up a phantom, 
terrific in its shadowy and uncertain: oudine. I 
was roused to fawas^g realities by my cousin and 
Doctor Elwia — the fiat was pronounced — I was 
plighted — ^betroihed-^^manied ! 

Events were precipitated with appalling celerity; 
i supplicated for delay; Lord -BlessLagham con- 
}^rtd; liis mother was ill; she had been bnt re- 
cently acquainted whh his sojourn in Zrelaad; that 
counttT*) from eaiiymisfof times experienced there, 
was hateful to bet; she hftd often expressed to her 
iM>ri a superstitions belief tknt it would pfoife as 
jpiermeious to hkoy and had selimttly requested he 
would avoid it; Iris disobedience had perlia^ en- 
dangled her life. Could he leave me in ||ie poiwer 
of those whoso influence might bo ete^ted to the 



sabrea^sion of his Nearest »bopeB ? Afy aunt seeoMd 
btuniied into acquiescence; liereyes, mthmelMi- 
^4ioIy 0airD««t&e«s, w«re 'fix^'en Doctor Eftwin, ' 
biU4bat ben«'N>leiit'iiukii*eoiild not resist abe^jifer- 
severane^ of hid young lUottd; he yi«ildied» 

Tbeo «sMe thie exfraoj^dinaiy ^nfeseioa that 
•aaiy consia was a, oatholic/ had hef&n edueiftted in 
that fidth : by iim metiier* A -doubfe -oeifetkotky 4vask 
necessa^. ^^ Thii new l)b«tac!e/' told Itty gct«:- 
diaA, quickly, << mu&% be imparted to Miss St. 
EloiAar^ perhaps -^ — ." Hopt^iatUBd in ^e half 
^edcproBsedy half laij^lied doubt. <> Birt Mss St. 
Elfliioui*^ hei^df a <Mi;^holic,wM>seareeIyixiak»'itty 
'reiig;ioii aa ohj^tloe,'' said - my ^dfisiti. Lord 
BkB6itigffam''if^as light; oiir nf eek Telati^e 'Ogain 
ppof<fefised the same sentiiiients, Md ^cmohidied an- 
other aifceting Jt^tter with the* rdtfiiiest' Aatr''tiie 
second dBremony should be perfortned 'la -the 
t;hftpel of Dunane, by father Kanrfai. The bita*- 
•ation oP her unele, 'she said, would prevt94t'Uer 
wttnesta^oar union, tmt she shovM fed'^^mR'- 
lancholy Sflftisiae^foii in JiiioMrteg that iSie gtttnd- 
'children of Lsiiiy KiNrheten Conwaye w«re united 
blenfeath th0 roof of thiAr ane^toiik 

I askieklfor yon; in the mim «^«mn, pti^haps 
tlfe most trying tfeeno tf mf e)Ebteace, was>il «iot 
to te snpporc^ by Bieatiiee ? Afy- a^t In ithis 
^at^infte^Uk^ ^d evevi Pdctor Elwm ^hinrate ; 
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on die eve of aepat^ifen, onlyy waft I penmlietflo 
embraee nly aiater. 

Upon die eveniiig <^ diat day <« which I had 
pledgfed myself f<Mr ever to the- weal or the wo df 
another^ I prepared for die rqMtitSoa of my te^ 
tial voW| and* conducted 1^ Doetor Bhrin, fifMind 
myself stealtyiy gliding heneath a roof fimm 
which I ahoold have been i^Niraed if I had openly 
appr«>aehed it. I tried to- thmk of Many Si 
Blmottv, anticipating) perhaps eagerly, tbeifcooa 
•be bad aelioited, and, etiUtng the awdliligs 
of a haughty i^irit, in nknce follow^ my eoB»*> 
paaion. He opened a naivow gothia doorwn)^ 
and I atood in a place of religions worship; the 
pointed and painted window, the fluted. coloaMia 
of dark ^ray marble^ the bighftltar, the tall :<nnh- 
cifiXiF the pmiderous .missal, with all the sjrmbdn 
and appurtenances of eadM>lio womhip, lagr in 
solenHi and striking rqiose before me,.diechivg 
the turbulence of regmt^.aiKl soothing the .inir 
tati«Q ef piide. . The laatraya of tke evening iroiv 
dartipg- dnrongh the ^torfed'cea^ment, difennd 
lyroiind ft meUowed ligb^ and •eemed.todieil^ 
holy Inslre on die eceiMi rtadermg- ineflBMitaid.ilie 
paJe^gHimneH&g lampwhiohi bnnieiiti.die^ver 
oundeWbrum* Thejamog tumult *ofwerUlye«u»-- 
ttfiH was bulbed; .l.lodked aronod; .ja:sbMd»ng* 
sUPbebA fell onu mfurfole ftigf whose - color nlonya 
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diBtingaisfaed it from tlie' darker pavemetit, eiiidl 
read the name of " Mary St, Eltnonr,*^ * 

^ She was the sister of your grandmother,** said 
Doctor El trin, *< and that — ** pointing to a pdlshed 
and sculptured monument at a short distance, — 
^^ that cenotaph was erected to the wife of yotn* 
great uncle, the preset Earl of Dmiane. Unfoi*- 
timate women !' sisters in misery, united in deathr! 
But pity and regret must no longer absorb us, 
Countess ; Lord Blesstngham will not thanic me 
if I deck hill bride in tears, even though they 
beautify. Miss St. Elmour has requested to see 
yoiv previous to the ceremony ^ I "will conduct he* 
hiliier; mean-time I do not leave you tttt^ 
pi^teeted.'' 

At this moment a figure appeared st^alinfg 
through the arched doorway; I' obsierved,' in 
silence, the uncouth af^rel of this^ witness to an 
EorPs nuptials ; a rusty flapped hat, bo«i^ fi^vmi 
the brim by a piece of smalteord, shadefdf his face<, 
while a surcoat, fastened ^ front by a woodeh 
b«iftiti, dangled firom his shoidders^ Siom^hifig 
bowe^rer in the air and general appearance sIMck 
me aa fhuiiiiar, and a mielaneholy gknce, i^kol sftt^- 
dtmlyft^m beneath the slouched covering awa^^ 
kened remeinbrance-^it was 'poor Tilde. • leq^ng 
ta greet' this affectionate crto€lire,'bttt'my'e6rdial 
salutfttion met no responedve smik'; I bad not 
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.time to «oq«ire (^onofming his altered aoArnqMii 
appearance ; Doctor Elwia addrosfied me in. a lotsT 
voice. ^^ We mast be careful," he said^' 4^ ie 
avmd the prying reeogaition of KaivtiiifB -sfSes; 
will you sooain htf c, mu)^ r. a trusty wiii4er,^hile 
I seek Miss St Elmour ? your eonf^rencift' rrviA 
her JDUSt be brief; a s^nal will announce* Lord 
Blessingham*s ]q>proachy you will: th^sf^iar^to^'^ 
A boding sensatioa unnerved me;;- tbeiJBigbt'Wf 
Tade had recall^ remembrances linised with 
horror; I caught the hand of my hind fiiead, and 
faltered the name of Ileen* ^ 

" She woaid ant^ naw^ bmrm you if she «oi|ldir'' 
.said Doctor Elwin, emphatically^ bar del'Usi«M is 
past — at least for the present^^you ans no-long^ 
identified in her imagination witi) -the object of 
liter hatred ;. she knows alL" > 

^' Would to Heaven that I tea kne>w>all !" ^ed 
h vehemently} << these mysterieua insinaations 
disu^aet mxe. Oh, Sir f why not iitapavt to m^ too^ 
that oomprehendve off ?" 

«' Lady JBJessiiighaaQ,'* bo re)[)lisd, " you hasvh 
Aece to apprehend from ctoiodty than from oon!^ 
jjealmaAt. Do g^u doubt th^ soMliicte^f yiwr 
best friends ?-^Do you thial:. that aug^t etle tiim 
mm$me ^eliber^tipn couw^ls silence?^ < 

I was mnlb; — the knowledge of <!bia* secret 
wight ^e|)aral6 me from Lord Biessingfiaan! m 
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ithrill of teeror shot thrdoj^ my rwaifii and from 
Ihat momeal; I determined to resSgn myself to 

Doctor. Ehvih turned to our silent CQmpanio&: 
^r-^*} Sweeney wili you guard the Goimtess until 
my return ?* 

<^ Will a duck drink?' cried Ta^e^ heaTing a 
deep &gh; ^^ 'tis only wastin' o' words, to bid me 
mind Mise Kathri]i«^*^You're m>t a Countess quite 
yet thaugV' be Cdried^ abruptly turning towards 
moi after baring carefully secured the door by 
which Doctor Elwin had retreated; ^^ and may 
be.you.wen't neither, plase God!"*^He looked 
,round impatiently. 

. . I bad no time to comment on this singular 
obtestation ; a figure glided from a distant pillar, 
and tlie bright, scintillating, spcckless eye of the 
mA^cIIeen met mine* 

. ^^ £>an't be so frightful, Miss Kathei^n,'^ whis-» 
peeed my gxiacd, ^' 'tis Tade himself stands by 
you ; can't ye be bold now ?— Sure you've a good 
baek ; drop your head eurtaaa boneyi and hearken 
to her; 'tis for your good* Spake to her granny, 
splkke to her^ out with it all ; plaia dealin' may 
save h*r, body and soul 1" 

The woman caught my hand, whik I, mediA^ 
nieally, obeyed my adviser and dropped my teik 
'*' Ha !" she shrieked, a^ her wasted fingers 
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fastened on my wedding ring, *' not yet, not 
yet'* 

<' Whisbt, whisht!" said Tade^ << whisht or we're 
blown ; would ye be wantin' to say, * come catch 
me Karwin,' — ^if the lawyer gets a grip of you 
again grandmother, you'll never lose the print 
of his fingers, an' you live as long as the Phooka!'' 

Ileen, mean-while, was endeavouringto disengage 
the ring, but I resisted. — " Poor thing," she mut- 
tered, ** poor thing I would you yoke with the 
serpent? — clasp in your arms the wily snake?" 

As she spoke, a conviction of her continued 
aberration chilled me; I sank upon the marble 

flag. 

* * * 

^* Can't yon speak plain ?" cried Tade, an- 
grily, '' she's not a hathen to penetrate your 
flourishes." 

<* Daughter of Macarthy More," said Been, 
sternly, '* in a dark vault beneath this pavement 
lie two victims of that serpent's treachery; Irre- 
lagh contains a third ; a fourth is, exile, in a foreigp 
land^ — but the fairest is to follow. — Will yoa 
fulfil the prophecy T* 

I shook with teiror. — " *Tis true as the gospel !" 
ejaculated Tade, <* a witch begotten by the 
lather o' lies ! — llie eross come between us an' 
har 

struck me that the grandson 
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shared the parent's hallueinatioti. — Was I then 
in the power of two insane visionaries ? 

** Listen !" said Ileen, — she encircled my waist 
with her arm; I was unahle to repel her. — 
" Once there stood at that altar three brides ; 
they were joyous, and bright, and fair \" — she sigh- 
ed deeply, — " two are dead — the other — offspring 
of Katheren Conwaye, behold the other !** She 
thrust forward her weird countenance ; I started 
from her grasp. 

" For the love o* the Saints will you spake to 
the point?" cried Tade impatiently, *^ talk of 
your beauty indeed ! where is it now I wonder ? 
— ^This comes o* your larnin'; Mistress Shusan 
would have told the story in no time.'* — Some 
one tapped gently at the western . door. — ^"^ 'Tis 
all up ! 'tis all up !" he continued, clasping his 
hands despairingly, and hastening to unlock it. 

The maniac 8praDg from me and disappear^ 
*mid the gloom which now enveloped the more 
distant part of the chapel. " Three persons entered 
beneath the arch ; Doctor Elwin and Lord Bless- 
ingham advanced towards me ; they were followed 
by Father Karwin, who slowly ascended the mar- 
ble steps which led to the altar, and iinclosed tbe 
missal. — " We must be brief, Lady Blessinghara,** 
said Doctor Elwin ; " your uncle is in a parox- 
ysm ; Miss St. Elmour cannot leave him until I 
take her place as his guard ; the ceremony must 
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be perfornied iosbratly*" I made no reply^ but 
Waved him from me; Doctor Elvi^ia looked inqm- 
sitively at Tade. — ^^ If that wretched woaiaa has 
again alarmed the Countess, she has for£^ed my 
friendship for ever/' 

^< Is it dpiiurbin' her Countesship sheM he'?* 
said Tade, evamvely ; ^^ sure you must be dreaib- 
in' Doctor El win; 'twould bo lately ccnne to -her 
Jto bother a Countess 1" 

This short dialogue completely silenced me. 
Could I deprive these unfortunate lunatics xtf their 
only friepd? 

<< Katheren, n;i.y own Katheren/' said Mora- 
iDgton* 

" Not yot^ not yet !" was utter;ed in sounds low 
yet distinct; they seemed breathed frpm the marble 
cplufun Bjg^ainst which J leaned^ and pierced my 
ear, though apparently nnheard by my compa- 
nions. Momington topk my hand, and led me to 
the altar. The shades of ev;emng now .«)iroiided 
flU ia obscurity, save where the lajoap cast its pale 
and i^i^Ianeholy light; tbe tremulaits but impres- 
dfve voice of tbe priest begiw Uie final ceremooj; 
a 3p)e(nn interrogatory whs Ti^ponded to» by Lord 
j^essinghamt in a tone steady and serious; tbe 
vemittble Qiap then addressed me, sod I too would 
bave repeated the vow wbieh, a f^w homs before^ 
Jiad .pai^*l my lips i^ tbe proteatant ^dourcfa, .bat 
imi . ic^ coldpess ierep|; ^o)^ my veins as tbe 
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omUunxs voice, sbaap and sfhrilh l^ain struck my 
ear, uttering a i^p^ated negative* Some trembling 
exclamation escaped me ; the priest, absorbed by 
the solemnity of bis office, was unobservant, and 
the cere^lony was concluded, A deep groan burst 
from tlie lips of the inexplicable Tade. Doctor 
Blwin again r^arded him with displeasure* 

*^ Wbal a pillilu the wind makes/' cried this 
prevaripatii^g being, <^ a forcing its way up tbeip 
pc^ssftges. t|ief^, moanin' like a dyin' man/' Hp 
turned to a door of the chanopl opposite to that by 
which we had entered, and whencf , in truth, at 
4h^i moment issued a moaning sound. 

^^ The solemnity of this gloomy plaoe has iti- 
fected my Katheren,'- said Mornington, leading 
me towards the western entrance. 
. ^^ And A|i86 St. B^mour," said Doctor Ehvin ; 
<* Countess, will you disappoint her?" 

I stood irre^lfite, uuwilling to exptess my ap- 
<pl^eli«iisio»«i ^^ 1 will but conduct Lord Blei- 
«4i|gfaaikk to his carriage," continued our friend, 
^^and take Miss St. Elmour^a watchf near h^ 
tOKsie ( afae wHl apeJedUy join you ; think of her 
r^et^ Lady Blesslngham, should yctu refuse a 

•last int^rview.'^ 

With sudden impulse I disengaged my hand 
•ft^m Miopnington*s ; Dbotor Elivih htttried'lny 
4intliand from Hie chapel, replying' to his vemon- 
ftriMice* by assursUi^^eft thf(t his carriage would 
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toon eonvey me to the cottage. Hiey passed to- 
gether beneath the arch — I tamed to the priest^ 
but he was gone* 

*' You needn't be peepin' through the [nUars, 
your Countesship/' said Tade, •* lookm' as if your 
heart would jump out of your eyes ; dickons a 
glimpse you'll catch, again, of a ghost in the flesh 
to give you fair wai^iing; 'tis all up with yon now 
entirely, and God help you 1" he ejacuhted wilii 
a motion of the head indicative bt the deepest 
commiseration ; <* Father Karwin has clincheid die 
matter* To say that none of the good people 
would give him a nudge, just to save you from 
Satan's provider ! Sour luck to her, and no 
honey to sweeten it !" 

Confounded by this singular lament, and ex- 
traorifinary imprecaticm, I listened breathlessly, 
dttripg a short pause, for the footstep of Mies St. 
IQmour. Awful stillness encreased the throbbinga 
of fear^ while the growing darkness was soansciy 
relieved by the lamp, whose light was reflected in 
the marble cenotaph. Wishing to divert the tide 
of Tade's vituperation, which filled me wHh 
.nameless terror, I read aloud, *< Sacred to lUin, 
Countess of Dunane, great grandaughter of Don- 
nough Macarthy, Earl of Glencare." 

• ^* Humph 1^' cried Tade, with a laugh of irri- 
taition, placing himself between the dumb memo- 
AH» of ^h'e dend, << Countess indeed ! ii fine name 
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for folks .to pawn their souls for — plain Madam 
^nd sure salvation flogs it out an' out* Who*d be 
a Countess ? — not t faicks !" His tone expressed 
a strange mixture of vexation and sorrow ; I dared 
npt interrupt his ravings. " There," he cried, 
Contemptuously, pointing to the proud monument 
scad the humble flagstone, " there they lie, mis^ 
fortinate craturs ! one was, an' t'other was next 
door^to.a Countess ; great good their grandeur did 
'um — ^a purty pass they came to ! Wasn't pride 
the divil's eggshell ? Haven't sweet roots often 
sour sauce ? Answer me, that, if you please. They 
must be Countesses indeed, an' so after their lives 
being bothered out of 'um entirely poor things, 
their empty carcasses were cheated besides, chous- 
ed out o' the bit o' raal consacrated ground they 
chose for themselves in the abbey beyont. Wasn't 
that a purty bedivilment pray ? 'Cause they were 
my lord's sister and wife, they must be buried 
under his nose to be sure ! where's the wonder if 
their souls walked howling for their body's mis- 
placement? An' you Miss Kathrin, to b'lieve 
such blarney ; to be coaxed, an' be cozened, an' 
be Countessed ! Why Jude is twice as cunning — 
dickons a Countess they'd make of her, I defy 'em$ 
she's too 'cute — but what's that, what's that ?" 

Confused sounds had also caught my attention ; 
voices in anger and expostulation were heard. 
« 'Tis the odd bi»y himself," cried Tade, « but 
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what, in the name o' contraries, brings him hers ? 
rd as aoon look to see a crow crossin' hims^f.'* 
He clasped his hands, and gazed arocmd in intense 
perplexity. Hasty footsteps approached. ** VLidH 
up, hide ap, IVIias Kathrin, ran behint toother nde 
o' the tomb for your life ; I'll croonkle my^lf np 
in a corner out o' the shade o' the light ; bide up, 
hide up will you !" 

Mechanically I obeyed, more in apprebensioti 
of the consequences of conU'adieting him in bis 
present irritable mood, than fearing an interrup- 
tion which I almost welctHued. The ui^contfa 
phraseology and expressive idiom of my companion 
liad become to me perfectly familiar, and I could 
readily excuse a flippancy that was not meant to 
ofiend, but this was mingled with a wailing de- 
spondency, and a wild indignant censure of my 
present exalted rank, which I could only attribute 
to partial frenzy. 

I had not leisure for lengthened rumination; 
the door near the altar was thrown open; I glanced 
from my hiding place; two figures appeared, the 
foremost was enveloped in a long crimson robe^ 
but the head was uncovered, and in the features, 
wasted by. age and stormy passions, in the dark 
lurid eye, the haughty brow^ scarcdy shaded , by 
the thinly 6ca|i»red hair, I recognised the original 
of your sketch when you portrayed our vindictive 
un^ ■* followed by a female bearing a 
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lampi wliicl), as she hurriedly advanced, she held 
on high, casting an apprehensive glance around; 
the sickly light fell on the marble features of 
Mary St. Elmour. One moment was given to. 
eager scrutiny ; she seemed relieved from oppre^ 
si ve suspense, her countenance resumed its usual 
expression, and in a low expostulatory tone, she 
addressed her companion, who, with imperious 
and repulsive gesture^ seemed to forbid her pur- 
suit Some powerful excitement appeared to 
nerve his feeble frame as he tottered towards the 
cenotaph ; he laid his shrivelled hand on the en- 
tablature ; his lips quivered and parted ; a hoarse, 
sepulchral sound was emitted. '^ Curses on the 
authors of my misery shall mark my hour of 
annihilation," he ejaculated, with horrid fervor. 
I shuddered, but even at the risk of discovery I 
could not withdraw my eyes from their fascinated 
gaze : he seemed to collect his failing energies for 
tljo fulness of denunciation. " My wife, my 
child, may your murderer* •" 

* 

" This violence wijl destroy you," interposed 
the recluse — she pointed to the crucifix—" let that 
teach you submission !" 

" Submission to what and whom?" be demanded^ 
the palsied impotence of age bo^rribly contra^ei 
by hi^ mental /ury^r-*" Submission to a being wb<«, 
if he exist, preordained me, while yet sinless, tou 
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life of torture ? Yoa would cheat me of the only 
vengeance I have left !" 

^ Revenge is the pidful confession of pain and 
iveakness," said the recluse; *^ even the Pagan 
trould proudly discUdm such degrading influence; 
at least he consistent^ deride not superstition, 
while you adhere to its most dehasing result, the 
belief that your anathema will produce a €M>n8e- 
quence." 

^< It will at least produce relief/' responded the 
Earl. 

•* Oh look not for relief from such a source!** 
said Miss St. Elmour; *^ I conjure you let me 
summon the confessor.** 

'^ To pour on me the pretended chrism of sanc- 
tafication, and mumble the jargon of hypocrisy — 
confession !** he cried, scoffingly, '< will not pur- 
gatory cleanse even the unshrived sinner? that 
convenient lodgment credited by credulity, through 
which the maudlin criminal hopes to win a para- 
dise — ^the promises and penalties of prie$tcraft, by 
me, are equally derided.** 

<< Where there is no faith in the power which, 
done, can render your malediction effective, what 
flvaileth it to curse ?'* said Miss St Elmour. 

*< To prevent the repetition of galling remon- 
strances,** replied the Earl ; ^< it is you, you who 
hkive driven me to this, daring to intercede for the 
ofepring of a wretch who has realised the fabled 
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atrocities of Pagan invention. — Mbj those Mor- 
ningtons ." 

^ Indeed, indeed you are mistaken," interposed 
Miss St. Elmour, ^' why credit the subtle devices 
of Karwin ? — Those innocent beings are -." 

'^ The predestined inh^tors of my hatred !^ 
interrupted the Earl, fixriously. — " May they be 
accarsed, and may she ." 

Personal apprehension, and even indignation, 
were suspended for the moment, by a surmise that 
our beloved guardian was to be the next object of 
imprecation. I darted forward, and knelt before 
this remorseless man ; he staggered back ; horror 
and hatred glared from his eyes, — " Monster !" he 
cried, mastering by a violent effort, the suspension 
which seemed caused by amazement ; ^^ hateful pre- 
cursor of mischief and wo, art thou come to blast 
with the tale of thy torments, to evidence the truth 
of everlasting suffering? — I will not believe, I will 
not believe !" he repeated, with delirious violence, 
. ^< nor saint nor demon, flesh nor spirit shall per- 
suade !" — His countenance became livid, his eyes 
turned in their sunken lids ; I would have sup- 
ported him ; he waved his arms wildly to prevent 
my approach, and, with a cry of despair fell pros- 
trate on the pavement. 

The cry was echoed : — a squalid and witch-like 
form sprang from a pillar near the altar, and 
sinking on the tomb of Lady Mary St. Elmour, 

VOL. II. s 
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pointed a long !ean finger kt the fallen Earl, 
then waving aloft her open palm, she shouted 
«*R*trilmtionr 

Miss St. Elmour knelt Ixeside her nncle; my 
faculties were sn^pendcd by horror. — "He is 
dead, he is quite dead,'' said the redtrse, solemnly; 

" All-seeing power, if prayer and penance ." 

The words faded from my ear; I reeled; the 

•shrivelled arms of Ileen encircled me; 'the sweet 

voice of Mftry St. Ehnoor nttered woi'ds of gentle 

encouragement, but I soon became insensible to 

* their sympathy. 

LETTER IV. 

The same to the $ame. 

[iK COWWNtJATION.] 

The caresses, ^he tears of Beatrice recalled me 
to consciousness; I Was at the cottage with the 
dear, dear fifiends of my heart, With my basband, 
my Mornington! 'the fearful actors, the mystic 
omens in that awful scene of trial and of terror, 
were for the while fbrgotten, or remembered only 
as the incorporeal agents and fantastic incon- 
sistencies of a troubled dream. 

Gradually, however, memory linkstcgetber, with 
miraculous minuteness, the disc^nected chauiy 
and, when alone, when fancy riots and reason 
slumbers, the imagery of my mental perception 
seems, by force of remimscence, transferred to the 
external world — ^again I cower before tay impla- 
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cable relative — agsAn slirinl^ from the fitfql gleam- 
ings of the maniac's eye, while I find myself uut 
Qon^cioufJy. repealing I)er wi}d portentODs rh^p- 
89dies, or, recnllipg tlie ps^fis^dpsical ^p]:]ori8m8, and^ 
ipexpli<vi^l^ al}u^iiG^ of. tlie sad iuhf^ritor of ber 
fearful malady* Be^frio^y iQy min4 bas lost the. 
energy of; which, I \ya^ once, so pro^di^it yields, to^ 
auper^titlon, tl^^t gloooty, gjiide who«e. dim.apd. 
mystic, 8^btl6tie^,QX^rt^ a secret ip^iieiiceeveQ.oyisr 
tli9^ wbo.feigii to. scoff, or simle a^ it& illu^ppfu. 
Hox often, b^yo I epdcavouiyod tq ridicule its. 
^^pt^. wbiloj i^y heart throbbed with terror, and^ 
my eye dll^ti^d with; wQii^^r, afi I listieped to the 
lllgepdary tfde wbo^ mop^trous fiction shpckedt 
loy judj^ment, while its horrors haunted my ima- 
gination, d^rivipg the seipblance of consistency 
froip. credulity- — 'Xou» Be^rice, copdcjmn and ridi* 
qule these wanderings of distiempered fancy; you, 
are right n^y sifter. 

I b^d scarcely recovered to secprjity apd bap- 
pinesfi, \Mliea I was compelled to endure the agpny 
of seps^ration by Lady BIpssipgham's. s^mmQn^ ; 
w,e have. becQ. three days at the castle, and, aa. 
yet tbere ia ap. iptelligence of bgr approach; — 
would th^t thi^ dreaded. J^troductipn were ov^r ! 
still, no anticipation cap prove so painj^ul as. Uie 
retrospect of that parting scen/^ the mepiory 
of which clouda l^e su^^lpne of bppe. To. 
a reunion with you I may look forward, but. my 

8 2 
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aunt ! — Ut me detail the particulars of my last 
memorable interview with her. 

Doctor Elwin had succeeded in forcing you 
from me, when she appeared to say, farewell. My 
heart for a moment ceased to beat, as I marked 
the ravages made by a few days of mental conflict 
Gracious Heaven ! what is that unexplained evil 
which excites such distracting fears? She ap- 
peared absorbed in grief, incapable, as I thought, 
even of the exertion of blesring her child. — ^Ah, I 
knew not what force affection can give this in- 
estimable woman! I clasped my arms around 
her, but she stood entranced in that deep com- 
munion of thought which leaves the external 
organs incapable of perception — ^her eye seemed to 
pfursue some fearful object, while the chill shud- 
dering of her frame marked her terrible excite- 
ment : at length with a deep and moaning sigh 
she murmured — ^^ My poor lost Katheren !'' 

** This weakness is unpardonable,'' said Lord 
Blessingham, haughtily; ^^ is my wife to be tor- 
tured by visionary evils? Is her guileless nature 
to be tainted with suspicion, engendered by jea- 
lousy ? You would wither the bonds of affection^ 
Madam, by parading the chill portents of super- 
stition — recollect Miss Momington — " 

My start of astonishment arrested his speech. 
" Miss Mornington ! why address my aunt by her 
patronymic?'- 

" You have indeed recalled me to myself, and 
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to >y^at is due to thjC slater o^ Sir Philip Mor- 
iiington," said my aunt, proudly* Lord Blessing- 
h^p^ approached her, but she waved hina off, with 
an air of q\iiet majesty I had never before seen 
her assume; it seamed caught from her mysterious 
intei'locutor, who, indignant at the rejection of 
\\h proffered hand, folded his arms, and stood in 
^tatue-lik^ coldpess, as if disdaining to manifest 
the slightest emotion. 

" I have |)een too pliapt, too passive,** continued 
my aunt, ^f f have betrayejl the trust reposed in 
me; shall I remaii] for ever in lethargic supineness, 
nor say one M^ord, nor make one struggle to save 
the child of ipy poor Philip ? |t is no exaggeration 
of fancy. Lord Blessingham ; that child is in peril, 
and I will speak — Katheren you will be called on 
to make a fearful election, to exert, for your years, 
most miraculous judgment. — Fascination, the 
world's applause, the brilliancy of wit, the power 
of simulation, are all combined against me ,* were 
it a question of simple individual preference, I 
would be silent — I would mourn the alienation of 
my child, but I would not murmur. This choice 
however, will, I fear, involve your future happi** 
ness, for if the teacher be despised, her lessons 
will soon be forgotten ; your principles Katheren, 
are exalted, your sentiments generous, your heart 
pure ; but you are proud, resentful, ambitious and 
credulous; credulous from very enthusiasm in 

s 3 
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virtue. — Is such a cbaracter calculated to pene- 
trate the depths of hypocrisy?' 

Lord Blessingliam started from his seeming 
reverie; his countenance expressed the keenest 
irritation, but my aunt laid her hand upon his 
arm, her look of meek expostulation was irresist- 
ible. — " Surely, Momington, my exordium has 
been too general to excite resentment, may not a 
parent be permitted to admonish her child ?' 

"But why not define the danger," I cried; 
^* stay with me, stay with me my mother, and I 
shall be safe; Momington, for my sake, will give 
up that world which you think preferred before you, 
by your Katheren; we will return to La Motte — ^" 

*^ And my mother," interrupted Lord Blessing- 
ham, << the sister of yours, Katheren, is she to be 
abandoned ?" 

^* She will learn to love La Motte," cried I, ** she 
will learn to love — ." I stopped, for my aunt's pale 
countenance now wore the livid hue of death, a 
slight convulsion parted her lips, but with instan- 
taneous effort she mastered her emotion. 

'^My child," she said, "you speak of a union of 
hearts which can never assimilate ; it is impossible; 
you have voluntarily chosen the only lot which 
could have parted us for ever." 

" For ever!" I repeated vehemently, " and 
who dares arrogate authority to decree such a 
separation ?" 

<« I doj" said my aunt, rapidly, "I do, Katheren, 
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but it is the consequence of your own act 5 you have 
selected another protector, — were it to his care, 
alone, you were committed, I should be tranquil. 
Look not so indignant. Lord Blessingham, you 
shall be satisfied, the wishes of a husband, to me, 
are sacred, I would not war even against his 
prejudices. No remonstrance Katheren, for your 
sake I can be firm ; would to Heaven, my child, I 
could by this my last solemn admonition divest you 
of the frailty of human feeling, — would to Hea- 
ven I could give you strength to strive against a 
resentful spirit, and to subdue it ! Katheren, you 
are the stake with which I hope to win all I prize 
in this world, — be steady my child, — search be- 
yond the surface, be not seduced by the gloss of 
refinement, the glitter of eloquence, the bombast 
of exaggerated sentiment, to give up, or even to 
doubt for a moment that which you have, hitherto, 
considered holy. Turn from that insinuating but 
pernicious poison, which, while it lauds you as su- 
perior to humanity, degrades you beneath it, by 
making your credulous vanity the instrument of 
your subjection. You will be thrown into col- 
lision with connexions yet untried; Katheren, 
there are in the world those who look like the in«- 
nocent flower, and yet are serpents — ^beware !" 

** With what farther warning against imaginary 
temptation, is my Katheren to be harassed ?" said 
Lord Blessingham, who had listened hitherto in 
silence, his countenance expressing a singular 
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mixtim of inoongnioufl emotion, scorn sm<l ad- 
miration contending for mastery. 

My aunt answered mildly, ^^ Would tbs^t I were 
depicting imsgini^ry dangers, Lord BlessipghaiP) 
which have nothing eorresppnsive in re^l life; I 
prize too inuch the verdict of my copsciei^c^ to be 
deterred, even by your disapprobation, from that 
sipall portion of sincerity comps^tible with the 
happiness of my child ; others will not imitate my 
forbearance*. — May thp fiitpre y/ears of Kathereq's 
existence present no proof that they too betrayed 
their (rust ! Let me foe forgotten if you wi]l, but 
my precepts, never ; this is the la^ time I sh^ll 
interpose my counsel ; Katheren however, will 
recollect she has another guardian." 

^< Be tranquil, M^^V^t" ^^ Lord Blessingbam, 
<' the watchfulness of a hi^sbaud will, I hope, 
suffice to shield Lady Blessingbam &om the snar^ 
you so tenaciously antidpa^e ; to. wh^t other pro<- 
tectpr would yqu commend my ^fe?" 

^^ To Him whose watchfulness is paramount to 
that of al) others, tp Him before whom we shall 
be palled upoD, hereaf^v, to render an account of 
pur stewardship, before whom, even in your opi«- 
nion, my lord, I shall one day stand acquitted." 

'^ Miriam/' said Lord Qlessinghamy " almost 
you persuade me to credit you." He again ex- 
tended his band; she looked at him fondly, every 
traoe of coldness vanished ; my heart flnttered, 
each n^erve throbbed with expectation— wpre my 
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gloomy forebodings to cease ? Were these inex- 
plicable enemies at length to be reconciled ? — ^^ I 
will accept no concession which is not the conse- 
quence of conviction, and I would not purchase 
my acquittal at the price of your peace !" said my 
aunt, emphatically. — " Farewell ! may you be 
happy! Heaven bless you both !" Her countenance 
expressed the most intense affection, the most 
poignant r^ret. I would have clung to her, im- 
plored her to relent, but with that mildly authori- 
tative signal we have been so long accustomed to 
obey, she forbade my approach: Momington flew 
to support me, I turned from his embrace to seek 
for one, almost, as dear — she was gone. I saw 
her no more. 

Beatrice, what am I to think, how decide be- 
tween two persons equally estimable ? Has my 
aunt, in truth, depicted perils which have no 
counterpart in real life, or am I indeed destined to 
struggle with some evil, material or immaterial, 
person or principle, with my own erring propensi- 
ties, with the subtle seductions of another, or with 
both ? Even to you, Beatrice, I dare not name at 
whom suspicion points; write to me instantly, if pos- 
sible soothe my troubled spirit; even a distant hope 
of seeing her again would change the color of my 
feelings. Should you condemn my conduct as 
unstable, for a little while, dear sister, suspend 
your sentence. Conscience struck, I now shrink 
from the judgment at first implored — spare me. 
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till I acquire firmness to support ooldnew andfdi»» 
approbation. Sister, dear sister. Lam: sufficiently 
bumbled; my own heart is restleasin accusalioui — 
shall I ever still this tumultuous throb o£ r^ret. 
and remorse ? 

LETTER V. 

[Judith Sweeney, to Mrs. SnsAu Sweeney.]. 

Blessinghsm Cactie*. 
Aunt Chusji^ aunt Ghnqf^ arn't LeleFCc ? S«ure 
Pm writing a letter !-^how you'll stare, when you. 
spy in Ae prescsiiptioni — < Your loving Ni^ce, 
Judith Sweeney !' — I'm in a castle a.hunder timea 
b^gec than Dunane^ with towers like steeples* all: 
built of nate plaster spic and span, without no iFy 
to dirty 'uro» nor slita for peep halcts, but big 
windows, bciglit and broad as Turk Lake him^lf* 
Then the rooms, you: can't reckon 'nm^ no* morie 
than the skulls at old. Mucruss-^God mark the 
same to grace !~^wttli g^ass and gold glistering^ 
and pictures and cur'ositftBS,. and carpets, that your 
foot would sink into just like into a bog« — when I 
twigged 'um how I! clucked at thinking o' Mi^dam 
Elwin and her Kiddermmst^r ! — why 'tis nothing 
to 'um. And then the teua^ts, not like the ppor 
ragged followers and f^terers of the Couwayes, 
with brogues and caubogu^s, but. dacent, genteel 
folk, with pumps and stockings, ^nd theij; wives 
with mode cloaks and lace trimffijngSt — Ajid then 
the. servants, propei*, portly p^oplQ, with buckles 
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an^tiheir breeelies as^r^il us in their skoes, -and 
powder' in tbeir bair^ amdniite ^aik' like a^ tobaeco 
twist, and stch fine* tnaniiers and* fine talk !' though 
'twas 'kmg ' aforei I could come ' to ' the marrow ^f 
' their - speech, by rason 4>f 'their cui*'o«is English ; 
^tbey put a time to it Ma^anay to cover the mistakes. 
'And then the companyj^auiiitChusy, alLgrand«iid 
glorious, aind disened with ibath^s <aiid flowers 
'and fizgigs wouM set 'mn swimming if* they were 
drowned in' Lough' Lean ; not a bit like Maidam 
'Etwin's crome8--^the oook maid hete by the way, 
^though he's a man, beats • Priscy down to beef 
steaks — and crowding and crowding to woirier at 
my lady and - her 'eompUshments. They think 
' her a raal angel, and my lord looking at her with 
every eye in his head,'*as^ if he'd ate her up<-^But 
there's one squinting old divil. though that I don't 
like at all at all, for he's* the very moril of lawyer 
Karwin, only Karwin's eyes are like a beetle's, 
bright and twinkling, and the Barnight's like a 
■salmon's, glassy and' faring. A Bamight the 
ske^ar. Sir William ^Morninton if you plase ! 
' fiffty^finst cousin to my lady, and come in for her 
title too, because my Udy's father (so the steward 
says) had none but female >hares^ so this > sprateen 
proves himself a m^le hare with a < rights to the 
title, 'cause there was a tail to it, so he steps in 
aild nabs it'by the tail I' suppose. But my lady 
would be in a pwrty passion if'bhe»fouiid^I 'ool- 
' lapsed into my old «ayingg. 



396 THE PREDICTION. 

The eream of the ihaaamoQeiS) wmi Chosy, 
that my lady aad MisaBeatm^wre own .4Ai|£b)t9iw' 
daughters of year fo0ter«aler« hf^y K^tr^ 
Conwaye I there's foi\ yoonow Iwd l-tjo di^oofver 
it all frem the 8teiinj(d» lAo had. it year^, ago 
from Mr. Sneider, thaltgood old Swh^- 4^ 1^- 
dered Madam Freneh of saidibiii' m«« $e. ,the 
•leward, when he Ipuad that I waa '^u^ted mth 
Mr. Saeiddr, would be ..'iiadiiKQ^, to me,. iai)d..«o 
we're uacomitaou thick, and be t<44 °^ ^b^ whole 
etory, with lashioa metres that made euch a whis^ig 
ia my head it b<^ered me.^tirely, aud all I rp- 
memher is^ thai pour Lady ILatrine Conwaye 
mairied tome foreign Count and bad twin dai^h- 
teia; one.waa my. lady's mother, and the other 
again is my lord's mother — ^the Dowager^Countess 
they call her — ao.my lord.and my lady are cousins 
**-grtef be far irom 'om ! — ^but they do say ' the 
nearer in kin the near^ to sin.' — Tade told me 
that, and Tade's as 'cute and as likely a lad, too, as 
any I bare seen in my traveler and yoa may tell 
him the same aunt Chusy, to comfort him, and 
that I have a great esteem for him, and so has my 
lady, for she says the English am't half sueh 
heartbreakin' folk as the Irish. 

^^ Talk o' . ypnr parks, and yonr plantatimiSf" 
says I, in the servant's hall, '^ have you moun- 
tains ?" says I, <^ rimning against one another for 
the bare life, trying which would get to Heaven 
soo^ bag's tooth flogging 'um out and 
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out; and waters," says I, "with worlds upon 
worlds under ground, and weeny, weeny people 
in 'um, with cockle shells for cocked hats, and 
salraou bones for swords, and trout scales for spy- 
glasses," says I. Shasthone ! how they blared, 
like blind Bobby, Miss Mulloy's best calf, that 
died of the stagers the very day that Molly her- 
self, after calling at Dan Shine's shebeen, tumbled 
from her pillion and broke her leg, — I was sorrier 
for poor Bobby than for you, Madam Mulloy ; 
manj''s the mollyraggin you gave me; I'd never 
have shown my genus if I had stuck by her ; 'twas 
s darling day I left Dingle, aunt Chusy, — But 
where was I ? for I'll never get on at all at all, if 
I wander about, tliis way, and that way, like a 
frisky filly without a spancil. "lis proud enough 
I and my lord he of my lady, aunt Chusy ! 'ticu- 
larly with her Turk's robe and her long train 
brushing the ground, and she after it, like a 
spread eagle. The steward bothers us about the 
dowser (the Countess BeatrisB they call her, to 
distinguish her from mi/ lady the Countess Ka- 
thrine.) " Is she good and gracious like ntp 
lady?" says I. " Poor and rich all praise her," 
says he. ''And beautiful?" says I. "And beau- 
tiful," saya he. "And 'compliahcd?" says I. 
" And 'complished," says lie. " She's not so 
young any ways ; there's a good long walk, my 
jewel, between seventeen and forty." " May 
your lady go through the pilgrimage without the 

VOL. II, T 
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trials of the Coantess Beatriss,^' says he. '^ Try 
a CouDtesft !" aays I, *' who'd ever dare to do 
that T* ^^ One that's no respecter of persons, mis- 
fortini Mrs. Sweeney/' " Crossed in love ?' sajrs 
I, " lost her sweetheart may be ?" •• Worse, 
worse^ husband and child carried off by one with 
the face of Gabritil and the heart of Molock.'' 
*^ The villain V* says I, ^^ so she runned away with 
another woman's kith, looking like butter milk all 
the while, the cheat i" ^ Cheat indeed/' says he; 
" wanted to chouse my poor lady out of her ^poA 
name into the bargain, and her fortune too," says 
h(\ ^^ The rogue o' the world, sure hanging was 
too good for her, but go on Mr. Solomon," — that's 
the steward's name aunt Chusy, — '^ go on," says 
1 : so he tells me there was a great k'ial, all the 
lawyers in the land jowering and jabbering and 
ciiffitig one another, ^' but the upshot was," says 
he, <^ that the poor mother got her child, while the 
whole warsal world showered shame upon Miss 
Mornington/' ** Mornington !" says I, with a 
iicrceoh that made the man 'jump, ^^ that was my 
lady's name why?" " And sure 'tis your lady's 
siuut, Sir Philip Mornington's rister, I'm speaking 
of," says Mr. Solomon. "There's a'purty sop 
for you at tlie bottom of the saucepan aunt 
Gliusau 1" After all 'tis only gammon may be; 
they know I'm handy, have a knack for illigance 
and 80 trumped up a story to make me cotton 
to "' " ^ -O'er and quit my own Countess — I'd 
I '<], what a chickeen I am ! They 
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tliink disparaging o* mj 

'urn. Tbe folk here 

foreign fly flapper; I 

upon my mistie8B» mad 

'tis tbat woald be tiie 

I xioa't come to die bottvB mi das 

Speaking' o* bottoos, Tm come to tW W 

my '[Hstle, ao good bye aunt Cbe^j. G'^ 

\pve to Jeieraiab, ai 

that he may pmeeire vfaat fine 

books he taught me are tsroed 

Ever yomr loriiig Nieee — Jcbftb S 
I look ia my Ibdooa for all the kxag 




LETTER VL 

[Beatrice Momingtoii, to Katberes, 




Chide yon, my TTiibfWj cbide my abwst 
sister ! — Were Katherai preaeBt, aaaybap Xtu^lA 
keeiity scan her condocC, semtiinEe the 
her actions, but absent^ ah! 
absent friend? when the hasty 
followed by the kind careas, the 
smile of concilialioB. 

We will then abandoa 
find look to the future, with homUe 
surely your principles are too firmly fixed ta prof^ 
the sport of cirenmstaiiee, — ^will yoa sot keqi i» 
in your heart of heartSy nor suffer 
ments to weaken the hoods of early 
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trials of the Conntess Beatriss,** says he. ** Try 

a Countess !" says I, ^' who'd ever dare to do 

that T* ^* One that's no respecter of persons, mis' 

fortin, Mrs. Sweeney." " Crossed in love ?' say» 

I, ^^ lost her sweetheart may be ?' *' Worse, 

worse^ husband and child carried off by one with 

the face of Gabriul and the heart of Molock.^ 

*^ The villain !" says I, ^^ so she runned away with 

another woman's kith, looking like butter mflk all 

the while, the cheat !" ^ Cheat indeed/' says he; 

" wanted to chouse my poor lady out of her good 

name into the bargain, and her fortone too," says 

h(*. ^^ The rogue o' the world, sure hanging was 

too good for her, but go on Mr. Solomon," — thafs 

the steward's name aunt Chusy, — ^^ go on," says 

1 : so he tells me there was a great trial, all the 

lawyers in the land jowering and jabbering and 

cuffing one another, ^' but the upshot was," saya 

he, ^^ that the poor mother got her child, while the 

whole warsal world showered shame upon Misa 

Mornington." <^ Momington !" says I, with a 

screech that made the man 'jump, ^^ that was my 

lady's name why?" '^ And sure 'tis your lady's 

aunt. Sir Philip Mornington's sister, I'm speaking' 

of," says Mr. Solomon. "There's apurty sop 

for you at tlie bottom of the saucepan aunt 

Chusau 1" After all 'tis only gammon may be; 

they know I'm handy, have a knack for illigance 

and so trumped up a story to make me cotton 

to tliis Dowger and quit my own Countess — I'd 

like that indeed, what a chickeen I am ! They 
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ihink disparaging o' my disBmmeDt, bot Vm up to 
'um. The folk here seem bewitched bj thi« 
foreign fly flapper; I engage she's oat m patph 
upon my mistress^ and may I oerer see Kerry — 
'ti^ jbfaait would be the crari seaU^ aunt Cbut^y — if 
I don't come to the bottom of this fine sVsrr« 
Speaking" o' bottoms, I'm come to the bf/ttraa of 
my 'pistle, so good bye amit Qwssr. Give my 
Ipve to Jeivmiah, and show my letter i» Tade, 
that he may pureeire what fine ea^tals l^ie jiot- 
books he taught me are tomed isto* 

Ever your loTing Nieoe — iKf^wm^ Hwzz^'zr. 
I kiok in ray lixiooo for sH the km^ -vorde. 

LETTER VL 

[Beatrice Momizigtoo* to Katjbtreii^ C'juuV^'s*- / 

BkttiAgbsfa.J 



Chids you, my Ksthenrtij «luiil^ «fiy irii/«*"^ 
sister ! — ^Were TLathtemm prsMsst^ iii«tiyiiit|/ ^ v/ -^ 
keealy scan her eooAiwst^ Mrutuim; t^j^; ««»</*< >'^ '/ 
her aetiatts, but ahwait^ u\. \ »'W «siMu ^ .#4«^ >*- 
absent frksKid? wImsb tW iiatff./ ^>?ijiHK* *^»<^v v* 
followed by tl»e kk*d «s^4*r; tM- ut^",^'^^^^^-$ 
•mile of oosfceiriafioiu 

We wBi tfc««i «Utf*<jA^ «M4^^»j^'\ /'•^''^''" 
aad kMik to ib^ ftd^ac^;; Wit* i»->»*^* >>■* -// -* ^' - ' 
snreJv yo«r ji?'io^*j>**» 4»** 'i*^' !*.«*<.*•/'-> ' / ' 
the ^^'rt of <5'ii*ju«<*fV«*«rfM f #..*,/ ^ • • / 
in roor l^wirt ol f^^^ii^^ >'^'^ * " ' '' ^' 
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trials of the Coantess Beatriss,** says lie. *< Try 
a Countess !" says I, ^ who'd ever dare to do 
that?' ** One that's no respecter of persons, mis* 
fortin, Mrs. Sweeney." <^ Crossed in love ?' 8ay» 
I, ^' lost her sweetheart may be ?' ** Worse, 
worse^ husband and child carried off by one with 
the face of Gubriul and the heart of Molock." 
*^ The villain !" says I, ^< so she runned away with 
another woman's kith, looking- like butter milk all 
the while^ the cheat !" ^ Cheat indeed/' says he; 
^' wanted to chouse my poor lady out of her good 
name into the bargain, and her fortune too," says 
h(*. ^^ The rogue o' the world, sure hanging was 
too good for her, but go on Mr. Solomon," — ^thaf s 
the steward's name aunt Chusy, — ^' go on," says 
1 : 80 he tells me there was a great trial, all the 
lawyers in the land jowering and jabbering and 
cuffing one another, *^ but the upshot was," saya 
he, ^^ tliat the poor motber got her child, while the 
whole warsal world showered shame upon Misa 
Mornington.'' ^^ Momington !" says I, with a 
screech that made the man 'jmop, *^ that was mj 
lady's name why?" ^* And sure 'tis your lady's 
aunt, Sir Philip Mornington's sister, I'm speaking 
of," says Mr. Solomon. "There's apurty sop 
for you at tlie bottom of the saucepan aunt 
Chusau !" After all ^tis only gammon may be; 
they know I'm handy, have a knack for illiganee 
and so trumped up a story to make me cotton 
to this Dowger and quit my own Countess — I'd 
like tliat indeed, what a chickeen I am ! They 
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iViink disparaging o' my disarnment, bat Vm up to 
*um. The folk here seem bewitched by this 
foreign fly flapper; I engage she's not a patch 
upon my mistress^ and may I never see Kerry — 
'ti^ jbfaat would be the cruel scald, aunt Chusy — if 
Inloa't come to the bottom of this flne story. 
Speaking" o' bottoms, I'm come to the bottom of 
my 'piBtle, so good bye aunt Chusy. Give tby 
Ipye to Jeremiah, and show my letter to Tade, 
that he may pureeive what fine capitals the pot* 
books he taught me are turned into» 

Ever your loving Niece— Judith Sweeney. 
I look ia my lixicoa for all the long words* 

LETTER VI. 

[Beatrice Mornington, to Katheren, Countess of 

BlessiDgham.] 

Dunane Castle. 

Chide you, my Katheren, chide my absent 
sistisr! — Were Katheren prtes^^t, mayhap I could 
keetftty scan her conduct, scrutinize the motives of 
her actions, but absent, ah ! who can chide an 
absent friend ? when the hasty censure cannot be 
followed by the kind caress, the heart-cheering 
smile of conciliation. 

We will then abandon retrospect, altogether, 
and look to the future, with humble confidence ; 
surely your principles are too firmly fixed to prove 
the sport of circumstance, — will you not keep us 
in your heart of hearts, nor sufl^er new attach- 
ments to weaken the bonds of early affection ? — 
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Katheran fergetftill — nOf no, she may be woa 
for awhile by the glare of amUtiony^ the glezing 
tongue of flattery, bat will aach deloaive meteors 
be for ever prised beyond the steady isdianoe of 
truth ?—^Will not her heart turn instinotively to 
that, 88 to its oynosore ? — ^And w^ the forsaken,— 
how often will fancy image £Hrth yoor absent 
form? — How often will that dear fiuse^ decked in 
its joyous smiles, come blithly forward^ boBishiDg 
the pendiTeness of regret, changing nghs to smUes, 
the flush of anxiety to the flutter of hope? 

I too, Katheren, am plighted ; a. promise has 
passed my lips, as binding, thoi^ not aa scdemn 
as yours. I am betrothed to my eouns Edward, 
and he has vowed to me, and to bis motlier^ that 
he will never take me from bar, never! Eburel 
not now a double duty to perform, my own and 
Katheren's ? Shall I not be diligent in canceUing 
a debt so precious? Shall I not often .whisper, 
<^ Thus would Katheren soothe !'* and then liow 
sweet 'twill be to mark the simle of fond remem* 
brance Hnger on the face of oisr loved guavdiaa, 
to cirtch the murmured blessing on your inma^ my 
dear, dear sister 1 

I am, now, tenderly welcomed where oiiee«»f«1iut I 
had resolved to avoid all reference to ai^ht .which 
might revive past conflicts; yon may be required to 
concentrate- the whole power of your mind to 
future trials — ^let not this suppontion alarm; 
member you are but seventeen, and a Coantess ! 

Mrs. Susan and Jeremiah have followed, aa 
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hither; the gloomy and deserted apattments were 
viewed by the former with a burst of feeling which 
I, who am acquainted with her humble history, 
could pity and appreciate. The story of her life is 
singularly interwoven with annals of the Dunane 
family. This castle was the scene of her early and 
• more joyous days, and the after theatre of vicissi- 
tudes which darkened her existence, 

I often ascend to the lofty battlements, and at 
times, when the red sun sinks behind th^ moun*' 
* tains, and the glow c( evening yields to the soft 
shadeof twilight, when the silver waters of the lake 
spariBle in the rays of the rising moon, as if to wel- 
Qonie her mild influence, I fancy myself again at L^ 
Motte, again surrounded by the beauteous spenety 
which witnessed oiur childish endearments ! I sink 
into a revme9 address iny sister, and, startled by the 
elence which meejte my fond enquiry, I csJIy butech^ 
alove responds to the cherished name of,Katberen« 
My aunt and Miss St. Elmour met like friends 
long severed, while I, to whom the history qf the lat- 
ter hadheen imparted byDoctorElifin^lookonMary 
with respect not unmingled with awe, Thi^ ^M>gu« 
lar severity of her habits, her monastic dress^ the 
«ablime expression of her countenance — looking be- 
yoiidmortaiity— rthe mystery of her religious obseiv 
^ vance% all conspire to produce a sensation, of reve« 

r rential wonder. At the period of penance, her 

^ solitude is stribt; not even Father Karwin is per- 

il^ mitted to witness the severity of her inflictions^ Is 

t^ T 3 
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it not Bing^Iar that a woman so intellectually gifted, 
should be so governed by superstition as to believe 
that her voluntary mortifications and ab^tinenceiB 
can be effective in purchasing renussion for others? 
And yet, when you behold the saint^like quiet of her 
unruffled countenance, the type of a mind freed 
from the perturbation of passion^ you can scarcely 
help believing in the efficacy of those inflict«pn% 
or envying her for the credulity which aolaces with 
the fallacious hope, that human atonement csia.ai4 
redemption. 

During -the visits of the El win &mi]y Miss Sl« 
Elmour never appears, the doctor alone is admitted 
to her privacy and confidence; this seclusion of my 
cousin, at first, caused me to feel constraini; «nd 
mortification, but satisfied, now, th^t the tsind 
of Mary St. Elmoor is entirely superior to tinei 
frivolous formalities of conventional life, I meet 
my young friends with all the freedom, and mord 
than the ardour of former days, for Qowour tfieme 
is, Katheren. George, while be seems thoroughly 
to enjoy the exhiliration bestowed by a happy and 
buoyant temperament, declarer the world abliuah* 
society a bore without you ; Emma, grateful in pro- 
portion to her bliss, refers it all to you, whilst the 
once severe and petulant Lucy, more than won my 
pardon for former asperity when, speaking of you 
yesterday, she ejaculated, with tearful eyes and sim- 
ple energy, " God bless her !" Thus you find that 
even in your high estate there is, as yet, no freezing 
mist to chill the warmth of genuine attachment. 
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Poor Mrs. El win has scarcely recovered from 
hysterical affection with which she was seized on 
discovering the rank of her late guest ; her son was 
seriously alarmed at this unlooked for consequence 
of his frolic, as he terms it. 

To fear that these details of your former com- 
panions might prove uninteresting, would be to 
doubt your heart ; my own little history since we 
parted is briefly told ; our guardian, Sir Charles 
Egerton, accompanied Edward to Ireland ; for the 
first time I met my dear father's earliest and stea- 
diest friend ; in the records of our. family he stands 
dnstingcrtshed ; the thoughtful and somewhat stern 
^ast of his countenance, which, though moulded in 
Symmetry, seems immovably fixed in stoical so- 
lefDMty, eyes marked by an expression of severe 
serutiny,an air of powerful self-command, a figure 
upright even to rigidity, all these repulsive attri- 
butes might have awed another ; but I saw only the 
generous supporter of a wronged and destitute 
woman, and I bent to him with profound respect, 
but without the slightest sensation of fear, when my 
a«mt,'with a look of earnest solicitude, which mark- 
ed her estimation of his approval, presented me as 
the child of "poor Philip." He turned from us ab- 
ruptly, unwilling to beti*ay that emotion the excess 
of which made tremulous his deep toned voice, as 
he hastily uttered, ^^ She had a sister, Miriam." 
What followed consisted principally in a recapitu- 
lation of circumstances with which you are already 
acquainted. It is also unnecessary to communicate 
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